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I Am inclined to think that both the writers of 
books, ai^ the readers of them, are generally 
not a little unreafbnable in their expeilations. 
The firft feem to fancy that the world muft approve 
whatever they produce, and the latter to imagine 
that authors are obliged to pleafe them at any 
rate. Methinks as on the one hand, no (ingle 
man is bom with a right of controuling the opi- 
nions of all the reft ; fo on the other, the world 
has no title to demand, that the whole care and 
time of any particular perfon ihould be lacrificed 
to its erttertainment. Therefore I cannot' but be- 
lieve that writers and readers are under equal obli- 
gations, for as much fame, or pleafure, as each af- 
fords the other. 

Every one acknowledges, it would be a wild 
notion to expecSl perfedion in any work of man : 
and yet one would think the contrary was taken 
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PR E TAG E. 

for granted, by the judgment commonly part upon 
Poems. A Critic fuppofes he has done his part, 
if he proves a writer to have fail'd in an exprefli-* 
on, or err'd in any particular point : and can it 
then be wonder 'd at, if the Poets in general leem 
refolv'd not to own themfel ves in any error ? For 
as long as one fide defpifes a well-meant endea- 
vour, the other will not be fatisfy'd with a mode- 
rate approbation. 

I am afraid this * extreme izeal on both fides is 
ill-plac'd ; Poetry and Criticifm being by no 
means the univerfal concern of the world, but on- 
ly the affair of idle men who write in their clo- 
fets, and of idle men who read there. Yet fure 
upon the whole, a bad Author deferves better ufage 
than a bad Critic; a man may be the former 
merely thro' the misfortune of an ill judgment, 
but he cannot be the latter without both that and 
an ill temper. 

I think a good deal may be faid to extenuate 
the fault of bad Poets. What we call a Genius, is 
hard to be diftinguiih'd by a man himfelf, from 
a ftrong inclination ; and if it be never fb great, 
he can not at firft difcover it any other way, than 
by that prevalent propenfity which renders him 
the more liable to be miftaken. The only method 
he has, is to make the experiment by writing, and 
appealing to the judgment of others : And if he 
happens to write ill • (which is certainly no fin in 
itfelf) he is immediately made an obje<S of ri- 
dicule. I wilh we had the humanity to refle<5t 

that 
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that even the worft authors might endeavour to 
pleafe us, and in that endeavour, deferve fome- 
thing at our hands. We have no cauie to quarrel 
with them but for their obftinacy in perufting, 
and this too may admit of alleviating circumftan- 
ces. Their particular friends may be either igno^ 
rant, or infincere ; and the reft of the world too 
well bred to Ihock them with a truth, which ge- 
nerally their Bookfellers are the firft that inform 
them of. This happens not till they have*fpent 
too much of their time, to apply to any profeflion 
which might better fit their talents ; and till fuch 
talents as they have are fo far difcredited, as to be but 
of fmall fervice to them. For (what is the hard- 
eft cafe imaginable) the reputation of a man ge- 
nerally depends upon the firft fteps he makes in 
the world, and people will eftablifli their opinion 
of us, from what we do at that feafon when we 
have leaft judgment to dire6b us. 

On the other hand, a good Poet no fbon^r o 
municates his works with the lame defire of infor- 

« 
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mation, but it is imagined he is a vain young 
creature given up to the ambition of fame ; when 
perhaps the poor man is all the while trembling 
with the fear of being ridiculous. If he is made 
to hope he may pleafe the world, he falls under 
very unlucky circumftances ; for from the mo- 
ment he priptf^^he muft expedt to hear no more 
truth, than if he were a Prince, or a Beauty. If 
he has not very good fenfe, his living thus in a 
cpurfe of flattery may put him in no fmall danger 
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P R E F A C E. 

of becoming a Coxcomb : If he has, he will confe*. 
quently have fo much diffidence, as not to reap 
any great fatisfadiion from his praife ; fince if it 
be given to his face, it can fcarce be diftinguifli'd 
from flattery, and if in his abfence, it is hard to 
be certain of it. Were he fure to be commended 
by the beft and moft knowing, he is as fure of be- 
ing envy'd by the worfl and moft ignorant ; for 
it is with a fine Genius as with a fine falhion, all; 
thofe "are difpleas'd at it who are not able to follow, 
it : And 'tis to be fear'd that efteem will feldom do 
any man fo much good, as ill-will does him harm. 
Then there is a third clals of people who make 
the largeft part of mankind, thofe of ordinary or 
indifferent capacities; and thefe (to a man) will 
hate, or fufped: him: a hundred honeft gentle- 
men will dread him as a wit, and a hundred in- 
nocent women as a fatyrift. In a word, whatever 
be his fate in Poetry, it is ten to one but he muft 
give up all the reafonable aims of life for it. Thei'e 
are indeed fome advantages accruing from a Ge- 
nius to Poetry, and they are all I can think of: 
the agreeable power of felf-amufement when a man 
is idle or alone ; the privilege of being admitted 
into the beft company ; and the freedom of fay- 
ing as many carelefs things as other people, with- 
out being fo feverely remark'd upon. 

I believe, if any one, early in his life fltould 
contemplate the dangerous fete of authors, he would 
Icarce be of their number on any confideration. 
The life of a Wit is a warfare upon earth; and 

the 
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the prefent fpirit of the world is fuch, that to at- 
tempt to ferve it (any way) one muft have tii^ 
conftancy of a martyr, and a refolution to fuffer 
for its fake, I confefs it was want of codfiderati* 
on that made me an author; I writ bpcJauie id 
amufed me ; I correiled becaule it was ^s plea-* 
lant to me to corred as to write ; arid I jftjblilh'd 
becaule I was told I might pleafe fuch as ,it wa» a 
credit to pleafe. . To what degree I have done 
this, I am really ignorant; I had too mucb 
fondnefs for my produdions to judge of them 
at firft, and too much judgment to be pleas'dr 
with them at laft. But I have reafon to think 
they can have no reputatioa which will conti.* 
nue long, or which defer ves to <io fo: t^t they^ 
have always fallen Ihort not only of: what I 
read of odiers, but even of my own Ideas rf 
Poetry. 

If any one fhould imagine I am not In^amefty 
I defire him to refleft, that the Ancients ( to fay 
the leaft of them) had as much Genius as we ; 
and that to take more pains, and employ moife 
time, cannot fail to produce more complete piecesj 
They conftantly apply 'd themielves mt only to 
that art, but to that fingle branch of an art, to 
which their talent was moft powerfully bent ; and 
it was the bufinefs of their lives to correal and fi- 
nifh their works for pofterity. If we can pretend 
to have ufed the fame induftry, let us expert the 
fame immortality : Tho' if we took the feme ca«e, 
we fhould ftill lie under a farther misfortune : they 
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writ in languages that became uni verfal and evef ^ 
lading, while ours are extremely liniited both in 
extent, and in duration. A mighty foundation for 
our pride ! when the utmoft we can hope, is but to 
be read in one Ifland, and to be thrown afide at 
the end of one Age. 

All that is left us is to recommend our pfodu* 
(ftion^ by the imitation of the Ancients : and it Will 
be found true, that in every age, the higheft cha- 
yacSer for fenfe and learning has been obtain'd by 
thofe who have been moft indebted to them. For 
to lay truth , whatever . is very good fenfe muiffc 
have been common fenfe in all times ; and what 
we call Learning, is but the knowledge of the fenfe 
of our predeceflbrs. Therefore they who fay our 
thoughts are not our own becaufe they refembic 
the Ancients, may as well fay our faces are not 
our own, becaufe they are like our Fathers : And 
indeed it is very unreafonable, that people Ihould 
expeft us to be Scholars, and yet be angry to find 
us fo. 

I fairly confefs that I have fervid my felf all 
I could by reading ; that I made ufe of the 
judgment of authors dead and living ; that I o- 
mitted no means in my power to be inform'd of 
my errors, both by my friends and enemies; and 
that I expecl not to be excus'd in any negligence 
on account of youth, want of leifure, or any other 
idle allegations : But thie true reafon thefe pieces 
are not more correcS, is owing to the confiderati- 
on how fliort a time they, and I, have to live: One 

may 
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Imiiy be afhamed to confume half otie's days in 
bringing fenfe and rhyme together; and what 
Critic can be fo unreafonable as not to leave a man 
time enough for any more ferious employment, or 
mote agreeable amtifement ? 

The only plea I Ihall ufe for the favour of the 
publick, is, that I have as great a refped: for it, as 
moft authors have for themfel ves ; and that I have 
faerificed much of my own felf-iove for its fake, in 
preventing not only many itiean things from fee- 
ing the light, but many which I thought tolera- 
ble. 1 believe no one qualification is fo likely 
jo^make a good writer, as the power of reje(!J:irig 
his own thotights ; ( and it muft be this (if any 
thing) that can give me a chance to be one. For 
what I have publifti'd, I can only hope to be par^ 
don'd ; but for what I have burn'd, I deferve to 
be prais'd. On this account the world is under 
fome obligation to me, and owes me the juftice 
in return, to look upon no veries as mine that 
are nof inferted in this colIed:ion. And perhaps 
nothing could make it worth my while to own 
what are really fo, but to avoid the imputation 
of fo many dull and immoral things, as partly by 
malice, and partly by ignorance, have been afcri- 
bed to me. ^I muft farther acquit my felf of the 
prefumption of having lent my name to recom- 
mend any Mifcellanies, or works of other men, a 
thing I never thought becoming a perfbn who has 
hardly credit enough to anfwer for his own. 

In 



PRE F A C £ 

In this office af colleding my pieces^ .1 ^tn al^ 
together uncertain^ whether to look jupon ihy fclf 
a& a man building a monument^ or burying 
the dead? . : ; 

If time Ihall make it the former ^ may. thefe 
Piiema {as long as they laft) remstin as a teftiino^ 
ny, that their Author never made ;fai$* talents rfiib' 
fervient to the mean and unworthy ends of. Party 
or felf-intereft ; the gratification of pnblick ! pre- 
judices^ or private paffions; the flattery of the un- 
dcferving, or the infult of the uhfo];tanate: • If I 
have written well, let it be. coofidcr*d that i*tis 
what no man can do withontj good fenfe, a qua<> 
lity diat. not only rcndeis one capable of being 
a good writer, but a good man. And if I have 
made any acquifition in the opinion of any one 
under the notioh of the fisirmer, kt it be continued 
tx).mc unddr no other title than that cCthe latter. 

But if this publication be only a more folemn 
funeral of my Remains, I defire it may be known 
that I die in charity, and in my fenfes ; without 
any murmurs againft the juftioe of this age, or 
any mad appeals to pofterity. I declare I fliall 
think the world in the right, and quietly fubmit 
to every truth which time fhall difcover to the 
prejudice of thefe writings ; not fo much as wifh*- 
ing fb irrational a thing, as that every body fhould 
be deceived, meerly for my credit. Howeverj I 
deflr^ it may then be confider'd, that there arevery 
few things in this colledion which were not written 
under the age of five and twenty; fo that my youth 

may 
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may be made (as it never fails to be in Executions) 
a cafe of compaffioa That I was never fb concerned 
about my works as to vindicate them in print, be- 
lieving if any thing was good it would defend it- 
felf, and what was bad could never be defended. 
That I ufed no artifice to raife or 



a repu- 
tation, depreciated no dead authc»: I was obliged 
to, brib'd no living one with unjuft praife, in- 
fulted no adverfary with ill language, or when I 
could not attack a Rival's works, encouraged re- 
ports againil his Morals. . To conclude, if this vo* 
lume perifli, let it ferve as a warning to the Cri- 
tics, not to take too much pains for the future to 
deftroy fuch things as will die of themfelves ; and 
a Memento mm to fome of my vain cotemporaries 
the Poets, to teach them that when real merit is 
wanting, it avails nothing to have been encouragM 
by the great, commended by the eminent, and fa- 
Your'd by the publick in general. 
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On Mr. POPE and his Poems, 



By his Grace 
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Duke 
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WI T H age dccay'd, with Courts and 
Caring for nothing but what Ea{e i 
. Too duUy ferious for the Mii(e*s ipoit. 
And from the Gritics fafe J^:riv^^ in Port j 
I little thought of launching Ibrth agcn, 
Amidft adventrous* rovers of the Pen : 
And after fo muchWdeferVd Succeis, 
Thus hazarding at laft to nciake it lefi. 

Encomiums ^t not this cenlbrions idme^ 
It felf a SubjeA for fatyric Ithime j 
Ignorance honour'd. Wit and Worth dcfam'd. 
Folly triumphant, and ev'n iyjwwr blam'dj 

But to this Genius, joih*d with fo much Ar^ 
Such various Learning mix*d. iti cv'ry part. 
Poets are bound a lood applanfe to payj 
Apollo bids it, and they jnuft obey. 

And yet fo wonderftd, (ublune a thing. 
As the great IHad, fcarcc.ihould make me fingj 
Except 1 juftly could at once commend 
A good Companion, and as hrm a Friend. 



-f . I 



One 




) 

4t-ineer»well-natar!d deed. 
Does air Helert in Sciences exceed." 

'Tis great Delight to laugh at ibme men's ways. 
But a much jreatejr p give Merit orgife^ ^ . ^ 
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To Mr. POP E, 

By the Right Honourable 'y 

. .'. rt xj .'.. i u'L L' 'J Ci 

y^ iV iV £■ Counters of Wi n c : 



..-^ • 



i:^ 




J ♦ 



f - 



Widely extenliye'is the PoeVs aiiii^.' ^ ' 
And, in each verfe, he' draws a till, oil fame. 
For none have writ (whatever they preteintJ) 
Singly to raife a Patron or>i i^rilpnd- 
But whatfbc'er the theme or objed be> 
Some, commendatiofis to tHemlclves fbrefee. 
Then let us find,, in your .fcregomg page, " ' 
The celebrating Pb^ms of the agp," «" * ' 

Nor by injurious fcruples think' it iit. 
To hide their Judgments who applaud your Wit : 
But let their pens, tb' ydurs, the'h'^ralds prove. 
Who ftrive for you as Greece for Homer ftroye. 
Whilft he who beft ypm: Poietry' oflcrts, . 
AlTerts his own, by iympathy of parts. 
Me Panegyrick^erfe does not inipire. 
Who never well can x>i:aife what I adihire. 
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* Nor in thofe lofty tryals dare appear, 
But gently drop this couafel in your ear. 
Goon^ to gain applayfes by de(ert,' ': 
Inform the head, whilft you dilTolve the heart : 
Inflame 'the Soldier with harmonious rage. 
Elate the yoU&fr,". and gravdy warm t\jS^ fage : 
Allure, with tender verfe, the Female race. 
And give their darling paffion, courtly grace. . - 
Defcribe the Fbreft ftill in rural ftrains. 
With vernal fweets fre(h-breathing from the plains/ 
Your Tales be eafy, natural, and gay. 
Nor all the Poet in that part difplay ,• 
Nor let the Critic, there his skill unfold. 
For Boccace thus, and Chaucer tales have told« 
Sooth, as you only can, each differing tafte. 
And for the future charm as in the paft. 
Then (hould the verfe of ev*ry artful hand 
Before your numbers eminently (land ^ 
In you no vanity could thence be fhown, 
Unlefs, fince fhort in beauty of your owjj> 
Some envious fcribler might in fpight declare. 
That for comparifbn you plac'd 'em there. 
But Envy could not againft you fucceed, 
'Tis not from friends that write, or foes that readj 
Cenfure or Praife muft from our felves proceed. 
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To Mr. P OPE on his Pastorals. 



By Ut. WrCH^ERLET. 

IN thefe more dull, as more ccnibrioas days. 
When few dare give, and fewer merit praile ; 
A Mufe fincerc, that never flattfry knew. 
Pays what to friendfhip and defert is due. 
Young, yet judicious j in your verlfe' are found 
Art ftrengthning Nature, Senfe improved by Sound : 
Unlike thofeWits, whole numbers gtide along 
So fmooth, no thought c*er interrupts the (bng : 
Laborioully enervate they appear. 
And write not to the head, but to the eiar : 
Our minds unmov'd and unconcern'd they lull. 
And are at bed: moft muiically dull. 
So purling dreams with even mrumurs creep. 
And hufh the heavy hearers into fleep. 
As finootheft fpeech is mod deceitful found. 
The fmootheft numbers oft* are empty found. 
And leave our laboring fancy quite a-ground. 
But Wit and Judgment join at once in you. 
Sprightly as youth, as age confiimmate too : 
Your, drains are regularly bold, and pleafe 
With unforc*d care, and unafFed;ed eafe. 
With proper thoughts, and lively images : 
Such as by Nature to the Ancients fhown. 
Fancy improves, and Judgment makes your own: 
For great men's faihions to be followed are, 
Altho' difgraceful 'tis their cloaths to wear. 
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Some in a polifh'd ftyle write Paftoral, 

Arcadia {peaks the language of the A/^//, 

Like fome to flyg^hcrdefs, the fylvan Mufe, 

Deck*d in thole flow'rs her native fields produce. 

With modeft charms would ih^ plain neatneis pleafe. 

But feems a dowdy in the courtly drefs, 

Whoie aukward finery allures tis Icfi. : . ' ) ' 

But the true meafure of the fhepherd's wit 

Should, like his garb, be for the country fit j 

Yet muft his pure and unafFe&ed thoiight ( 

More nicely then the common iwains be wtonghti y 

So, with becoming art, the Players dreii > 

In filks, the fhepherd, and the ffaepherdefs ; 

Yet ftill unchanged the form and mode remain, '' 

Shap'd like the homely rulfct of the (wain. 

Your rural Mufe appears to juftify 

The long-loft graces of Simplicity : 

So rural beauties captivate our fenie 

With virgin charms, and native excellence. 

Yet long her modefty thofe charms concealed. 

Till by men's envy to the world revjeal'd j 

For Wits induftrious to their trouble (eem. 

And needs will envy, what they muft efteem. 

Live, and enjoy their ipite ! nor mourn that fate 
Which wotfd, if Firgtl liv*d, on Flrgil wait j 
Whofe Mu{e did once, like thine, in plains delight ,• 
Thine fhall, like his, fbon take a higher flight j 
So Larks, which firft from lowly fields arile. 
Mount by degrees, and reach at laft the skies. 
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Kilhla iH the Cmmty »/ Mayof 
Mfrdand, June/, ijif. 
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^r. POPE on his Windsor-Forbst. 



V 

HAI'L, facred Bard! a Mu(e unknowQ before 
Salutes' thee from the bleak Atlantic fhore.. 
To our dark world thy Ihining page is ihovn. 
And Wmdfor's gay retreat becomes our own. 
The Eaftem pomp had juft befpoke our care. 
And India pour'd he^ gawdy treafnres here: 
A virions fpoil adorn'd our naked land. 
The pride of Perfia glittered, on our ftrand. 
And China's Earth was caft on common fand : 
Tofs'd up and down the' gloflfy fragments lay. 
And drefs'd the rocky ihelves, and pav'd the painted bay. 
Thy treafiires next arriv'd : And nw we boaft 
A nobler Cargo on our barren coafh 
From thy luxuriant Foreft we receive 
More lafting glories than the Eaft can give. 
Where-e'er we dip in thy delightful page. 
What pompous fcenes otu: bu^y thoughts engage f 
The pompous (cencs in all their pride appear, 
Frefli in the page, as in the grove they \^ere. 
Nor half fb true the fair Lodona fhows 
The fylvan ftate that on her border grows. 
While (he the wondring Ihepherd entertains 
With a new Wrndfor in her watry plains : / 

Thy jufter lays the lucid wave furpafs j 
The living (bene is in the Mufe's glafs. 

Nor 
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Nor fweeter notes the ecchoiag Forcfts chcar. 

When Philomela fits and warbles there, 

Than when you fing the greens, and opening glades. 

And give us Harmony as well as Shades. 

A Titian^s hand might draw the grove, but you 

Can paint the grove, and add the Mufic too. 

With vaft variety thy pages ihine; 
A new creation ftarts in ev'ry line. 
How ftidden trees rile to the reader's fight. 
And ma(ee a doubtftil icene of {hade and light. 
And give at once the day, at once the night ! 
And here again what fweet confiifion reigns. 
In dreary deferts mix'd with painted plains ! 
»And fee ! the deferts caft a pleafing gloom } 
And fhrubby- heaths rejoice in purple bloom : 
Whilft fruitful crops rife 'by their barren fide. 
And bearded groves difplay their annual pride. - .:,> f 

Hap{>y the man, who flriiigs his tuneful lyre, ' 
Where woods, and brooks, and breathing fields iafpiref 
Thrice happy you 1 and worthy beft to dwell 
Amidfl: the rural joys you fing fb well. 
I in a cold» . and. in a barren cUme, 

♦ 

Cold as my thought, and barren as my rhime,* 

Here on the Weftem beach attempt to chime ! 

O joylefs flood ! O rough tempefhious main ! 

Bordered with weeds, and fplitudes obfcene ! 

Xet me ne*er flow like thee ! nor make thy ffaream 

My fad example, or my ^wretched theme. '^■. : j.: \ 

Like bombafl now. thy xagjng: billows roar, .. . . r ? • 

And vainly daOi t)iepaf«lves ^gainfl the fhore.: ' .*u 

About like quibbles nqwi;thy ,fxoth is thrown. 

And all extreams are in • a moment '^own. 

Snatch me, ye Gods \f\ from thcfe J^ntic fhores, ; . . ^ 

And fhelter me in Windfor'% fragrant Bow'rs,* 
t • -T « ' Or 
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Or to my much-lov'd Ifii walks convey. 
And on her flow'ry banks for eyer lay : 
Thence let me view tjie venerable fcene. 
The awful dome, the groves eternal green ; 
Where (acred Hough long found his fam'd retreat. 
And brought the Mufes to the (ylvan feat, . 
Reformed the wits, unlodc'd the Claflic ftore^ 
And made that MuHc which was noife before. 

« 

There with illuftrious Bards I fpent my days, 
' jNor free from cenlure, nor unknown to praile j 

Enjoy*d the bleflings tfhat his reign beftow*d. 

Nor envy'd Wtndfor in the loft abode. 

The golden minutes Smoothly danc'd away. 

And tuneful Bards begutl'd the tedious day. 

They iung, nor iung in vain, with numbers fir*d 

That Maro taught, or Addifon inj^ir'd. 

Ey*n I eflay'd to touch the trembling firing : 

"Who cou'd hear them, and not attempt to (ing i 
Ronz'4 ^ffl thefe dreams by thy commanding ftrain, 

I ri(e, and wander diro^ the field or plain ^ 

Led by thy Mufe from (port to ^rt I run, 

^ark the ftretch'd line, or bear the thuhd'ring gun. 

Ah ! how I mek with pity, when I ipy 
<On the cold eaith th^ flutfring Pheafant liej 
gawdy robes in dazling lines appear. 

And ev'ry feather fhines and varies there. 
Nor can ^ pafs die gen'rous courier by. 

But while the prancing ftced allures my eye. 

He ftarts, he's gone ! and now I ice him fly 

O'er hills and dales ; and now I loie the coorie. 

Nor can the rapid light purfue the flying horfe. 

Oh cou'd thy Ftrgd from his orb look down, . 

He*d view a i^oorfcr that misht match his own f 
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fifd wiA the fport, and eager for the chace, 
Lodortifs murmurs ftop me in the race. 
Who can refufe Lodmc^% melting tale ? 
The fbft complaint (hall over time prevail ; , 
The tale be told, when fhades forfake her ihore^ 
l%e nymph be iuog, yhpn (he can flow ho more. 

Nor (hall thy fong, old Thames / forbear to fhine. 
At pAoe the iid>}e^ and the fong divine. 
Peace, iuQg by thee> (haU pltafe ev'ttBrftams more 
Thiix flJl %hm fli<)9t$ for Vi^ory before. 
Oh ! cou'd Britawtfa imitate thy ftream. 
The world (hould tremble at her awfol name» 
From various (prings divided waters glide. 
In different Qc^Qiars roU a different tyde. 
Murmur along their crooked 'banks a while. 
At once they murmur jftnd eivkh the Hie; 
A whilediftin£fc thro' maoy channels ixm. 
But meet at laft, and iweetly mow in one; 
There joy to loie their longrdiftingniih'd names> 
And make giiir gjionou^ And iipmorcal Ufamet. 



» 



Fr, Knapp. 






To 



To Mr. P OPE, 

* 

In imitation of a Greek Epigram on Homer. 

W' H E N Phoebusy and tlie nine harmonious maidsj ' . 
Of old afTembled in the Thefptan ffiiide$ j , 
What Theme, they cry'd, what high immortal aii^ 
Befit thefe harps to found, and thee to hear ? 
Reply'd the God \ Your loftieft notes employ. 
To fing young PekuSy and the fall of Troy., 
The wond'rous fong, with rapture they rehearfe | 
Then ask, who wrought that miriade of verfe? 
He anfwer'd with a frown | I now reveal ■ ■■ r 
A truth, that Envy bids: me not coinceal : 
Retiring frequent to, this Laureat vale, - 
I warbled to the Lyre that fav'rite tale, : • 
Which, unobferv'd, a wand'ring^ Greek^ add- blind. 
Heard me repeat, and treafiir'd in his mind ; 
And, fifd with thirfl of more than mortal praife. 
From me, the God of Wit, ufiirp'd the bays. 

But let vain Greece indulge her growing fame. 
Proud with celeftial fpoils to grace her name; 
Yet when my arts fhall triumph in the Wefl, 
And the white Ifle with female pow'r is ,bleft; 
Fame, I forefee, will make reprizals there. 
And the Tranflator's Palm to me transfer. 
With le^ regret my claim I npw decline, 
Tl^e World will think his Englijb Iliad mine. 

E. Pent on. 
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To Mr. POPE. 



TO praife, and ftill with juft reiped to praife 
A Bard triumphant in immortal bays^ 
The Learn'd to {how^ the Senfible commend^ 
Yet ftill preferve the province of the Friend> 
What life, what vigour muft the Unes require ? 
What Mufic tune them, what affedion fire ? 

O might thy Genius in my bofbm fhine ! 
Thou fhoiild'ft not fail of numbers worthy, thine | 
The brighteft Ancients might at once agree. 
To fing within my lays, and fing of thee. 

Horace himfelf wou'd own thou doft excell 
In candid arts to play the Critic well. 
Ov'td himfelf might wifh to fing the Dame, 
Whom fVindfor-^oitO: lees a gliding dream t 
On filver feet, with annual Ofier crown'd. 
She runs for ever thro' Poetic ground. 

How flame the glories ofBefrndd's 

Made by thy Mufe the envy of the Fair? 

Lefs fhone the treffes JEgypfs Princefs WorCj 

Which fweet Cdllimachus fo fiing before. 

Here courtly trifles fets ithe world at oddsi 

Belles war With Beaus, and Whims defcend fbr Oods* 

The new Machined, in names of ridicule. 

Mock the grave frenzy of the Ghimick fool; 

But know, ye fair, a point concealed With art, 

The Sylphs and Gnomes are but a woman's heart. 
The Graces ftarid in fight ; a Satyr-train^ 

Peeps o'er their headj and laughs behind the fcene. 

f 
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In Fame's fair Temple o*et the botdeft wits^ 
Inftirin'd on high, the faciied f^trgii fits, 
And fits in meditres, (uch as Ftrgth Mufe, 
To place thee near him, might be fond to chuie^ 
* How might he tune th' alternate reed with thee. 
Perhaps a Strephon thou, a Daphnis he; 
While fbme old Damoiiy o*er thtf vulgar wife. 
Thinks he deferves, aiid thou dd/crv'ft the Prize. 
Rapt with the thought, my fancy feeks the plains^ 
And turns me ftiepherd while I hear the (trains. 
Indulgent nurfe of ev'ry tender gale. 
Parent of flowrets, old Arcadia hail \ 
Here in the cool my limbs at eafe I fpread. 
Here let thy Poplars whifper 6'er my head! 
Still flide thy waters fbft dmOng the trees. 
Thy Afpins quiver in a breathing breeze ! 
Smile, all ye valleys, in eternal fpring. 
Be hufli'dj ye winds ! while Pope and Vtrgtl fing. 

In Englijh lays, and all fubUmely great. 
Thy Homer warmis with all his ancient heat j 
He (hines in Council, thunders in the fight. 
And flames with ev*ry iettfe of great delight. 
Long has that Poet reign'd, and long unknown^ 
Like Monarch s fparkling on a diftant throne 5 
In all the majefty of Greek retired, 
Himfclf unknown, his mighty name admir'd ; 
His language failing, wrapt him round with night ; 
Thine, rais'd by thee, recalls the work to light. 
So wealthy Mines, that ages long before 
Fed the large realms around with golden Oar, 
When choak'd by finking banks, no more appear, 
And fhepherds only fay, The mines were here : 
Should fbme rich youth (if nature warm his heart. 
And all his projects (land inform'd with art) 
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Here clear the caves, ^ere c^ tbe leadiog veid ^ 
The mines deteded fl^me wieh gold agaia. 

Holir YaAy how copioite are thy ntw defigos I 
How ev*ry Mafic varies in thy lines I 
Still, as I read, I feel my bofbm beat. 
And rife in raptures by another's heat. 
Thus in the wood, when fiimmcr drefs'd the daysj 
When Wtnd/hr lent ns tuneful hoUrs of cafe j 

« 

Our ears the lark, the thrufh, the turtle blef^^ > 
And Philomela fwecftdft o*er the reft i 

The {hades refbund with fbng O fbftly treadj 

While a -whole feafbn warbles round my head. 

This to my friend and when a friend infpires^ 

My (ilent harp its mailer's hand requires. 
Shakes ofiF the duft, and makes thefe ^ rocks refund j 
For fortune plac'd me in unfertile ground. 
Far from the joys that with my foul agree. 
From wit, from learniiig — ^very far from thee* 
Here mofs-grown trees/ expand the fmalleft leaf i 
Here half an Acre's corn is half a fheaf ; 
Here hills with naked heads the tempeft meet, 
Rocks at their fides, and torrents at their feet | . 
Or la2y lakes, unconfcious of a flood, 
Whole dull, broWd Naiads ever (leep in mudi 
Yet here Content Can dwell, and learned eafe^ 
A Friend delight me, and an Author pleafe ; 
Ev*n here I fing, when Pope fnpplies the theme^ 
Shew my own love> tho' not increafe his fame^ . 



T. ParneU. 
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To Mr. POP E, on the publilhing 

his Wo R K s. 



HE comes, he comes ! hia ev*ry Bard prepare 
The ibng oF triumph, and attend l^s Car. 
Great Sheffielct% Mufe the long' proceiSoa heads^, 
And throws a luftre o*er the pomp flie kads, 
Firft gives the Palm fhe fir'd him to obtain. 
Crowns his gay brow, and fhows him how t& reign« 
Thus young Akidesy by old Chirm taught. 
Was form'd for all the miracles he wrought ; 
Thus Chiron did the youth he taught applau<^ 
Pleas'd to behold the earned of a God. 

But hark what fhouts, what gathering crowds rejoice | 
Unftain'd their praife by any venal voice, 
Such a$ th'Ambitious vainly think their due. 
When Proftitutes, or iieedy Flatt'rers lue. 
And fee the Chief: before him laurels born, 
.Trophies from undefcrving temples torn i 
Here Rage enchain'd rcludant raves, and there 
Pale Envy, dumb, and fickning with defpair ; 
Prone to the earth flie bends her loathing eye. 
Weak to (iipport the blaze of majefty. 

But what are they that turn the facred page ? 
Three lovely Virgins, and of equal age,- 
Intent they read, and all-enamour'd feem. 
As He that met his likenefs in the dream : 
The Graces thefe j and fee how they contend. 
Who TO oft fhall praife, who beft fhall recoramencf? 



The Chariot now the painful deep afcends; 
The Poeam ceafe ; thy glorious labour ends. 
Here fix*d, the b^^ight eternal Temple ftands^ 
Its prolped: aii unbounded view commands : 
Say, wondrous youth, what Column wilt thou chufe^ 
What laureird Arch for thy triumphant Mufe ? 
Tho* each gfeat Ancient court thee to his ihrine^ 
Tho' ev'ry Laurel thro the dome be thine j 
(From the proud Epic, down to thofc that ihade 
The gentler brow of the fbft Lesbian maid) 
Go to the (sood and Jufiy an awful train, 
Thy foul's delight, and glory of the Fane : 
While thro' the earth thy dear remembrance flies> 
" Sweet to the wocjd, and grateful to tbe skies. 
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ADsftoiitfi ofi Pastoral PoeyRt, ^ p. i. 

Spring, the firfi Pafioraly p. 1 1, 

Summer, the fecond P after ai^ p.i8. 

Autumn, the ti^d Pafitral^ P* ^3* 

Winter, *i&tf fourth Paftoral^ • » p. ip.> 
M|s<|AH, a facred Eclogue y inimitfkiortofVvt^tl^oV&Oy p*3J* 
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WINDSOR-FOREST, 

?» tbf Right Howmr^U George Lord LaiiiHpfVxi, p. 4^. 

ESSAY ^;» CRITICISM^ p,d^. 

ThtKAPErfthe LOCK, 

y4i» Heroi^comical Poem» The firfi Canto, p. 1 1 j. 

7%e fecond GantOy • p. 113. 

71&^ third CantOy j[». 1 30. 

73&tf fourth CantOy f,% 39. 

7%e fifth Canto y p. 148. 

■ 

'7i&e TEMPLE e/* FAME, p.i|7. 

TRANSL^ 



TRANSLATIONS: 
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January j;*^May, or the Merchant* sTalejfromC\i2MCCXy p. 187. 
The Wife o/Bath, from Chaucer, p. 219. 

%\vno to '?iiko^y an Ep'tfite y' from Ovi^y P*53- 

VerITumnus and Pomona, from the fourteenth Book of Ovid** 

Me^morphofis, p. 268. 

The I^BLE of Dr'B'I'E, from fhi^ ninth Book^J Ovid'i M^CMpor- 

pihofis, I r-^ -'^ p. 27 J. 

Toe firji Book y Si atius ;&frT^EBAis, - - p. 2 8 1 . 

Part of the thirteenth Book of Homer** OdYsseis, P« 3 ^ J* 

TT^e Qardem of Alcinous , from the ninth Book, of Homer** 

ODVSSE.S, .2jy,^joT!dA'l P-"'- 

MISCELLANIES. 

Ode y^r Musick on iV..XIIecUia'j Z)^.\ - \ , : . .^^34.^. 
2tw Chorus'* /o the Tragedy of '^mr^'^^mi ^eipfikltck^ P»'3 J 3* 

Chorus 0/ Athenians, . ,^\ . . . ^ . ibid. 

ChpruiofViaufhVdndfyjr^msy .. ." \' . p^j^^. 
Verses /« /^^ memory of an unfortunate Lady, P* 3 5 ^* 

To Mr. Jerva?^. zj;/;/' Fref^oy'* -<4^f ofPaintingt tranjlated by 

Mr. Drydftii, ^ • - - ^ " - - • <■ v . , ^ ^^^ 

To a young Ltodyi^hiith 'the Works i/ Vbimrc, ' . - pl^^^. 
7^ //'^ fame, on her leaving the Town after^the Coronation, 

On a Fan of the Autho't^f dejtgn\ in w^ch ivds 'fainted the fiory 

©/Cephalis and Procris, with the Motto, Aura veni, p. 376. 

On Silence, ini.imittiiii)t^^ofWefiyy4>ftbekaeE,ofK. ^.^77. 

. Epitaph, . ' ? . : .. . . P-^^o. 

Prologue to Mr. Addifbn** Tragedy of Gato, , \ . P..3 8 1. 

Epilogue /^ Jane Shore, P'3^4' 

Oofiafior^d by fome Verses of his Grace the Pffke of Buckin- 

.. gftam, \ . , p. 387. 

Eloisa /(? Abelard, /3f//£^^i<f, BfS^9* 
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Rura mihi & rigui placeant in ^aUihus tmnesl 
Flumina amem, ^Ivafyue, ingJorius! 
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PASTORAL POETRY 
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THERE are not, I believe, a greater 
number of any> fort of verfes than c£ 
thofe which are called Paftorals, nor a 
a fmaller, than of thofe which are truly fb. It 
therefore feems neceflary to give fbme account of 
this kind of Poem^ and it is my defign to o 
prize in this Ihort paper the fubftance of thofe 
numerous diflertations the Criticks have made on 
the fubjeft, without omitting any of their rules 
in my own favour. You will alfo find fc 

lints reconciled, aboi^t which they ieem to dif- 
fer, and a few remarks which I think have efca- 
ped their obfervation. 

The original of Poetry is aicribed to that age 
which fucceeded the creation of the world : And 
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as 
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as the keeping of flocks feems to have been the firfl: 
employment of mankind, the mofl: ancient fort of 
poetry was probably paftoral. 'Tis natural to 
imagine, that the leifure of thofe ancient ihep- | 
herds requiring fome diverfion, none was fb pro- 
per to that folitary life as finging ; and that in 
their fohgs they took occafion to celebrate their 
own felicity. From hence a Poem was invented, 
and afterwards improv'd to a perfect image of 
that happy time ; which by giving us an efteem 
for the virtues of a former age, might recom- 
mend them to the prefent. And fince the life of 
flbep^erds was . attended with ■: more tranquillity 
than any others rural employment, the Poets chofe 
to introduce their Perfons, from whom it receiv'd 
the name of Paftoral. , 

• A Paftoral is an imitation of the adlion of a 

* 

fhepherd; the form of this imitation is drama- 
tic , or narrative , or inix'd of both ; the fable 
limpfc^ the mariners not too polite nor top ruftic : 
The thoughts are plain, yet adriiit a little quick- 
niefiand paflioti, but that fliort and flowing : The 
ekpitffion humble,^ yet as pure as the language will 
afforii; neat, but not florid ; eafy,. and yet lively. 
In ihoit, the: feble, manners, thoughts, and expreffi- 
onsy lare full of the greateft fimplicity in nature. 
-J Tte i complete chara6ter of this poem confifts 
inftmplicity, brevity, arid delicacy ; the two firft 
of which render an eclogue natural, and the laft 



delightful. 
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If we would copy Nature, it may be ufefiit to 
take this confideration along with us, that pafto- 
ral is an image of what they call the Golden age. 
So that we are not to defcribe our Ihepherds as 
Ihepherds at this day really are, but as they may 
be conceiv'd then to have been ; ,when a notion 
of quality was annex'd to that name, and the 
beft of men follow'd the employment. To carry 
this refemblance yet farther, that Air of piety tb 
the Gods fiiould ihiiie thro' the Poem, which fo 

I ^ 

vifibly appears in all th6 works of antiquity : And 
it ought to pfeferve fbmv^ relifh of the old way 
of writing ; the conhe6l:ions fliould be loofe, the 
narrations and deferiptions fhoi^ty and the periods 
concifei Yet it is not fufficient ^that the fen- 
only be brief, the whole Eclogue fhould 
be fo too. For we cannot fuppofe Poetry to have 
been the bufinefe of the aiident Ihephetdsj but 
their recreation at vacant hours. 

But with a relpeA to the prelent age, nothing 
more conduces to make thefe compofures natural, 
than when fome Knowledge in rural affairs is 
difcover'd. This may be made to appear rather 
done by chance than on defign, and fometimes is 
beft fliewn by inference ; left by too much ftudy 
to feem natural , we deftroy the delight. For 
what is inviting in this fort of poetry (as Fonte->' 
neUe obferves) proceeds not fo much from the 
Idea of a country life itfelf, as from that of its 
Tranquillity. We muft therefore ufe ibme illu- 
fion to render a Paftoral dehghtftil; and this con- 

C fifts 



i 

6 A Discourse on 

fifts in expofing the beft fide only of a ftepherd's 
life, and in concealing its miferics. Nor i$ it 
.enough to introduce ihepherds difcourfing toge- 
ther , but a regard muft be had to the fubjed ; 
that it contain fome particular beauty in itfelf , 
and that it be different in every Eclogue. Be- 
fides, in each of them a defign'd fccnc or profpe6l: 
is to be prefented to our view, which fliould like- 
wife have its variety. This Variety is obtained in 
a great degree by frequent comparifons, drawn 
froni the moft agreeable obje<5b of the country ; 
by interrogations to things inanimate ; by beauti- 
ful digreffions, but thofe fliort ; Ibmetimes by iiv 
filling a little on cireumftances ; and laftly by 
elegant turns on th^ words, which render the 
numbers extremely fweet ajvi pleafing. As for 
the numbers themfelves, tho' they are properly 
of the heroic meafur^, they fliould be the fmootheft, 
the moft eafy and flowing imaginable. 

{t is by rules like thefe: that we ought to judge 
of Paftoral. And fince the inftr«<3ions given for 
any ^t are to be deliver'd as that art is in perfe- 
^ion, they muft of neceffity be deriv'd from thofe 
in whom it is acknowledg'd fo to be. *Tis there-^ 
fore fjfom the praftice of Theocritus and Virgil^ 
( the only undisputed authors of Paftoral ) that 
the Criticks have drawn the foregoing notions 
concerning it, 

Theocritus excells all others in nature and fim- 
plicity. The fubje<Sb of his IdyUia are purely 
paftoral, .but be is not ib exad in his perfons, 

" having 
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liaving introduced Reapers and fifliermen as ivell 
as ihepherds. He is apt to be long in his defcri- 
prions, of which that of the Cup in the lirfl: pa-* 
floral is a remarkable inftahce. In the manner^ 
he feems a littk defective, for his fwains are fome- 
times abufive and immodeft , and perhaps too 
much inclining to rufticity ; for inftance, in his 
fourth and fifth IdrjUia, But 'tis enough that all 
others learn'd their excelleficies from him, and 
that his Diale6l alone had a i^cret charm in it 
which no other could ever attain. •■ 

Virgil who copies Theocritus, refiiies up6n hii 
original : and in all points where Judgment has 
the principal part, is mtidh fuperior to his matter. 
The' fome dF his fubje<5irs are not paftoral in 
themfelves, but only feem to be fuch ; they have 
a wonderful variety in them which ih& Greek 
was a flranger to. He exceeds him in regularity 
and brevity, and falls ihort c^ him in nothing 
but fimplkity and propriety of ftyle ; the firfl 
of which perhaps was the fault of his age, and 
the laft of his knguage. 

Among the modems,' their fuccefs has been 
grcateft who have moft endeavowr'd to make thefe 
ancients their pattera The ftioft confiderable 
Gfenius appears in the femous Taff^^ and our 
Sfenfer, Tajfo* in his jtmitaa ha» as fer excetl'd 
all the Paftoral writers, a* m his Gieru/alemme he 
has outdone the Epic Poets of his country. But 
as diis piece feems to have been the original of a 
new fort of poem, the Paftoial Comedy, in 

♦ Italy, 
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bah^ it cannot fo well b6. corifider'd as: a copy 
of the ancients. Spenfer^s Calender, in Mr. Dryden^s 
opinion, is the moft complete work of this kihd 
which any Nation has produc'd ever lince the 
time of T^irgil, Not but he may be thought im- 
perfejft in fome few points. His ,Eclogues aiic 
fbmewhat too long , . if we compare them with 
the ancients. He is fometimes too aUegorical', 
and treats of matters of religion in a paftoral 
ftyle as Mantuan had done before him. He has 
employed the Lyric meafure, which is contrary 
to the practice of the old Poets. His Stania is 
not ftill the fame, nor always well chofea This 
laft may be the reafon his expreffion is fometimes 
riot concife enough '. : for the Tetraftic has 
oblig'd him to extend his fenfe to the length of 
four lines, which would have been more clofely 
eorifin'd in the Couplet 

In the manners, thoughts, and charaders, he 
comes near Theocritus himfelf ; tho' notwithftand- 
ing all the care he has taken, he is certainly in- 
ferior in his Dialedl : .For the Doric had its 
beauty and propriety in the time of Theocritus ; 
it was ufed in part of Greece^ and frequent in the 
mouths of many of the greateft perfons ; whereas 
the old Englijh and country phrafes of Spenfer 
were either entirely obfolete, or fpoken only by 
people of the bafeft condition. As there is a dif- 
ference betwixt fimplicity and rufticity, fo the ex- 
preffion of Ample thoughts Ihould be plain, but : 
not clowniih. The addition he has made of a 

Calendar 
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J)y this; b^id^^(;tfefttr.$^oe|^l mj^l: <rf iiwrf^Kfi 

of paftoral, Ke has one 'pe.«|dii«ift©il|tmietf jr-ibf 
compares human Life to the feveral Seafons, and 
at once expofes to his readers a view of the great 
and little worlds, in their various changes and 
afpe6ls. Yet the fcrupulous divifion of his Pa- 
ftorals into Months, has oblig'd him either to 
repeat the fame defcription, in other words, for 
three months together ; or when it was exhaufted 
before, entirely to omit It : whence it comes to pais 
that fome of his Eclogues (as the fixth, eighth, 
and tenth for example) have nothing but their 
Titles to diftinguilh them. The reafon is evident, 
becaufe.the year has not. that variety in it to fiir- 
nifli every month with a particular defcription, 
as it may every feafbn. 

Of the following Eclogues I fliall only fay, 
that thefe four comprehend all the fubjecfts which 
the Critics upon Theocritus and J^irgil will al- 
low to be fit for paftoral : That they have as 
much variety of defcription, in re£pe6t of the fe- 
veral feafbns, as Spenjer^s : That in order to add 
to this variety, the feveral times of the day are 
obferv'd, the rural employments in each feafbn 
or time of day, and the rural fcenes or places 
proper to fiich employments ; not without fbme 
regard to ^he feveral ages of man, and the diffe- 
rent paffions proper to each age, 

D But 



lo -^ Disc OURS jE on, 8cc: 

But after all> if they have any merit, it is to t)e 
attributed to fome good old Authbi^, whoie works 
as I had lei&re to ftudy, fo I hope I have not 
wanted care^to^iitiitate. 
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FIRST PASTORAL 
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TO 
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Sir iriLLIAM TRlfMBAL 
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IRST ih thefe fields I try the fylvan (bains, 
Nor blulh to {port onWindpr's bli£ful plains : 



You, that too wife for pride, too good for pow'r, 



Enjoy the glory to be great no more, 

And carrying with you all the world can boaft, 

To all the world illuftrioufly are loft ! 

■4. O let 



II 



\ 



Fair Thames ^oyf genfly ftom thy facred fpring^ 



While on thy banks Sicilim Mufcs fing ; I 

# 

Let vernal iairs thro* trembling ofiers play, 
And AlhMs cliflS refound the rural lay. 



Tf2 PASTORALS. 

O let my Mufe her flender reed infpire, 

•- , ... 

Till in yuur native flwdes you tune the lyx^e: 
So when the Nightingale to reft removes, 
ThetXdrufli may chkit to^iAe foifeken g(9ves, 
But, charm'd to filence, liftens while Ihe lings, 
And all th' aerial aildi^cd: clap their wings. 
Daphnis and Strephon to the fliades retir'd, 

Bothwatm'ci by Love,"^nd by t4e MufJ i^pif 'd ; 



Frefh as the morn, and as the feafon fair. 
In flow'ry vales they fed their fleecy care ; 
And\i^3fev/3&k:|yV< iJildJthe mountain'f fide. 
Thus Daphnis Ipoke, and Strephon thus reply'd. 






f '-^ 






-D A ? H N I S. 






Hettt how tfe bir^) oA cv'17 bloohiy.fpray. 
With, joyous mtiic wake the dawxiing day 1 
Why fit we mute when «iriy Lionets fing. 
When warbling FUhmt falutes the ^ring ? 
Why fit we fad when Pbojphor fhines fc dear, 

r 

And feviih nature paints the purple year ? 

STREPHON. 

Sing then, and Damon ihall attend the ftrain. 
While yon' flow Oxen turn the furrow'd plain. 



Here 
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Here on green banks the blufliing vi'lets glow ; 
Here^ weflerri winds on bleatHing rofes blow. 

ni ftake my lamb that jiear the fountain plays, ^ 
And from the brink his dancing ihade furVeys. "^ 



. < 



D AP H N I S. 



And I this bowl, where wanton ivy twines, 
And fwelling clufters bend the curliiig vines : 
Four figures rifing from, the work appear^' 
The various S^fons of. the rowlirig year 5 
And what is that, which binds the radiant sky,' .. 
Where twelve bright Signs in beauteous order lie ? 



^ - r \ 



rr 
* I 









. ^». - - , - » --> 



Then fing bj^jtumsj^^by turos tb^ Miifes; itng^ •'. 
Now hawthorns.blollbm, :now the 'dfiifies Ipring, / 

Now l^yesthe treesj and flpw'rs'^dQrn. the- ground]; 

Begin, the vales Ihall echo to the found. 

Infpim 5ae,, /^^^^ [in |ny :Z)^if/Vs praife i 



'\. 



W4h;^^i2ferj5^ftr^ins; or ;Gr^»^^ moving laysH 
•^ mifr^hite 'bl^ll fliaH:atl your; altars ftand, '^ 
That threats a fight, and fpurns the rifing fand. 
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D A P IH N i S. 



O Lovt ! for Syhm Itt me gain the fAiRj 
Aad make toy tongue viiShirious as het* ey^s ; 
No lambs or Sieep for v^tSima I'll impart, 
Thy vi(3im, Love, flidl be the fliepherds heart 

s T R E P H o N. 
Me gende BeUa beckons from the plain, 
Then hid in feadcs, eluded her eager fwatn ; 
But feigns n bugh, to fee me feardi around, 
And by that iaug^ the willing &ir is found. 

D A P H N I S, 

The fprightly Sylvia trips along the grefen, 

ft 

She rum, but hopes (he does not run un&en ; 
While a kind glance at her puriuer flies; 
How much at variance are her ieet and eyes ! 

S T R E P H O N. 

O'er golden fands let rich PaBoIus flow, 
And ttosi weep ambor on the banks of Po ; 
Heft Tbfimsh Okxhcs the brighteft beauties yidd^ 
Feed here my lambs, I'll feek no diftant field. 



r 
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D A P H N i S. 



Celd&l 



Duma i^hus, Onres Hyik loves ; 

If Wi9idfar*&3d& delight t^e matdilefs muii 

-C^hus and ffyUa yield to fTindfifr-Hliadt, 

5 T R E P H O N. 

All tiatoic mmrtm, the skies rcktit in iQiow^. 



arc the hir ds, and dos ' d th 
t {miie^ <3ie fiow'xs begin 



r# I 



skies to faci^ten, and the hirds 



D A P H N I S. 



Jil natdce kaghs, thb groves fiiefli honouis wear^ 
The Son's mild ioftre warms the vital air; 
If Sjlvia finiles, neiv glories gild ^ fiiois, 

And vaoqiiilhVl nature &cms to charm no more* 

S T R E P H O N. 

In fprkg tfa^ lfield$, ii) a%iti»nn tiilis I love^ 
At m^fi tte ^kmsy alt 4do(^n the fliady grove^ 
£ut Ddiu s^lirays ; Forc'd from DeUa^& fight, 
Nor pbdms at mom^ mx grov^ at Moon del^t 



i - . ' 
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D A P H N I S. 



Sylvia's like autumn ripe, yet mild 'as -May, 
More bright than noon, yet firefli as early day,. 
Ev'ri fpring difpleafes^ when fhe 'fliihes hot here. 
But bleft with heir, 'tis;f£Jririg titough'out the year. 

S T RE P H O N. 

Say, Ihejpherd, fay,' in what glad foil appears 
A wond'rous Tree that "&cred Monarchs bears ?^ I 
Tell me but this, and- HI difclaim the'lpriie, ! 
And .give the cohqiieff to thy 'SjMa's eyes. . '.C 

D A P H N I s. 
Nay tell me firft, in what niore • happy ; fields 

The Thiftle fprin^s, to whichrthb X»illy yields ? .' 
And then a G^ler prize I will; refign,'' * I 

For Sylvia, ^Htming Sylvia, ftaJlIb^ diinc. 

. D A M O N. 

Ceajl^i tb ctirttQn4 fojf (Dapht) idm^y r:l 

Thc,\y?.wltq\Sm0P^mi the laij^b toitb^ ;: \ 
Bleft lS?^ains; who>fQ3S^ynlphs In rcy'ryi grace Cexcell, 

Bleft Hy m.ph5,5ihoJtSwaiiw thofc>gr«[^s^!6i^:fo-welI ! 



1. 



Now rife and hafte to yonder woodbine bow'rs, 
A foft retreat from fudden vernal fliow'rs ; 
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The 
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The turf with rural dainties fliall be crowned, 
While opening blooms diffufe their (weets around. 
For fee ! the gathering flocks to Ihelter tend, 
And from the Pkiads fruitful Ihow'rs defcend. 
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SUMMER. 
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THE 



SECOND PASTORAL 



To Dr. GART H 




Sdthful fwain, whom Xjovt had taught to fin<»" 



&* 



Bewail'd his fate befide a filver Spring ; 
Where gentle names his winding waters leads 
Thro* verdant forefts, and thro' flow'rjr meads. 
There while he mourn'd, the ftreams forgot to flow, 
The flocks around a dumb compaflion fliow, 
The Naiads wept in ev'ry wat'ry bowV, 
And J(yve confented in a filent fliow'r. 
Accept, O Garthy the Mufe's early lays, 

Tjba<: adcb ttus wreath of Ivy to thy Bays ; 

Heat 



PASTORALS. 19 

Pirhat from* Love unpradtis'd hearts asdure. 
Love, theifoie difeafe thou canft not cure ! 
Ihady beeches, and ye cooling ftreams, 
:e from Phofim, not from Cupid*^ beamj, 



mourn 



The 




ii«it 



ring. 



rocks 



and 



The bleating flieep with my complaints agree, 



thee< 



The fultry Sirm bufns the thirfty plains, 



reignsL 



Where ftray ye Mufes, in what lawn or gro^ 
While your Jlexis pines in hopelefs love; 
In thofe feir fields where facred Ifis glides, 
Or elfe where Cam his winding vales divides ? 
As in the cryflal fpring I view my face, 
Frelh rifmg bluflies paint Ac wat'ry glafi ; 
But fmce thofe graces pleafc thy fight no more, 
I Ihuti the fountains which I fought before. 
Once I was skill'd in ev'ry heib that grew, 



that drinks the mpnuog 



Ah 
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Ah wretched fliepherd, what avaifc thy ait, 
To cure thy Iambs, biit uot tolxhesil thy heart ! 

Let other fwains attend the rtiral care, ) 
Feed fairer flocks, or richer fleeces fhare ; , 
But nigh that mountain let me tune my lays, . 
Embrace my Love, and bind my brows with. bays. 
That flute is mine which CoUn^s tuneful bre^h 

« 

Infpir'd when living, and bequeath'd in death ; 
He faid ; Alexis^ take this pipe, \ the fame 
That taught the groves my RofalindUh name — 
But now the reeds fliall hang on yc^der Tree, 
For ever filent, fince defpis'd by thee. 

• i 

m 

Oh ! were I made by fome transforming pow'r 
The captive bird that fings within thy bow'r ! 
Then might my voice thy lifl:ning ears employ, 

And I thofe kifles he receives, enjoy. 

And yet my numbers pleafe the rural throng, 
Rough Satyrs dance, and Pan applauds the fong : 
The Nymphs forfaking ev'ry cave and fpring. 
Their early fruit, and milk-white Turtles bring ; 
Each am'rous iiymph prefers her gifts in vain, 
On you their gifts are all befl:ow'd . again ! 

For 
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For yen tha fWaia^ the fe^oft flow'rs dffigci, 
And in one gapkiid aU thpb hpauties jo^fl -, 
Accept tjie wreath which, you d^ferM§ ajope. 
In whom all beautjes are compm'd in c«i^. 

■ ^ 

See what delights in fylvaa feetiea ^ppe^iy ! : " 
Defcetidfng Oods haive fmtid ^^^&i§t» faei)e> 
In woods bright f^ems with JMms ftray'4. 

And dhdfte Di^M4 haui^ the .fiicdtfl)^^ 
Conaie, . loveiy nymph, and blrff Ae filen|: hqai^, 
WhisttV^'iim &9m ^eitiiig fbek their nigjb^ly t>^f !^ ; 
When weary reapers guit dap fiiltry' ;gddj 
And croWn^d with £om:, their ih^Qifes ^o C!fff4 yf 44* 



This haitlnfelb gf^ove iia Iwding /Viper fei^e^. 
Bat iii itrfy- b^^'R. i^& £Qt^ 
Here bee^ ^m tdoffiims dEp jthe jW)fy 4p^f 
But yow,Ji?e4<^/%ttQwsia^W£fit)bttt yQU 
Some God cpndud: you to thefe blifsful feats, 

The molTy fountains, and the green retreats ! 
Where-e'er you walk, cool gales fhall fan the glade, 
Trees, where you fit, fhall crowd into a fliade, 
Where-e'er'you tread, the blufhing flow'rs fhall rife, 
/^fljd ^1 .tjjji^s flourifli where you turn your eyes. 

G Oh! 



22 PASTORALS. 

Oh ! how I lotig with you to pafs iiiy days, 
Invoke the Mufes, and refound your praife ; 
Your praife the birds fliall chant in ev'ry grove, 
And winds fliall waft it to the pow'rs above. 
But would you fing, and rivial Orpheus* ftrain, 
The wond'ring forefts foon fliould dance again. 
The moving mountains hear the pow'rfiil call, , 

% _ _ 

And headlong ftreams hang lift'ning in thdtr £dl ! 
< But fee, the ihepherds flmn the noon-day heat, 
The lowing henls to morm'ring btooks i«tr«at. 
To clofer fliades the panting flocks remove, 
Ye Gods ! and is there no relief &r Ipye ? . 
But foon the Sun with milder rays defcendsr 
To the cool ocean, where Hs jounaey ends ; 
On me love's fiercer flames for ever prey. 
By night he . fcorches, as he burns by day. 
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To Mr. WrCHERLEt. 
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Beech 



^gon 



lofe complaints the lift'ning forefts bend, 
While one his Miftrefe jnoums and one his Friend : 
Ye Mantuan nymphs, . your facred fuccour brin 

* » J . tit. 



or • 



Thoii, whom the Nine with Plautus^ wit infpire, 
The art of Terence ^ and Menatdefs fire, 
Whofe fenfe inftru<as us, and whofe humour charms, 
Whofe judgment fways us, and whofe rapture warms ! 

Attend 
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Attend the Mufe, tho' low her numbers be, 
^e fings^ c^ friendftwp, and ftie fings to theft 

Now fetting Vhosbus flione ferenely bright, 
And fleecy clouds were ftrtak'd With fiurple light ; 
When tuneful Hylas with melodious moan 
Taught rocks to weep, and made the mountains groan. 

Go, gentle gales, and bear my fighs away ! 
To Thyffis* ear the tender notes convey ! 
As fome fad Turtle his loft Love deplores. 
And with deep murmurs fills the founding Ihores; 
Thus, far from Thyrfis^ to the winds I mourn, 
Alike unheard, unpity'd, and forlorn. 

/ o o . / y^^^ "^y. ^8^5 along ! 

For Km the feather d quires negle^ theit foJ^^ 

For liTm the Limes their ^pTeaTing fliades deny ; 

For liiih tlie Liuies lians: tlieir lieafls an3 die. 



r\ 






Ye flbw'fs that droojp, forfkkeri ^y the Tprihg, 



{ 
&> 



Ye birds, that ^eFt hy runimer, teafe Xo lirig 
Ye trees tTiat fade 'when autumh-heats remdVe, 

Say, is not abfence deafli to thofe who idve ? 

Go, gentle gales, and tear niy'figlis awaj^. 
Ciirs'd l)e the fields that caufe thy Thyrfis'&ay : 



Fade 
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Fade ev'ry bloflbni, wither ev^rjr tree, 

Die ev'ry flow'r, and perilh all, btit he* 

What have I faid? —where-^'er my T%yrJ$s flies, ; 

Let fpring attend, and fudden flow'rs ^rife ; 

Let opening roles knotty oakis adord^ i -' > 

And liquid ambeir drop from ev'ry thorn. - 

Go, gentle gales, and bear my iighs along 1 
The birds fliall ceafe to tune their ev'ning fong^ - 
The winds to breathe, the waving woods to move,' 



And ftreams to murmur, e'er I ceafe to love* 
Not bubling fountains to Ae thirfty Swain, 
Not balmy fleep to lab'rers faint iwith pain. 
Not ihow'rs to Larks, or funfhine tp the. Bee, 
Are half £0 charming a^ ;thy Jjg^t, p) me. , 

Go, gentle gales, and bear my fighs away 1 - 
G)me, ThyrfiSy com^, ah. why thi|s long delay ? ^ 
Thro' rocks and qives tj^ W^^ P^ TbytfU^ founds^ 
ThyrJUj each cave and feclw?g ixffi rebounds. 
Yepow'rs, what pleafinj Ijrenzyjfooths my mind ! 



.' 



Do lovers dream, or is my Ihepherd. kind ? 

He comes, my Ihepher/i jcoi^^s 1 -^j^oMf ceafe my lay, 

And ceafe, ye gales, to bear my fighs away ! 

H Next 
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Next .^di» fiihg, while Win^oir gioyes^admir'dy 
Rehear^ ye Mofe% what your iblves lofpit'dL 
Re£)iind, ye hSIs^ relband my monmfiol firain ! 



Of perjur'd JOoriiF, dying I comjrfwft ! - 
Here where the moufitains, k&'dsig as^iiiey ri&, 
Lofe the low valea, and fteat inm the skies» 



# ♦ 



While laVring Obten,, ipettt with toil' and heat, 
In their loofe traces from the field' retreat ; 
While curling fmoaflcs from fiHag^-tops are feen, 
And the fleet ihade« glide o*er the dusky gieen. 
Refbund; ye hills, refbtind my mournful lay ! 
Beneath yotf PopJar ofP wfe paft the <fay: 
Oft' on die ritid !l carv'd her am'irous vows, 



While ihe with gat knds^ giac*d the Bending boughs : 
The garlands hSt\ Hat vows are worn awifcy^; 






So dies hejT 16^,' and £) tiiy hop^ decay. 

Refocrtid, yfe fiilfe, refoilM my mouniful ffiiain ! 
Now bright j^^^rW g^cfe the teeming §r^ 
Now golden fruits on I6ade3 branches fhine;^' ' 



And grateftil dttfters fpriH witb ifoods of tirine • 
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Now 
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Now bl^fhifi^ be^ti^ |i»iilt: tfte plk^ pibYQi 
Jufl Gpd^ ! ihsAl M tbi]^ yi«U. i»taiim but kmi r 



RefouncJ, ^ bUk, f efetmd my moumfilil'laj ! 



» t 



The ftsj^exd^/cr^ '^'Tfay ;fl6dds aire Mtla. ^tcp(*A 
Ah ! what avails it me, the flocks to keep, 
Who loft my heart while I preferv'd my flieep. 
Pan came, and ask'd, what magic caus'd my fmart, 
Or what ill eyes malignant glances dart ? 
What eyes but hers, alas, have pow'r to move ! 
And is there magic but what dwells in love ? 

Refound, ye hills, refound my mournful ftrains ! 
Fll fly from fliepherds, flocks, and flow'ry plains. 
Erom Ihepherds, flocks, and plains, I may remove* 



Forfake mankind, and all the world — but love ! 
I know thee Love ! wild as the raging main. 
More fell than Tygers on the Lyhian plain ; 
Thou wert from ^Etna's burning entrails torn, 
Got by fierce whirlwinds, and in thunder bom ! 
Refound, ye hills, refound my mournful lay ! 
Farewell, ye woods ! adieu, the light of day ! 
One leap from yonder cliff fliall end my pains. 
No nrorc, j^. hills, no more refound my ftrains! 



t 



Thus 
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Thus fuflg thiet Ihepheirck till th'approdch of night, 
The skies yet blulhing with departing light, 

When falling dews with fpangles decked the glade, 
And the- low Sun had lengthened ey^ry fliade. 
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LYCIDAS. 

HyrfiSy the mufick of that murmuring Ipring, 
Is not fb mournful as the ftrains you iing. 
Nor rivers winding thro' the vales below, 
So fweetly warble, or fo fmoothly flow. 
Now fleeping flocks on their fbft fleeces lie, 
The moon, ferene in glory, mounts the sky, 
While filent birds forget their tuneful lays. 
Oh fing of Daphne*s fate, and Daphne^s prsdfc ! 



I THYRilS. 
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T H Y R S I S. 



Behold the groves that Ihine with iilver froft, 
Their beauty withered, and their verdure loft. 
Here ihall I try the fweet Alexis* ftrain, 
That^aird th^ lift'nif^g Drj^^/ to the pld^? 
Thames heard the numbers as he flow'd along, 
And bade his willows learn the moving fbng. 

LYC I D A S. 

So mfay kind rains their vital moifture yield, 
And fwell the future harveft of thy field. 
Begihi'-yiiiilttirige the dying D^fhne gay^,? 
And faid ; " Ye Ihepherds, fing around my grave ! 
Sing, while befide the Ihaded Tomb I mourn. 



• • 



Artd With ftdh bays het rural ihrinci adorn. 



k 1 < 



THYRSI i 



Ye gentle Mufes leave your ciyftal Ipring, 
Let Nymphs and Sylvans cyprefe garlands bring ; 
Ye weeping Loves, the ftredm with myrtles hide, 
And break your boWs, a$ when Adonis dy'd ; 
And with your golden darts, now ufelefs grown, 
Infcribe a. verle on this fdenting ftbne: 



« Let 



V 
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" Let natMf^ Ch^Q^e, let he^v'n ^iwl iaxth deploite, 
" Fair Daph^]&d^y ^fii hl^ i§riftQ^jr»[ morel 

See gl«?^y ^lp^d$lQbfcwf^ % jcli^ftjfci'dag;^: V 
Ncwur ki»ng -w^hrp^ark .<l|e ^r<)ppi!ig:.l!i?ees appear, 
Them ^^J^Qfip^iPS fca^er^d jQi9. her 
See, whe^ onmrtli the, fl^^'irf Igioties lie, ' 
With her djey floi|ri&'4,la^ with her they die 
Ah wh*t atail the,' beauties mtwrc wore ? 
Fair Daphne-^ <fe^, aod beauty k no mone i 



For h^, tie flocks rcfiifc thdr Vctdac^ f< 
or thitftv heifers feek the fflidii^ : 





V#.i 



The filver fwan^ Jber hajJieis fiite! bemoaA, 
In {adder, notes dian whdn they fing their 
Echo na mote, the rural fong rebounds, 

m 



aloKie 



pieafure once flie taught the ftore, 



more 



No* grateful dew5 dcfcend frcmi evening ski 
Nor mDming odoors from the flowers arife. 
No rich perfiimes uefoefit the fruitful fieldj 
Nor fragrant herbs dieit natiye incenfe yield. 



' • 



The 
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The balmy Zephyrs^ filent fince her death. 
Lament the ceaiing of a fweeter l>reath. 
Th' induftrious bees negle<9: their golden fliore ; 
Fair Daphne*s dead, and fweetnefs is no more ! ' 

No more the mounting Larks, while Daphne fings, 
Shall lift'ning in mid air fufpend their wings ; 
No more the Nightingales repeat her lays, 
Or hufli'd with wcMider,- hearken fix»m the fprays: 
No morie the ftreams their murmurs fliall K«rbear, 
A fweeter mufic than their own to hear ; 
But tell the reeds, and tell the vocal ihore, 
Fair Daphne\ dczd, and mufic is no more! 

Her fate is whifper'd by die gentle breeze, 
And told in fighs to all the trembling trees ; 
The trembling trees, in ev'ry plain and w< 
Her fate remurmur to the filver fl< 



* « J 




• • i 




#:•:« 



The filver flood, fo lately calm, appears 

Swell'd with new paflion, and overflows with tears ; 



The winds and trees and floods her death deplore. 



Daphne, our grief! our glory now no more! 

But fee ! where Daphne wondring mounts on high. 
Above the clouds, above the ftarry sky ! 

Eternal 
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Etetfla^l t)eatities ^tace the fhtning fceni^ . \ 
Fields ever fifdW, and groves^ for evcf glreen 5 
There while yon reil mjfytmroM&m bovtr'i^ 
Or from thoie meads {ek(9l un&ding ioir^ts^ 



Behold us kindly who your name iniplore, 
Daphne^ our Goddefs, and our grief no more ! 



L Y C I DAS. 



things 



ftrains, 



In ibme ftill ev'ning, when the whilp'ring bree^ze 
Pants on the leaves, and dies upon the trees, 
To thee, bright Goddefi, oft' a lamb fliall bleed, 
If teeming ewes encreafe my fleecy breed. 

While plants their fliade, or flow'rs their odours give, 
Thy name, thy honour, and thy praiie fliall live ! 



T H Y R S I S. 



See pale Orion flieds unwhoUbme dews, 
Arife, the pines a noxious fliade dilFuie ; 
Sharp Boreas blows, and nature feels decay, 
Time conquers all, and we muft Time obey. 



'.- -.. ^ 



K Adieu 
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Adieu ye vales, ye moiihtains, ftreams and groves^ 
Adieu ye Ihepherd's rural lays and loves. 
Adieu my flocks, &rewell ye fylvan crew, 
Daphne farewell, and all the world adieu ! 



1 1 
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3S 



J I 



M E ,S S I A H, 



Sacred Eclogue, 




In imitatim <?f VirgilV Pollio. 

I 

E Nymphs of Solywa ! begin the fbng : 
To heav'nly themes fublimer ftrains belong* 
The*mofly fountains and the fylvan fliades, 
The dreams of Pittdus and tVJonian maids, 
Delight no more — Q thoa my voice infpire 
Who touchy IfaiaFs hallow'd lips with fire ! 
Rapt into future times, the Bard begun, 



conceive. 



From ' Jeffe's root behpld a branch arife, 



Whofe facred flow'r with fragrance fills the skies. 



•• Ifaiah, cap lift 



Th' 
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Th'^thereal fpirit o*er its leaves Ihall move, 
And on its top -deiceods the myftic Dove. 
Ye * heav'ris I from high the dewy ne<Sbr pour, 
And in firft iilence fted the kindly fliow'r 1 
The 3 fick and weak the healing plant Ihall aid, 
From ftorms a fhelter, and from heat a ihade. 
All crimes Ihall ceafe, and ancient fraud Ihall fail ; 
Returning ^ Jofti<5e lift aloft her fcale ; 
Peace o'er the world her olive wand extend. 
And white-tdby Innocence from heav'n defend. 
Swift fly the years, and rife th' expe6led morn I 
Oh fcrifig to light, aufoicious Babe, be born I 
See Nature haftes her earlieft wreaths to bring, 

w ' T » • •• • - ■ - I 

With dl the incenfe of the breathing fpring : * 

See lofty ^ Le^i«<w his head advance. 

See nodding forefts on the mountains dance. 



See fpicy clouds from lowly Saron rife, ' 
And CarjkeTs flowery top perlEumes the skies^. 
Hark ! a glad voice die lonely defart chears > 
Prepare the ^ way ! a God, a God appears;. 



» • 



» Cap. 4f . f. 8. » Cap. if. f. 4- * Cap. p. f. 7. ♦ Cap. jf . f. z. 

* Cap. 40. f. 5, 4- 

A God, 
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A God, a GgA ! the vocal hills reply, 
The rxxdcs procldxn th' approaching Deity. 
Lo Earth receives him from the bending Mss\ 
Sink do!«m ye mountains, and ye vallies rife : 
With lieads 4iecUn?d, ye Cedars, bamage pay ; 
Be fmooth ye rocks, yc rapid doods give way ! 
The Sawnir oomes ! by andent bards foretold ; 
Hear ^ him ye deaf, and aU ye Mind behold ! 



He fiom Aick films fliall pmge the vifual ray, 



And op the figbtlefs eye-bail pour the day : 
^is he th' dbftruded paths of found ihall dear. 
And bid iieair fliufip charm th' unfolding ear. 
The dumb fhall fijiig, the kme lits ci:»tch fausego. 
And Jeap suiting like the bounding Roe. 
No iig^^ ioo nuusnar die wide wforM fliati h^t^ 
Ffxan cT^ry fiioe he wipes off c^rVy <«ar. 



In ^ adajaantbe chains ihall Deadi be bound. 
And Hdl^s gnwttTyuadt f^ tb' el^W^ ^J'&pupd. 
As the gpod ^ttieph^d J»n4^ h^ ilfi^y <^tty 



Seeks it^dk peiftips and ife |SJ£eft m^ 



L Explores 
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Explores the loft, the wandring flieep dire<Sts, 
By day o'erfees them, and by night prote6b ; 
The tender lambs he raifes in his arms, 
Feeds from his hand, and in his bofom warms ; 
Thus fliall mankind his guardian care engage, 
The promis'd '° father of the future age. 
No more fliall " nation againft nation rife, 
Nor arUeht warriors meet with hateful eyes, 
Nor fields with gleaming fteel be covet'd o'er, 
The brazen trumpets kindle rage no more ; 
But ufelefs lances into fcythes Ihall bend, 
And the broad faulchion in a plow-fhare end. 
Then palaces fliall rife ; the joyful " Son 
Shall finilh what his ihort-liv'd. Sire begun; 
Their vines a fhadow to their race fliall yield, 
And the fame hand that fow'd iKall reap the field. 
The fwain in barren '^ defarts with furprize 
See Lillies fpring, atid fudden yirdure rife, . 
And ftarts, amildfl: the thirfty wilds to hear 
New falls of water munn'ring in his eiar; ' 



■ "' Cap, p. ir. 6. " Cap. 2. f. 4, " Cap-. 6f. f. n'r tt. '^ Cap. 3f . f. i, 7. 
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On 
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I 

On rifted rocks, the dragon's late abodes, 

The green reed trembles, and the bulrufli nods. 

■ 

Wafte fandy '^ vallies, once perplex'd with thorn. 

The fpiry firr and fhapely box adorn ; 

To leaflefs Ihrubs the flow'ring palms fucceed, 

And. od'rous myrtle to the noifbme weed. 

The '^lambs with wolves fliall gra!ze the verdant mead, 

And boys in flow'ry bands the Tyger lead ; 

The fteer and lion at one crib Ihall meet. 

And harmlefs '^ ferpents lick the pilgrim's feet. 

The fmiling infant in his hand ihall take 

The crefted Bafilisk and fpeckled fnafce ; 

Pleas'd . the green luftre of the fcales furvey, •-. ■' 

And with theirforky tongtieand poidtlefsftingihall play. 

Rife, ctowii'd with light, imperkl '^ Salem li&l 

Exalt thy tow'ry head, and lift fliy eyes ! 

See, a long '- race thy ipaciom courts adorn ; 

See futurefcMis, rarid d^iighteii? yet unborii^ 

In crouding ranks on ev'ry fide arife, 

Demanding life, * impatient for the skies ! 



'♦Cap.41. iJ'. ip. a^dCzp.ff.f.i^. '* Cap. I!. iJ^.<5,7, 8; 

•• Cap. 6f . f. If. '^ Cap. 60. f.i^ '• Cap. (Jo. f,^. 



' 



So 
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acttend 



bend 



See thy bright altars thnwig'd with proftnUie Kin 
And heap'd with ^roducfts ci'^°Sab4ean Iprings ! 
For thee Uume\ foicv forefts Uow. 



low. 



Sec heaty'n its fpariclinsr portals wide 



And break upon thee ici a flood of day \ 



/ 



Sun fliall gild the mom, 
Nor ev'jitng Cynthia fill her fiiver hora, 
But loft, diflblv^d in thy fuperior mys. 
One Tyde pf giory, one imclouded bh'zs 
O'erflow thy courts t The light himfelf fhatt ib 
Reveal'd, and God^ eternal day he thine ! 
The ** {e9s ftall waft^ the skks in findce <lecay. 
Rocks fall to duft, and mountains mdt away ; 
But fix'd his word, his Civing pow'r remains ; 
Thy Realm fiir ever Mts, thy own Meffiah vtm 



J 



•♦ Cap. 60. f. 3. •*■ Pip. <j^. f,§, 

" Cap. ^i.f.6. and Cap. ^4. f. 10. 



•I 



Qif.Souf.ipjjti^ 



ADVER- 
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ADVERTISEMENT 



IN reading feveral paiTaees of the Prophet Ifa'tahy which 
foretell the coming or Chrift and the felicities attend- 
ing it, I could not but obferve a remarkable parity be- 
tween many of the thoughts, and thoie in the Pollio of 
VtrgtL This will not feem iurprizing when we refled, that the 
Eclogue was taken from a Sybilline prophecy on the fame 
lubjedt. One may judge that P^trgtl did not copy it line by 
line, but feleded fiich Ideas as bed agreed with the nature of 
pafloral poetry, and diiix>fed them in that manner which 
ierv'd moft to beautify his piece. I have endeavour'd the 
fame in this imitation of him, tho' without admitting any 
thing of my ownj fince it was written with this particular 
view, that the reader by comparing the feveral thoughts 
might fee how far the images and defcriptions of the Prophet 
are fuperior to thofe of the Poet. But as I fear I have pre- 
judiced them by my management, I fhall fubjoin the palTa- 
ges of Ifatah, and thofe of Firgtl, under the fame disadvan- 
tage of a literal tranflation. 

• _ 

AVirginjbaU conceive—AU crimes JbaUceafe, &c. 

ViRG. E. 4. ^. 6. Jam redit & Virgo, redeunt Saturnia regna. 
Jam nova progenies cjelo demittitur alto--*- 
Te duce, fi qua manent fceleris veftigia noftri, 
Irrita perpetua fblvent formidine terras — - 
Pacatumque reget patriis virtutibus orbem. 

N^ow the TArgm returnsy mw the kir^dom of Saturn returns^ 
now a ftew Progeny is fent down from high heaven. By means 
of thee, whatever reltques of our crimes rerham, fhall he wip'd 

M Awayy 
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away, and free the world from perpetual fears. He JhaU 
govern the earth in peace, with the virtues of his Father. 

.' Isaiah, Ch. 7. ^. 14. Behold a Firgm Jhall conceive , and 

hear a Son — Ch. 9. ^.6,7. Unto us a Child is born, unto us a 
Son is groen -, The Prince of Peace : of the increafe of his go- 
vernment, otfd of his Feave, there /hall be no end: Upon the 
Throne of Datid, and upon his Kingdom, to order ana to Jia- 
hlijh it, with judgment, and with juftice, for ever and ever, 

Ste N^un hajles, dec. 

Vi R<3. E» 4. ■^. 1 8. At tibi prima, puet, noUo tnunufcuU culfti, 
Ertatitei htdatras pamm cum biiccftfe tellus, 
Mixt^txe tidttiti c<)ldcafia fuddet acAiitho— *- 
Ipfa tibi biatidos fundtnt ctitiabttlft fiores. 

For thee, Child, JhaU the earth, withom being. tilled, pru^ 
duce early offerings -, winding Ivy, with Baccar, and Colocafia 
mixed with fmiling Acanthus. Thy Cradle Jhall ponr forth 
pleajing flowers about thee. 

Isaiah, Ch. 3^. Sf.i* The wildemefs and the /olaary place 
JhaU Ife gladf and the deftrt JhaU rejoice and bloffhm as the rofe. 
Ch. ^o. 1^. 13. The glory of hchAnon Jhall come unto thee, 
the Jirr-tree, the pine-tree, and the box together, to beatttij'^ 
the place of thy SanSiuary* 

Hark I a glad Voice, &c. 

■ 

y i&. £»4.1^.4<$. Aggredere 6 inagnos,aderit jam tempus,hoaoi:e9, 

Cara deiim Tbboles, magnum Jovis incremeticum*-*- 

Ipfi Ixtitia voces ad (ydera jadant 

Itttonii mottttt, ipfk jam carminjl fupes, 

Ipfa fonant atbufta, Dtus, dtus illc Menalca? ^.j.Sf. 61* 

Oh come and receive the mighty honours: The time draws 
nigh, beloved offspring of the Gods, great encreafe ofjovcl 
The uncultivated mountains fend Jhoats of joy to the flars, the 
very rocks Jing m verfe, the veryjhrubs cry oat, A God, a God! 

Isaiah, Ch. 40. 1J^. 3, 4. The voice of him that crieth in the 

wildemefs. Prepare ye the way of the Ljord/ make ftr ait in th^ 

4 ^fert 
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Je/ert a high wcpj for our God! Every valley Jhall be exalted^ 
and every mountam <mi hdl JMl he rnade low^ attdlhhi i:rook- 
ed Jhall be made praity and the rough places plain, Ch. 4. 
"5^. 23. Break forth into fin^tngj ye mountains / foreji^ and 
every tree therein / for the Lord hath redeemed Ifrael. 

The Swain in larren deferts^ &c. 

ViRG. E.4.'5^. 28. Molli paulatim flavelcet campus arifta, 
Incuitifque rubens pendebit lentibus uva. 
£t dufx querdis iiidabunt rolcida mella. 

Tife field Jhall grtw ^Ikw with ripetfd ears, and the red 
grape Jhall hang uptm the wild brambles^ and the hard Oaks 
Jhall dijlill honey like dew. 

Isaiah, Ch. 35. "Sf.y. The parched ground Jhall become a 
pooly and the thirfly land fprings of water ; In the habitati- 
ons where dragons lay, Jhall be grafsy and reeds and rujhes. 
Ch.y y. T^. 1 3. Injlead of the thorn Jhall come up the firr-tree^ 
and injiead of the briar Jhall come up the myrtle-tree » 

The lambs with wohesy &t. 

Vi R G. E. 4. 15^. 2 1 . Ipfae lade domum rdrrcnt diftcnta capdlat 
Ubera, nee magnos metuent armenta leones — 
Occidet & ferpens, & fallax herba veneni 
Occidet. 

The goats Jhall bear to the fold their udders dijiended with 
milk : nor Jhall the herds be afraid of the greatefi lions. The 
ferpent Jhall diey and the herb that conceals poifon Jhall die. 

Isaiah, Ch. 11. T^. i(J, &c. The wolf Jhair dwell with the 
lamby and the leopard Jhall lie down with the kid, and the calf 
and the young lion , and the failing together ^ and a little child 
Jhall lead them — j4nd the lion Jhall eat fir aw like the ox. And 
the Jiitkii^g child Jhall play on the hole of the afpy and the 
weaned child Jhall put his hand on the den of the cockatrice. 



Rife 
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\ 

Rife crown d with light, &c. 

The thoughts that follow to the end of the Poem, arc 
wonderfully elevated, and much above thoie general excla- 
mations of F/rgil which make the loftieft parts of his PoIIio, 

Magnus ah integro faclorum nafcttur or do f 
— toto fur get gens aurea mundo / 
— incipient magni procedere menfes / 
A/pice y venturo ketentur ut omnia fieclo / ^c. 

The reader needs only turn to the palTages oilfaiah, as 
they are cited in the margins of the preceding Eclogae. 
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To the Right Honourable 



GEORGE Lord LANS DOWN. 



Nm injtiffa cam : Te noflra Vare myrica 
Tel^trnmonmecanet', nee Thaho gratior utta efi 
Siiam jm qua Vari prafcriffit pagina mmen. 
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WINDSOR^FOREST 



To the Right Honourable 



GEM GE Lord LANS DO WN. 






1"*MI Y forefts, Wmifirl and thy green retreats^ 
, At once the Monarch's and the Muie's (eats^ 
Invite my lays. Be prelent fylvan Maids! 
Unlock your Qndngs, and open all your ihades. 

J 

GfamtUe commands ; your aid O Mufes bring \ 
What Mule for Gnmvitte can refoie to finfir ? 
The groves of EdeUy vanifli'd now £o long. 
Live in defcription, aod look greeain fong : 
Theie, ,were fny breaft inKpir'd with equal fkme. 



Like them in beauty, ihould be like in £ime. 



Here 
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Here hills and vales, the woodland and the plain. 
Here earth and water feem to ftrive again. 
"Not X?^^/-Iike together crufh'd and bruis'd, 

But as the world, harmonioufly confus'd: 

And where, tho' all things differ, all agree. 
Here waving groves a checquer'd fcene difplay. 
And part admit, and part exclude the day ; 
As feme coy nymph her lover's warm addrefs 

NQJb'q^ltfe>jndidg)^^i.odr ckit iquite'iqpircfi.} V - 

There, interfpers'd in lawns and opening glades. 
Thin trees arife that fliun each others fliades. 
Here in full light the ruliet plains extend ; a 
There wrapt m clouds the blueilh mils afceno^i . 

Ev n the wild nea|:hdiiplays^her purple dyes, 

\ ^?.^h^dL'iUfy { llfi.n.fiL> brijj,,-^fibql liiov ^IjoIpJ T 
And midll the^defert fruitful Sfelds^ile, • 

rr-, !;.nrid ziM^O bU *ii'V/ : ,;L. -tftrmfr) AWWu/iv) 
1 ha^ crown d with tufted trees an 



ited trees and ipringing corn, 

Liike veraant lUes the laDle wafbe adom. 

T J. rt'ii^iol ol/y/on LU[\'>r::r x^VS^lio p-^ivoii; sdT 
Let Imta ooalt her plants, nor enyy we ^ 

1 he wefeping amber or the balmy tt-ee, 

While by dur C^ks the; pr^ious Ic^ds are bom. 

And realms commanded which thole trees adorn. 



:ioH 



Not 
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Hotrproud OJympus j^ields a nobler fight,' ^ 

• 

Tho' Gods aflembled grace his tow'ring height, 
Than what more humble mountains ofier herc, 
Where^ in their bicffihgs, all thofe Gods appear.- 
See Pan with flocks, with fruits Pomona crown'd. 
Here hlufhin^ Flora paints th' enamel'd ground, 
Here Ceres* gifts in waving profped ft'and, 
And nodding tempt the joyful reaper's hand^ 
Rich Induflry fits fmiling on the plains, 
And Peace and Plenty tell, a Stuart reigns. 

Not thus the Land appeared iii ages pafl, 
A dreary defert and a gloomy wafle. 
To favage beafts and ^favage^ laws a £afey, 
And Kings more furious and feVei^ than they ; 



Who claim'd the dcies, difpeopl^ air and floods, 
The lonely Lords of empty wilds and woods. 
Cities laid waffe, they florm'd the dens and caves, 
(For wifer Brutes were backward to be flaves.) 
What could be free, when lawlefs beafls bbey'd, 
And €v*n the Elements a Tyrant fvray*d ? 



• fhe fcreft Laws. 



O In 
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fea£ods fwellM.the teemifig gram; 




StM\' 



bekfts bis labour 



diss '^^tiiidfl lns?cciDenVl. 'fields. 






ft 

wonder. &Ta^& tir jbl^eK^s ikkifL f! 
he cqnal; crimes : fa- a; idef{iotic vrieign^ 
1 dobia'd alike £[ir j^poTtive Tyrants b] 
fdbjefts ftary'd ! while fivagesr itere E 
id A^/Woi ^rftltte^bjpbflyrthacieb^i 
liehtv hunterivahd his Drev was.-Man. 



f » •- v ► 
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Our haUgi^ty I^ormitii boa^ ithat baib'rous Qokfe^ 
And makes his 'trembling^ flaards thrrioyal ga.ine« 
The * fieldf^are favllh'd fibfti !th' induflirions fi^ams, 



FromAileiirtfaeir.cteies^ and fiiom Gods their finer 



The leye}lf4 tp^i)^ jwith Weeds lie c^v^rki o'er:; 



I3^M^ TeiJopte t^ 



9*J 



A 



• • i 



l>^Rfl 



Tha 



*^ * 4L 



wolves, with bowline fiJl^h$;|a<u;^Qui459. 



* Jlluding to the new foreft^ and the tyrannic i exercised thfffps WilUana the firfi. 

T ") ^ Aw'd 



WiTN.D S€ R^f'O R^^S'T. 
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'^t\ 



iinotis. 



■1 t 
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Poor* and Qitiith) Ills mm rod 



treM» 



L I 



.m ev-ri the jSWator fpat'd, and blobdy Du^y 
mxiton MSdtci^ (b( bis Sport remaih* 



the imti 






vbeafts, 



rr 



hfmiHs * feohd hope fttfvey^' ' ' 



' \ 



otice 



• • v 



Bieedsi in ' die foreft/ u^ ft^ wounded h^ri 

SvcQcedin^ Mpiiarch^ heatd thbfxib}^ 



pesn 



T 




unknown n 
ow harvi^fts 



The forefts. woddcar'd at th' imufoal ^«ui> 
And fecrei: tmiibbit touch'd ihA confciouii^ 



beadt and 



I h' - 



)X\i > 









. :S ■..;! : • j .^^1 
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• Richard, fecoitd fon of WiUiam the Conqueror. • . ; 

• * • ^ ■ 
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Ye vig'rousSwainsrwHile ybuth ferments your bl 
And purer fpirits fwell the fprightly fli 




#:♦:• 




N6w range the hills, the thickeft woods be(eCy 



Wind the Ihrill hom, or fpread the waving net. 
When milder autumn fummer's heat fucceeds, : 
And in the x^w-fliom field the Partridge feeds^ 
Before his Lord the ready Spaniel bounds. 
Panting with hope, he tries the furrow'd grounds, 
But when the tainted gales the game betray, . 
G)uch'd clofe he lies, and meditates the prey ; 
Secure they truft th' unfaithful field, befet, 
Till hov'ring o'er 'em fweeps the fwdling net 
Thus (if fmall things we may with great compare 
When Alhion fends her eager foils to war, 
Pleas'd, in the Gen'ral's fight, the hoft lie down 
Sudden, before fome unfufpeding town, 
The captive Race, one inftant makes our prize, 
And high in air ^rir^»i;^'s ftandard fiies. 

See ! from the brake the whirring Phe^fant iprings 
And mounts exultii^ on triumphant wings. 
Short is his joy ; he feels the fiery wound. 



Flutters in blood, and pantins: beats 



Ah! 
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Ah ! what avail his glofly, varying dyes, 

His purple creft, and fcarlet-drcled eyes, 

The vivid green his ftiining plumes unfbld, 

His painted wings, and bread that flames with gold ? 

Nor yet, when moift AyMwus clouds the sky, 
The woods arid fields their pleafing toils deny. 
To plains with well-breath'd beagles we repair. 
And trace the ma2es of the circling hare. 
(Beafts, taught by us, their fellow beads purfue, 
And learn of man each other to undo.) 
With flaught'ring guns th' unweary'd fowler roveJs, 
When frofts have whiten'd all the naked groves ; 
Where doves in flocks the leaflefs trees o'erfhade, 
And lonely woodcocks haunt the wat'ry glade. 
He lifts the tube, and levels with his eye ; 
Strait a ihort thunder breaks the frozen sky. 
Oft', as in airy rings they skim the heath, 
The clam'rous Plovers feel the leaden death : 
Oft', as the mounting Larks their notes prepare, 
They fall, and leave their little lives in air. 

In genial Spring, beneath the quiv'ring ihade, 

Where cooling vaponis breathe along the mead, 

P The 
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*« ■ 

The patieaC filhor tak^ his fikatr ftand, 
Intent, hisr angle trembling in his hand ; 
With looka unmov'd, he hopes the fcaly breed, 
And eyes the dancing cx>rk, and bending reed. 
Our plenteous ftreanss a various luce fupply ; - 
The hri§^t'«y'd perch with fins of Tyrian die, 
The filrtr cd, in ibining volumes rolFd, 
The yellow carp, in fcales bedrop'd with gold, 
Swift trouts, diverfify'd with crimfon ftains. 
And py kes, the tyrants of the watry plaina 

Nqiw Qutter gk>wa with Pfapiar' fiiery car; = 
The youth rofii eager> to the fylvan> war; 
Swelcm o'er the lawila, the foreft walks furround, 
Row!se the fket birt, and chear the oponing houiMl 
Th' impatient courier pants in ev'ry vein. 
And pamng, feems to beaitthe diAant f4ain,l 



Hills, vales, and floods a^^iear already crofs^d, 



And 'es^ he flarts, a thoufand fteps are loft. 
See i the bold youth (brain Bp the threat 'ning fteep, 
Ruih thro': the thickets, down the i^allies fweqp, 
Habg D V 'tiheir courfeiss heads with eager fpeed, 

And tfirtja rolb back heoeath tb& flyit^g fteed. 



t • 



Let 
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Let old Jrcadia boaft her ftmple plm, 
Th' immortal huntrrfs, and h^r virgia*tmn, 
Nor «nvy, Winifor I fince thy fliades have feen 
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As bright a Goddcfs, and as chafte a Qoeen ; 
Whofe care, like hers, protects the fylvan reign, 
The earth's fair light, and Emprefs of the tnaia 

Here, as old Bards have fung, Dutna ftray^, 
Bath*d in the fprings, or fought the cooling ihade^ 
Here arm'd with filver bows, in early dawn, 
Her buskin'd Virgins trac'd the dewy lawn. 
Above the reft a rural nymph was fam'd. 
Thy offspring, Thames ! the fair Loiona nam^d, 
(Lodofiah fate, in long oblivion ^ caft, j 

• ■ 

TheMofe Ihall fing, and what flic fings fliall laft) 
Scarce could theGoddefe from \k^ nymph be known, 
But by the crefccnt and the g($ldfeh 2bne : 

« ^ • 

SHfc ftom'd the pi-atfe of beauty, mi cfaecaite; 
A belt her \vifte, a fillet binds her KaiJr, 
A painted quiver on her fliowWer fdwnda, 

«* r 

And with her dart the flying doer flic wounds 
It chanc'd, as eager of the chace Ae maid 
Beyond the fbireflfs vefrdant liiiiflsl ftiay'd. 

Pan 
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Tan faw and loy'd, and burning with defire 
Purfu'd her flight, her flight increas'd his fire. 
Not half fo fwift the trembling Doves can fly, 
When the fierce E^le cleaves the liquid sky ; 
Not half fo fwiftly the fierce Eagle moves, 
When thro* the clouds he drives the trembling Doves; 
As from the God ihe flew with furious pace. 

Or as the God, more furious, urg'd the chace. 
Now fidnting, finking, pale, the nymph appears j 
Now clofe behind his founding fteps flie hears; 
And now his fliadov^ reached her ; as flie run, 
(His fhadow lengthen'd by the fetting Sun) 
And now his fliorter breath, with fultry air, 

« 

Pants on her neck, land fans her parting hair. 

In vain on father Thames iht calls for aid. 

Nor could Diana help her injur'd maid. 

Faint, breathlefs, thus flie pray'd, nor pray'd in vain; 

** Ah Cynthia ! ah— tho' banifli'd from thy train, 

** Let me, O let me, to the fliades repair, 

" Mv native fliades— there ween, and murmur there. 



She faid, and melting as in tears flie lay, 

4 

In a foft, filver (beam diflblv'd away. 



the 
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The filver ft ream her Virgiit coldnefs kee^y 
For ever murmurs, and for ever weeps j •''^. 

Still bears the * name the haplefs virgin borij,^ - ' ' 
And bathes the foreft where flie rang'd befbre. | 
In her chafte current oft' the Goddefs kves, • 1 
And with celeftial tears augments the waves. 
Oft' in her glafi the mufing fliepherd ipies 
The headlong mountains and the downward skies, 



The watry Landskip of the pendant woods, 
And abient trees that tremble in the floods ; 



In the dear a^ure gleam the flocks are &en, 
And floating forefts paint the waves with greeri; ■- 
Thro' the £iir fcene rowl flow the ling'ring ftreani^^ 
Then foaming pour along, and rufli into the Tmmef. 



Thou too, great &ther of the Britijh floods ! 



b 

With joyftd pride furvey our lofty woods; 
Where tow'ring Oaks their fpreading honours rear^ * 
And future Navies on thy banks appear. 
Not Neptme's felf from all his floods receives 
A wealthier tribute, than to thine he giVWi ^- 



1 1 



1 i* ' *. 
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No feas fo rich, fc foil no-ftrcainfi appl^r, 
No lake fp gentle, ahd no fpring fo dear. 
Not f^hhd Po inofe Twdls ^ic Poet's .liys. 



Whiki dub^the skies his (faining cartent fbi}^\' 



Thanthtot, ivhich VifitB Windfor'^ fenifd abod^^,.- 
To grace: the manfioo of om: > eaitbly.. G(^f f . 
Nor all hfi ihir^^; brighter luftre iU^ 1 ni 



•. ■.» 




the J&tr n}^m^fas that igtld thijr fhote hdo9ri: 



Here jfwIrJhiiirfcl^: fiibdu'^^ byibNuriy lftill> 






Might i:3&»xi%t Qfympwt fat ^ ikiUqd faili : : hn 
Happy jfiie^ mart jwfcom tiiis \kv^Qovixt tpprfav^ 

^ • • • 

H<f^ga^fe;p^,^Nsal^^j&iH» ih^J)9 :^tfc^ %f ft yi^\Y 









And ^i9m$h»\ mm^tk fk^ ^',S^'m,\n)hy4i ! 
Now marks the courfe of rolling orbs on high ; 



figur^ 



'.'^^ # 



e^ • i.J Of 
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Of aoctent writ unlocks . the loaiiSnkL ilibre^i i . 
Confults the dead, acid liVea paft :age5" o'&ti L , yd 



Or wand'rii!^ thoughtftil in the: filedt wdod^ : - . i [ 



M^uoJk $hfe:dtitiQ»^ :th^. wife ;wi i godd, it 
T' obferve'A inean, :h^.Ati> himfelf a frifen^, , ; , , ( • 

Or looks on heay'n wiU* ^P^re thftninqr^ ^jes^ i 1 1 
Bids hi§ fi?(ie foul .expatiate «5i^the ahieaia . ' A 
A^nuift hisf' J&ndrdd{!itiil-0[ ftmilw totm^li • : ^ 



Surve)/^ i^c; legion^ I ;^nd) qosSs&Ahtx .hoiheii ..n d'/. 



Thus Jttkmr]^9A T^xmhdl x\i^,j[^}i, . : ; / i = i ! I 



Y!afittJie4'Jlfinefht|iftl<i|tl^ i, ri 

Whofe i^fH^w^ .fir^^lWf) f^4 wJicjfc yji^sjihleifi^ , /, 

Of bowVy^jfflmaw, »ndXttiIiK)WcSftglgr^s;}..; 



• \ 



r-y • 



To 77wi»w,k,4jdlk» ::vl^l|r:ffj^g^$rt^b^ <'j 

Or where ^^^Msrfbcfpdrtiim 3)^^.1^^ (?) 

(On Qopef&iYiiVittimAjW^ 



' .1 / 



While la{kHdy<in0llnt*n^OT.i«hilbrir4M»i^ ffan/) 
1 feem thro' confecrated walks to rove, 



•r\."« 



And hear foft indic 'dye along the grpy? i 



oT 



Led 
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Led by the found I roam from fhade to fhade, 



By god-like Poets venerable made : 
Here his firft lays majeftic Denham fung ; 

There the laft numbers flow'd ifrom * Omlefs tongue. 
O early loft ! what tears the River flied, 
When the fad pomp along his banks was led? 
His drooping fwans on evVy note expire, 
And on his willows hung each Mu(e's lyre< 

Since &te relentleis ftop'd their heavenly Voice, 
No more the forefts ring, or groves rejoice ; . . 

Who now (hall charm the fhades, where OfwleymQag 
His living harpj and lofty DefAam fuftg ? . 
But hark ! the groves rejoice^ the (ovcA rings i' 
Are thefe reviv'd ? or is it GratmBe fings ? : . 
T'i^ yours, my Lord, to bleft our foft retreats. 
And call the Mufes to their ancient feats, 
To paint anew the flow'ry fylvan fcenes, 

r 

To crown the forefts with immortal greens, 
Make ^iME^-hills in lofty numbers rife, 
And lift her turrets nearer tothe skies; ; 






* Mr. Cowley died ai Ch^tley am the harder f of the Fareft^^nd was frm, fbenfe 
r^irvf/^ /« Weftminfter. * *. • 

To 
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To fing thofe honours you deferve to wear, 
And add new luftre to her filver Star* 
Here noble * Surrey felt the facred rage, 

Surrey, the Granville of a former age : 
Matchlefs his pen, vidlorious was his lance ; 

« 

Bold in the lifts, and graceful in the dance: 
In the fame ihades the Cupids tun'd his lyre, 
To the feme notes, of love, and foft delire : 
Fair Geraldine, 4>right obje(£l of his vow, 
Then fill'd the groves, as heav'hly Myra now. 

Qh would'ft thou fing what Heroes Windfor bore, 
What Kings firfl: breathy upon her winding fliore, 
Or raife old Warriors whofe ador'd remains 
In weeping vaults her hallow'd earth contains ! 
With t Ejdnuard\ ads adorn the ihining page. 
Stretch his long triumphs down thro' ev'ry age, 
Draw Monarchs chain'd, and CreJBps glorious field, 
The Lillies blazing on the regal fhield. 
Then, from her Roofs when Verrio\ colours 611, 
And leave inanimate the naked wall ; 



• Henry Howard E. of Surrey, we of the firft refiners of the EoglUh Poetry > who 
flotrifiPd in the time of Henry the Vlll'h. 
j- Edward III. hra here. 
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Still in thy long fhould vanquiihM France appear, 
And bleed fca: ever under Britam*s fpear. 

Let fofter ftiains ill-fated * Hffify mourn; 
And Palms eternal flourifli round Jbis um. 
Here o'er the martyr-King the marble weeps, 
And fad befide him, once^fear'd t Edward fleeps : 
Whom not th' extended AUim could contain, 
From old BHermn to the Northern main. 
The grave unites ; where ev'n the Oreat find reft, 
And blended lie th' oppreflbr and th' oppreft ! 

Make facn^d Osatlesh tomb for ever knovm, 

(Obfcure the place, r^und un-inicrib'd the ftotie) 
Oh &6t accuift ! what teats has jMim ihed^ 

Heav^whac new wounds! andfaowheroldhaTeUed 

She faw her fbins with purpk deaths expire. 

Her facred domes inTolv'd in rolling fiie. 

A dreadful Series of inteftine wars^ 

Inglorious titomphs, and diihoneft Icais. 

At Jbngth gpeat AmA fidd^^-Let difcord xzeafe ! 

She faid, the World ofaeyM, and all was Peace ! 



* Hem7 VI. f Edward IV. 



r. • 
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In that bleft momettt, (torn his oo^y bed 
Old father Thames advanc'd .his rev'rend head. 
His trefles drop'd with dews, and o'er the ftream 
His fhining horns diffus'd a golden gleam t . 
Grav'd on his urn, appear'd the Moon that guMes 



His fwelling waters, and alternate tydes ; 
The figur'd ftreams in waves of filver roll'd, 
And on their banks Augujla rofe in gold. 
Around his throne the fea-born brothers flood, 




That fwell with tributary urns his fli 
Firft the fam\i authors of his ancient name^ 
The. winding IJis and the fruitful Tamtti: 
The Kemiet fwift, for filyer Eels jfenoirn^d ; 
The Loddm flow, with verdant alders crofwn'd t 



ilreams his ibwry 



fF€J. 



: vmdda appears 
fedgy trefles ceiurs 



flood 



flaifl'd with a*f/>: blood. 



High in the midflt, upon his urn reclin'd, 
(His fea-grcen madtk waviiig with the wind) 



The 
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The God appeared ; he turn'd his azure eyes 
Where fFindfir-ipmss and pompous turrets rife; 
Then bbw'd and fpoke ; the winds forget to roar, 
And .the hufli'd waves glide foftly to the flipre. 
Hail, &cred Peace! hail long-expedcd day$, 

B ■ * 

That Thames^ s glory to the ftars fliall raife! 
Tho' Tyier^s ftreams immortal Rome behold, 
Tho' foaming Hermus fweils with tydes of gold^ 
From heav'n itfelf tho' fev'n-fold Nilus flows, 

» ■ 

And harvefts on a hundred realms beftows ; 
Thefe now no more fliall be the Mufe's themes^ 
Loft in my feme, as in the fea their ftreams. 
Let Volga's banks with Iron fquadrons fliine, 
And groves of Lances glitter on the Rhiney 
Let barb'rolis Ganges arm a fervile train ; 
Be mine the bleflings of a peaceful reign. 



No more my fons fliall. dye with Britijh bl 




•:•:« 



r 



Red Iber*s fa|ids, or Ifier\ foaming flood ; 
Safe on my .{bore each unmolefted fwain 
Shall tend the flocks, or reap the bearded grain ; 
The fliady empire fliall retain no trace 
Of war or blood, but in the fylvan chace, 



The 
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fleep, while cheaiful 



beafts 



Behold ! th' afcending ViUah on my fide, 
Pix)je<a long ihadows o'er the cr)rftal tyde. 
Sehold ! jiugujla's glitt'riiig fpires increafe, 
And Temples rife, the beauteous works of Peace. ' 
I fee, I fee where two fiiir Cities' bend 
Their ample bow, a new UnAte-ihaU afeend ! 
There mighty nations fliall ehqiure their doom, 

■ 

The world's great Oracle in times to coiae ; 
There JCings Ihair fue, and fuppltant ftates be feen 
Once more to bend before a BriHJh Queea . 

ThyTrees, fair fp^indjor ! now ihall lea v^ their woods. 
And half thy forefts rufli into mf floods, 
Bear Britain's thunder, and her Crofs difplay, 

To the bright regions of the riling day ; ' 
Tempt icy feas^ where fearce the waters roll, 
Where clearer flames glow round the ffosseh Pole ; 
Or under Southern skies exalt their fails, 
Led .by new flrars, and born by fpicy gales ! 
For me the balm Ihall bleed, and amber flow, 
The coral reddeii, and the riiby glow, 

S * The 
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Th« pearly IhdB iia hidd globe itifoW, 
And Phofhi^ watm die ripening cxt to gold, i- 
The time fhall am»y when free as feas or wind 
Unbounded Thamtf ihall flow for all mankind^ 
Whole natk)Os enter ' widi .each fwcUing tyde, 
And Seas ixtt join the jregiii>n8 they divide ;. 
Earth's diftant ends bur glofy fhaU behold^ . . . 
And thd new world launch fbith to fedk die dd. 



uncenpth 
people 



painted 



Our Ipeech, our colour, and our ftrange atcire f 
Oh ftretch thy reign, fair Peace ! from Ihorc to fliorc, 
Till conqueft ceafe, and flav'ry be no more : 

« 

Till the freed Indians in their native groves^ 
Reap their own fruits, and wooe their &ble Loves, 
Peru GDce more a race of Kings behold, 
And other Mexico's be rooPd with gold 
Exil'd by thee from earth to deepeft hell, 
In bra2.en bonds fhall barb'rous Difcord dwell : 
Gigantic Pride, pale Terror, gloomy Care, 

And mad Ambition, ihall attend her there. 

There 
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There purple Vengeance bath d in gore retires, 

« 

Her weapons blunted, and txUnSt her fires : 
There hateful Envy her own fhakes fliall feel, 
And Perfccution mourn her broken wheel : 
There Faction roars, Rebellion bites her chain, 



And gafping Furies third for blood in vaia 



Here ceafe thy flight, nor with unhallow'd lays 
Touch the fair fame of ^/&««'s golden days. 
The thoughts of Gods let GnmviUeh verfe recite, 
And bring the fcenes of openii^ fate to light 
My humble Mufe, in unambitious ftrains, 
Paints the green forefts and the flow'ry plains. 
Where Peace defcending bids her olives fpring, 
And fcatters bleffings from her dove-like wing. 
Ev'n I more fweetly pafs my carelefs days, 
Pleas'd in the filent ihade with empty praife; 
Enough for me, that to the lift'ning fwains 
Firft in thefe fields I fung the fylvan ftrains. 
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CRITICISM. 



Written in the Year 170^. 



Si quid mvijti reSius iJHsj 
Candidus imperii ; fi nm^ his utere mecwn. 

HORAT. 
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CRITI 






M. 



[S haid 
AppeaF 



skill 



But, of the two, left dang'rous is th' offence 
To tire our patience, than miili^d our fenfe. 
Some few in that, but numbeiis err in this, 
Ten cenfure wrong for one who writes amifs ; 
A fool might once himfelf alone cxpofe^ 
Now one in verfe makes many more in prole. 

T'is with our judgments as our watches, none 
Go juft alike, yet each believes his own. 



>. A 
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In Poets as true Genius is but rare, 
True Tafte as feldom is the Critic's fhare; 
Both mufl: alike from heav'n derive their light, 
Thefe born to judge, as well as thofe to write. 
Let * fuch teach others who themfelves excel!. 
And cenfure freely who have written well 

Authors are partial to their wit, 'tis true, ' 
But are not Critics to their judgment too ? 

Yet if we look more clofely, we fhall find 
Moft t have the feeds of judgmeot in their mind : 

« 

Nature afibrds at leaft a glimm'ring light ; 
The lines, tho' touch'd but faintly, are drawn right 
But as the ftighteft sketchy if juftiy ■ trac'd, 
Is by ill coioiuniig out the marc dtfgrac'd. 



So by falfe iearnii^ is good fenfe defec'd: . 
Some are bewildery in the maxe of ichoob, , 

m 

And fome made <x)X!Comt« nature meam hot fod& 
In feardi of wit thefe lofe their common £aifc, 
And then turn Critics in their own defence : ' 



* j^' faribk wt^ispf at aJUs 4;omt»idi fcrifta facile intelUgene fotcrit. Xjic ad 
Hcrenn. lib. 4. 

* 

tmibus reSa ac prava dljudicant. Cic. de Orat. lib. 3. 

But 
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Thofe hate as rivals all that write; and others 

But envy wits, as eunuchs envy lovers. 

All fuch have ftill an itching to deride, 

And fain would be upon the laughing fide : 
If Mavius fcribble in AfoMs fpight. 

There are, who judge ftill worfe than he can write. 

Some have at firft for Wits, then Poets paft, 
Turn*d Critics next, and prov'd plain fools at laft* 
Some neither can for Wits nor Critics pafs. 
As heavy mules are neither horle nor ais. 

Thofe half Jeam'd witlings, numerous in our ifle, 
As half-form'd infects on the banks di Nile ; 
Unfinilh'd things, one knows not what to call, 
Their generation's fo equivocal : 
To tell 'em, would a hundred tongues tequire, 
Or one vain Wit's, that might a hundred tire. , 
But you who feek to give and merit fame, 



name 



fure 



How far your genius, tafte, aind learning go > 
Launch not beyond your depth, but be difcreet, 
And mark diat point where fenfe and dulnefs meet. 

U Nature 
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l^tj^j to %11 . thbgs . fii'd the limits : fi^ 
And wifel)5T$:urb'd .pnoud man's precendiQg wit; 
As on the laiKi While hete the Ocefcri giin^y 
In othejf parte it leives wide faody plains^ 
Thus in the fdul While memory prevails; 
The (olid .|k)wV of iindeirftAndit^ faik ; 
Wh^te beftnf^ of wartti imagiiikdon phy^ 
The meMory's fbft figures hielt away. 

One fcieAce ^ly i^^Ul one genius fit; 



So vaft is kt, fo lia^row human wit t 
No<i only bounded ti» . pecuiiai- ktis^ 
But oft' k thofe^mfiA^d t^ 'fingle p^ 
Like Kings Wfe 16ft flti^ eotacpjefts gai 



« 1 • 



them more. 



WW 

Each iiiight his ftv'i^l province well odmmarid, 
AYouU all but ftoop ta) what they underftand; 
Firft fclldVr Ndtui1E^, and your judgment fra 
By her juft ftattdard, Which is-' ftill the fame : 

Unefting Natters, ftiH divinely bright, 

« 

One tfeir^ unchang^^, and univerfel light, 
Life) forcc^ laftd beauty, muft to all impart, 

« 

At oix?e the fouttre, artd end, arid teft of art. 



Art 



^(^"^ 
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Art from that; fond each juft fuppty provides, 
Works without fliow, and without pomp prefid 
In fome fair body thus the fecret foul 
With; Ipirits fqeds, with vigour fills the whole, 
Each motion : guidjss, and ev'ry nerv« fuftains ; 

Itfelf unfeen, but in th'efFe6b, remains. 
Ther^'are whom heavli has bleft with ftore of wit. 
Yet Want as tmuch kgain to manage it ; 
For wit- 'and judgment ' ever are at ftrife, 
Tho' meant each other's aid, like man arid; wife . 
Tis: more to guide, than fpur the.* Mufe's: ftced ; . 
Re(lraiii ■• his fiiryy . than /provoke ias^JfpeeA ; > . " 
Thewingcid couifer, like-a gcrfirdbsrhorfej ' ' 
Shows moil trae. metde when you di^k hiscourfe. 

Thofc Ruteof old difoovery, ^not dcv&'d, 
Are nature ftill> - htjit natiuffe*^ metlMKlifc'd :. 






Nature, like Moaarchyj |s bifl; xeftfain'd .; 
By the fame; l^)W$ whkh frft hecfcjf wl»ifl'd. 
. Hfeat.hdw.fearo'd Gr^<Y feer.mfcfol ruteindites^ 
When to reprefs, and when indulge our flights ! 
High on Tiirmffus* tof her fons Ihe fhow'd. 
And pointed out thofe arduous paths they trod, 

Held 
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« 

Held from afai:, aloft, th* immortal prize, 
And urg'd the reft by equal fteps to rife. 

< 

Juft * precepts thus from great examples giv'n, 

« 

She drew from them what they dcriv'd from heav'a 
The gen'rous Critic fann'd the Poet's fire, 
And taught the world, with reafon to admire. 
Then Criticifhi the Mufe's handmaid prov'd, 
To drefs her charms, and make her more belov'd : 
But following Wits from that intention ftray'd ; \ 
Who could not win the miftrefs, woo'd the maid,> 
Set up themfelves, and drove a fep'rate trade 
Againft , the Poets their own arms they tum'd, 




Sure to hate moft the men from whom they leamU 



So modcifa 'Pothecaries, taught the art 
By DoiSor's bills to play the Dodor's part, 

Bold in the pra<ftice of miftaken rules, 
Prefcribe, apply, and call their matters fools. 
Some on the leaves of ancient authors prey, 
Nor time nor moths e'er fpoil'd fo much as they. 



* Nee enim artibus editis faSum efi ut argumenta invtniremus^ fed diSa ftmt 09fffM 
antequam pradferentur^ mox ea fmptores obfervata 6? colkBa ediderunt. Quintil* 




• M 
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5 drily pUki> jwiibqut dnventian'x aid; 
:e dull rcfeeitSs bdlvv^Qcms may be <xnade. 
e loft A'B ftnfc, their learnfaig to difplay, 
thofe ^pUin'd jthftrjdami^gi quite away, 
iuthenwbQftjM4grnbi)ttterigtetQwfe% 



propQU chatafter 



fcppe. 



9Wntry: 



• • • *■ 



« • , . 



Without all tb^fe at pace before your &f^K 
Cavil you may, but;5ieyercri(;ki!iP«. 

Be Horner"^ worte yoi^ . ft^dy, aiid delight, 
Read them by d^y, and mediate by nigb^- ' 
Thencefcrmypur jud^m^xthencd your notigmbring^ 
AjokJ. tface the Mufes upwajrd tp ^heir fpr% 
Still with itfelf compar'd, hb te^^t perufej 
And let your comment be the IftmtmnUuk. 

* When firft young Mm fung of Kings *nd wai^*, 
'Ere warning. ?ib«?^i</ tow^h'd his trembling etrs, 

Perhaps he fcem' d above the Critic'j? Uw, 

And but from nature's fountains fcorn d to dww : 



• Virgil, Eclog 6. Cum canerem R»^es t^ Pr^li*, Cy^m 4nrm f^mt-^' 

X But 
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But when t' examine ev^ry part he cinfe, 
Nature; and Homer w^re, he found, die £ime: 
Convinc'd, ama^'d, he checks the. bold defign ; 
And rules as ftrift hi$ labour'd work confine, 
As if the Siagyrite '6*ctlook'd each line. 
Learn hence for ancient rules a jiift efteem ; 

• • • • • ■ 

To copy nature is to copy them. 

Some beauties yet no precepts can declare. 
For there's a happinefs as well as care, 
Mufic refembles Poetry, in each 
Are namelefs graces which no methods teach, 
And which a mafter-hand alone can reach. 

■ • « • 

If, * where the rules not far enough extend, 

• ♦ ... 

(Since rules were made but to promote their end) 

• • • 

Some lucky Licence anfwers to the full 
Th' intent propos'd, that Licence is a rule. 
Thus Pegafus, a nearer way to take, 
May boldly deviate from the conouncm track. 
Great Wits fbmetimes may glorioufly offend, 

# « 

And rife to faults true Critics dare not mend ; 



* Neque tarn fanSa funt ifta Precept a^ fed hoc ^uicqutd eft^ Utilitas excogitavit > Non 
negaho autem fie utile ejfe plerunque > verum fi eadem ilia nobis aliud fuadebit utilitas^ 
banc^ .reliSfis magifirorum autmtatihus^ fequemur. Quintil. lib. t. cap. i j. 

3 - Fj 



• fl 
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From vulgar bounds with brave difordei* plrt^ 
Arid fnatch a grace beyond the reach of art^ 
Which, without paillng thro' the judgment, gainS 
The heart, and all its end at once attains. 

_ » 

In pro(pe<9s, thus, fome objevfts pleaie oUr eye^, 
Which out of nature's common order rife, 
The fllapelefi rock, or hanging ptedpice* 
But care in poetry muft ftill be had, 
It asks difcretion ev'n in running mad : 
And dio' die Ancients thus their rules invade. 



(As Kings difjpenfe with laws themfelves have inade) 

r 

Modems beware ! oi* if you muft ofiertd 

• ■ • . 

Againft the Precept, ne'er tranfgrefs its End ^ 
Let it be feldom, and compell'd by ileed ; 
And have, at leaft, their precedent to plead« 
The Critic eUe proceeds without remorfe, 
Seizes your £une, and puts his laws in forte. 

I know there are, to whofe prefumptuous thoughts 
Thofe freer beauties, ev'n in them, feem fiiulta. 




es monftfous and mif-fhap^ 

« 

fuigly, or beheld too near^ 




IJI ir^' 



Which, 
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% 

Wh^b, but prppoi;tjipn;d;fe tJteir. ligilt, or, pb 
Du^ diftance TepcMKil^ t^' form and ff4:ace/ 1 j 



pf qd^' idhiidf 






His powVs in ^Hftl f^nfc$v and^fiiir ^ftri^y, i 

Biit with .^h'occ^ficw 4nd: tJm place, copiply; ., q 
Conceal^llk 6w«^,« wy fem /9«ietiiiiLf^, ^ fly; j^ 
irhofe oft';(i0.ftratag^SrFtoch'€rj^^;^^m, 
Nor is it Hon^.)fiqAsi,hmmx^h^4^^^^^ 



1 



ja^i^ j^l(;^r il:^% 



t^h 



f 



'\ 



:^j, from/€ni^y> fiercqi 



< i 



See, from e^h dwae the JearoU thar<incef^fe hrin^' 
Hear, in . al^ tongues qonfeflting P^s^m ring 1 ; ^ 
In praife fo juft let evVy,y<^ce be jqin'd, r . 



Chorus of njani 



',. 1 



Baids triumphant 



li««eK>rftl 



• » *• • yi 



! » 



Whgfe. fepn^ri with inqiea^ ^i?ig??v!gP^> J].):! 

Nations unborn yquy, vf^^ n^m^ ,ft^U Xoy^^^^^ 
And Worlds applaud that mull not yet be found ! 






Oh 
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Oh ttay fome fpaf k of your celeftial fiife 
The laft, the meaneft of your fons infpire^ 



flighi 



Glows while he reads, but trembles as he writd 

To teach vain Wits a icience little kno wn^ 

T' admire fuperior feiife, and doubt their own ! 



Of all the caufes which confpire to blind 
Man^s erring judgment, and mifguide the mind^ 
What the weak head with ftfongeftbiafs rules^ 
Is Pride; the never-feiling vice of fools. 
Whatever nature has in worth deny'd, 
Sie gives in large recruits of needful pride ; 



For as in bodies, thus in fouls, we find 



What wants in blood and fpirits, fweird with wind 
Pride, , where Wit feils, fleps in to our defence, 
And fills up all the mighty void of fenie ! 
If once right reafon drives that cloud aw;ay, 
Truth breaks upon us with refifUefs day ; 
Trufl not your felf; but your de&(Sb to know, 

Make ufe of ev'ry friend and ev'ry foe. 



Y A little 
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A little Learning is a dangerous thing ; 
Drink deep^ or tafte not the Pteritm fpring : 
There ihallow draughts intoxicate the brain, 
Add. drinking largely fobers us agaia 
Fir'd at firft fight with what the Muie imparts, 
In feariefs ydadi we tempt the heights of Arts, 
While from the bounded level of our mind, 
Short views we take, nor fee the Ict^ths behind ; 
But more advanc'd, behold with fhange furprize 
New diflant fcenes of endiefs fdence rife ! 
So pleas'd at firfl die tow'ring jilps we try, 
Mount o'er the vales, and feem to tread the sky, 

Th' eternal fnows appear already paft, 
And the firft clouds and mountains feem the kft : 
But tfaofe attained, we tremUe to furvey 
The growing labours of the lengthened way, 
Th' incrcaiing profped tires our wandring eyes, 
Hills peep o'er hills, and ./^ on ^ps arife I 

* A perfed Judge will read each work of wit 
With the fame fpirit that its Author writ, 



* Diligent er legendum eft^ ac pane ad fcribendi folUcitudinem : Nee per partes mod» 
fcrutanda funt omnia, fed perleSus Uher utique ex integro refumendust Quintil. 



Survey 
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the Whole, nor feek fliffht fiiults to find 



Where 



III! 



niind 



malignant 



charm 



But in fuch lays as neither ebb, not flow, 
Correctly cold, and regularly low, 
That Ihunning faults, one quiet tenour keep ; 
We cannot Uame indeed-— -but we may fleep. 
In wit, as nature, what afieds our hearts 
Is not th' exadtnefa of peculiar parts ; 
Tls not a lip, or eye, we beauty call. 
But the joint foite and full refult of alL 



Thus when we view £bme well-proportion'd dome^ 



(The world's juft wonder, and ev'n thine O Rome !) 

No fingle parts unequally furprize ; 

All comes united to th' admiring eyes; 

No monftrous height, or breadth, or length appear j 

The Whole at ooce is bcM^ and regular. 

Whoever thinks a fiiultlefi piece to fee. 
Thinks what ne'er was, nor is, nor e'er fliall be. 



In ev'ry work regard the writer's End, 
Since none can compa6 moi;c than diey 



And 



> 
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And if the rnean^ be jufl, the conduA trtte^ 
Applaufe, in fpight of trivial faults, is due. 
As men of breeding, fometimes men of wit, 
^. T' avoid great errors, niuft the lefs commit* 
Negledl the rules each Ve Aal Critic lays, 
For not to know fome trifles, is a praife. 
Moft Critics, fond of fome fubfervient art. 
Still make the whole depend upon a part, 
They talk of principles, but notions prize, 
And all to one lov'd Folly facrifice. 

Once on a time, La Manchah Knight, they fay, 
A certain Bard encountering on the way, 
Difcours'd in terms as juft, with looks as iage, 
As e'er could Dennis^ of the laws o'th' ftage -5 
Concluding all were defp'iate fbts and fools/ 

That durft depart from Ariftotleh rules. 
Our author, happy in a judge fb nice, 
Produc'd his Play, and begg'd the Knight's advice ) 
Made him obferve the fubje«5l and the plot, 
The manners, paffioos, unities, what not ? 
' All which, exad to rule, were brought about, . 



Were but a Combato in die lifts left out 



<' What'. 



yy 



yy 



ESSAY on CRITICISM. 85 

" What ! leave the combate out ?'' ejtclaims the knight ; 
YeSy qr wt mutt rcncmncc the StagyritCi 

" Not fo by heav'h" (he anfwers in a rage) 
" Knights, fquires, and Heeds, muft enter on the ftage. 
The ftage can ne'er fo vaft a throng contain. 
" Then build a new, or ad: it in a Plain. 
Thus Critics, of lefs judgment than caprice, 

Curious, not knowing, not exad, but nice, . 
Form ftiort Ideas • and offend in arts 
(As moft in manners) by a love to parts. 
Sbmc to Conceit alone their tafte confine, 
And glittering thoughts ftruck out at ev'ry line; 
Pleas'd witli a work where. nothing's juft or fit; 
One glaring Chaos and wild feap of wit. 
Poets like painters, thus, unskill'd to tiiace 
The naked nature and the living grace, 
With gold and jewels cover ev'ry part. 
And hide with Grdam^nts their want of art. 
True * wit i$ nature to advantage drefs'd. 
What, oft' was thought, but ne'er fo well exprefs'd ; 



• Naturam intuemuri banc /equ/imur j id faciUimi accipiunt animi quod agnofcunt. 
Quincil. lib. 8. c. 3. 

Z Some- 
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Something, whofe truth convinc'd at fight we find, 
That gives us back the image of our mind. 

As fliades more fweetly recommend the light, 
So modeft plainnefs fets ofF fprightly wit : 
For works may have more wit than does 'em good, 
As bodies perifli through excefs of blood. 
Others for Language all their care exprefs, 



And value books, as women men, for Drefi : 
Their praife is fl:ilI--««-the Style is excellent : 



The Senfe, they humbly take upon content. 
Words are like leaves; and where they moft abound. 
Much fruit of fenfe beneath is rarely found. 
Falfc Eloquence, like the Prifmatic glafi ; 
Its gawdy colours fpreads on ev'ry place ; 
The face of nature we no more furvey, 
All glares alike, without diftintSfcion gay : 
But true Expreflion,. like th' unchanging Sun, 
Clears, and improves whate'er it fliines upon, 
It gilds all objeifls, but it alters none. 
Ex preffion is the drcfs of thought, and ftill 
Appears more decent, as more fuitable ; 



A vile 
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A vile conceit in pompous words expifefe'd, 
Is like a clown in regal purple drefi'd : 
For different ftyles with diff*rent fubjeds fbrC, 
As feveral garbs with country, town, and court. 
Some * by Old words to fanie have made pxtetence { 
Ancients in pbraie, meer modems m their fcnfe I! 



labour'd nothinsrs. 



make the learned fmUe, 



Unlucky, as Fungajb in the t Play, 
Thefe fparks with aukward vanity dl^lay 

• 

What the fine Gentlemen wore Yefterday : 

And but fo mimic ancient wits at beft, 

As apes our grandfires, in' their doublets dreft. 

In wordS; as faihi<)n3) the fame rule will hold } 

Alike fantaftic, if too new, or old ; 

Be not the firft by whom the Hew are try'd, 

Nor yet the laft to lay the old afide. 



* MiUta (^ ahogafifi rgtiWH hfikntke f^ufiim efi^ ^ frivoUe in fM^s JaSaiitue 
QuintiL lib. i. c.S. 

Opus efi ut Verba h yetufiate repeiita tuque crebra fint^ nejue manifefta, quia ml eft* 
ediojtus affeSlatione, nee utique ab ultimis refetita temporibus. Oratio cujus fumtna vir~ 
tus eft per/picuitas, quant fit vitiofa ft egeaf interprete ? Ergo ut novorum optima erunt 
maximi Vetera^ ita veterttm ntaxitni ttova^ Idem. 

t Ben. JohnfonV Every Man in bis Humour. 



tBut 



V 

\ 
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\ But moft by Numbers judge ia Poet's forig, \ 
And fmooth or i*ough, with them, is right or wrong ; 
In the bright Mufe tho' thoufand charms confpire. 
Her Voice is all thefe tuneful fools admire; ; 
Who haunt Parnajfus but to pleafe their ear, -^ 
Not mend their minds ; as fome to Church repairX 
Not for the do6trine, but the mufic there. ' j 

Thefe equal fyllables alone require, 
Tho' "^ oft' the ear the ojpen vowels tire ; / 
While expletives their feeble aid do join; 
And ten low words oft' creep in one dullline; 
While they, ring :n)und die fame unvaiy'd chimes; 
With fure: returiis of 'ftill-expecled rhymes. 
Whete^-e'ef you find, the cooling wejtern hreeze^ 

f 

In the next line-, it V)hijperf thfo\the trees ; 
If cryftal ftreams ^ith ^ajit^ murmurs creepy 
The reader's .threatien'A (not in vain) with Jleep. 
Then, at the laft, and only couplet fraught 
With fome unmeaning thing they call a Thought, 

\ ^is populi fermo eft ? quis enim ? nift carmine moJU Nunc demum numero fiuere ut 
per lave ftvsros Effugit junSura ungues : fcit tendere verfum 5 Non [ecus ac ft oculo ru^ 
bricam dirigat uno, Perfius, Sat. i . 

* Fugiemus crebras vocalium concur/tones^ qua vaflam atque hiantem orationem red^ 
duht, Cic. ad Hcrcnn. lib. 4. Vide etiam Quintil. lib. p. c. 4. 

A need- 
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jikkmdrine 



That like a wounded fniake, drags its flow length aloiig: 
Leave fuch to tune their own dull rhimes, and know 
What's roundly fmooth, or languifliingly flow ; 
An4 praife the eafy vigor of a line, 
WhcTcDenham's fl:renffth,arid/ir<ii^^r's fweetriefs ifeih' 



Trueeafe in writing comes from art, dot chance^ ■ 



move 



Tis not enough no harflinefs gives ofl^nce, 
The iound nuifl: feem.an echd to the fenfc. i 
Soft is the fl:rain when vZi^p^: gently blows, 
And the fmooth: Saxs^m ijb^ fmoc^her numbers Rofd i 
But,iHite loudiBiHows^ kfli: difi fcinding^^fl^^ 'i' 

The hoarfe, rough vetiK flfOuld lit^ the tottcnt rpai:. ' 
When^jijax fljrijzcs, foirie rock^ ^dk weight to throw^- 



- % 

m 



• t .V. ., 



• ^T 



The line too labours, add the words move flow ; 
Not ib, when « fwift Gi»ii& fcoUiS the pkin, 
Flies o'er th'unbendingcom, and^kips ddng the maia 

And bid al^m^teipsiflkms fall and' rife !< : Tf 

• Alexander^ Ftajl^ mr^be Power of Mufic; An Ode hy:Mr. Drjfdcn.'. , 'V 

A a WM^ 



J i. 
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While, at each change, the fori of Lytian Jove 
Now borns tyith glory^ and 'th$n tadts with love : 
Now his fierce eyes with ijpia.i'kling. :fury glow, 
Now fighs fteal out^ and te^rs begin to flow : 
Perfians and Greeks like turn^ of naturc found, 



And dieWQrid*^ vi6^ ftpod fubdu'd by Sound 1 



The pow'r ,of Mufic ill our hearts albw ; ~ 
And wh^iiTi^if^th^ W^? i^ Dryden now. 

Avoid £$treaiQ$t a^ ihun tha fimlt of fucb. 
Who ftilJLai^ ^eas'd* toosUtde, or; too mucfiL 



« * 



i.i }' ■ : < \ y 



At ev'rytriflt £cQr%».tQ<ti:)k^,offefioe, 

That llwa^frfbows^Igseat pride,, or ItlAleibnftl; I 

Thof^ imds^ : to iftdnatib^^ sire uol: 'fiiie ; the bM, 



WWch.otvfetteftllji&tidi nOthteg c^n: digefti - : .' 
"Xist let 4901 bach, gli^y Turn thy'raptui^ nx>ve/i.r( 
For;fv^ ad/i^e^:J^t m^n bf ?fenle a|)prove. it t ' ' 
As thingei ^m ila^ :#udi.M^ thron mift^/ddhy^ 




li* 



fsrlb^i^sr^ «f;jt [ tb: .nmgo^i, 






. ! ^ '. • . I # « » .rf 



Some.tlir {i^nfudli whatens^ibhieoar oWn deipSet ; 
The ancienltslbnliir;! oild^ jodflBinsifitia^^ iii )■ 



(Thus Wit, like Faith, by each man is apply'd 
To one fmafl fe6l, and all are damri'd t>dide.J 

,bIirJ\Y w A 4 Meanly 



1 
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Meanly Aey feek the btefling to confine^ * 

And foirce that fun but on a {Murt to flune. 
Which not, alone the- Ibuthem wit fublimes, 
But ripens fpirits in cold nordiern climes ; 
Which from the firft has fliolie on ag^ paft, 
Enlights the prefent, and fhall warm the Ufi. 
(Tho* each may feel encreafes and decays, 
And fee now, clearer and now d^ker days) 
Regard not then if wit bt old or iJew, „ 

But blam^^the (alky and valueMtill die thie. 

80me ne'er advance av judgment of theii? own. 
But catch tte 'l|>reading; notion of the - town ; 
They realbn and conclude by j^ecedent; 
And own flaife iionfenfe whi% they ne'd: invent 



■• 4 



Some judge of authors names/ not works, 'and tl 



»f^t 



Nbt^ praife, nor blaniei the wridngs, but die men. 
Of ^1 thii (Bmle hetd, the worft is ht 
That in ft^vtd d\Am& joins widi Quality^ 
A coiifta^ C^c at the gieat main's board!, 

• i • 

To fetch ahd'fcarry nokifenfe for m^ 




Wfa^ti-wofiU ftuft' this iiadrigal woild tie^ 
In {bnG(d^ftarTM;hdckn)r Sonneteer, or me 



But 
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But let a Lord once own the happy' liae^, 
How the wit brightens! how the ftyle refines! 



name 




§}!• 



And each exalted Stanla t^ms with thought! 

The Vulgar thus through imitation err ; i 

As oft* the Learn'd by being Angular ; 
So much they fcorn the crowd, that if the throfng 
By chance 'go right, they purpofely go wrong : 
So Schifmatics the plain believers quit, 
And are but damn'd for having too much wit* 



lc pratfe at morning what they blame at night; 



But always think Ihebfl: opinion right. 
A Mufe by Aefe is Uke a jfaiftrefs ts'dy i' 

This hour file's idoliz'd, the next abus'd; 
While their weak heads, like towns unfortify'd, . 
'Twixt fenfe and nonfenfe ; d^ily change their fid^; 
Ask them the caufe; they're wifer ftill, they fay; 
And ftill to moru6w's wiCsr ;than;to.,da,y. 
We think our fethers fix)k, fo wife Wi^ grow; 
Our wifer Ions, no doubt, vrill think us fo. . 



»% 



I (' 



Once School^vines this iealous ifle d'eripread^l , 



Who knew moft Sentenceis' was. deepeft read ; 



Faith, 
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% 

« 

Faith, Gofpel, all, feemM made to be difputed, 

And none had fenfe enough to be confuted : 

Scotifts and Thomifis, how, in peace remain, 

Amidft their kindred cobwebs in Duck-lane, 

If Faith itfelf has different drefles worn, " ^ 

What wonder Modes in wit ftouJd take their turn? 

Oft', leaving what is natural and fit, 

The current folly proves our ready wit ; 

And authors think their reputation fafe, ' ^ 

Which lives as long as fools are pleas'd to laugh. 

Some valuing thole of their own fide, or mind, 
Still make themfelves the meafure of mankind : ' 
Fondly we think we honour merit then, > 
When we but praife our felves in other men. 
Parties in Wit attend on thole of State, 
And publick faction doubles private hate. 
Pride, malice, folly, againfl: Dry den rofe,. 
In various fhapes of Parfons, Critics, Beaus ; 
But fenfe furviv'd, when merry jefts were paft; ■ 
For rifing merit will buoy up at laft. 
Might he return, and blefs once more our eyes, 
New Blackmores and new Milbmrns muft arife : 

B b Nay 



i 



1 
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Nay fliould gteat Homer lift his awful head, 

_ _ a 

Zotlus again would ftart up from the dead. 
Envy will merit, as its fhade, purfue ; 
But like a fhadow, proves the fubftance true. 
For envy 'd Wit, like iSW eclips'd, makes known 

Th' oppofing body's grofsnefs, not its own. 
When firft that fun too powerful beams difplays. 
It draws up vapoiirs which obfcure its rays ; 
But ev'n thofe clouds at Uft adorn its way, 
Refledl new glories, and augment the day. 

I 

Be thou the firft true merit to befriend. 
His praife is loft, lyho ftays 'till all commend. 



Short is the date, ialas, of moderja rhymes, 
And . 'tis: but juft to let 'em live betimes. 
No longer now that golden age appears. 
When Patriarch' wits furviv'd a thoufand years ; 
Now length of fame (our fccond life) is loft, 
And bare Threefcorc is all ev'n that can boaft: 

a 

Our fons their father's failing language fee, 
And fuch as Chaucer is, fliall Dryden be. 
So when the faithful pencil has defign'd 
Some bright Idea of the mafter's mind, 



Where 



I 

/ 
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Where a new' rmM leaps: bnt^ it his. oonmrnod^^ 
And ready; naltuoe inatlB upoai hjis. inadl ; 



When dae* ripe: colours fhSttm. and isaits^ 



And fweetly mik intoi juft fkade 9pd lights 
When melidwing yesars. thek &11 p^^Stuxi gbn^ 
And each bold figure jsfb. begins ta bv£<; 
The ti^ack'irocis: colo^ws ^ &];r aart bstniy^ 
And til the* bright creatiof> &di»^^ sLy^^f^ 

Unhapf:^ Wit, like m^fk miftaken iimgs, 
Attones not tor that emj wiikh it brii;^ 
In youth iioat it$ empty- pmife we boaft, . 
But foon the fliort-liv-diifaEnity: i& loft \. 
Like fome feif . iSawV the ea»ly fpping fufplies, 
That g^ily blooiiiSy hut eV-n in bloQdiing die& 
What is this wit which miift our c^ns employ ?^ ' 
The owner's wife> thxX* ^th&s wca enjoy ; . 



Still moft our trowbk whea fttmoft adaaip'd 5 



The more we give, thd V^Gtc is ftill requiii 
The fame with pains we gain, but lole with 
Sure ibme to vex, hut never ^1 to ple^&i 
Tis what the vicious fear, the viiftuoos fliui 



uMotiet' ■ •>' 

If 
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If wit fo much from ignorance undergo^ 
Ah let not learning too commence its foe ! 
Of old, thofe met rewards who could excel 1, 
And fuch were prais'd who but endeavour'd well 
Tho* Triumphs were to Gcn'rals only due, 
Crowns were referv'd to grace the S6ldiers too.* 
Now, they who reach Parnajfus^ loky crown^ 
Employ their pains to fpurn fome others down;' 
And while felf-love each jealous writer rules. 
Contending wits become the fport oi fools. 

But ftill the worft with moft regret commend^ 



For each 111 Author is. as bad a Friend. 
To what bafe ciids, and by what abjed: wayk, 
Are mortals urg'd thro* facred Luft rf praife ! 
Ah ne'er fb dire a thirft of glory boaflr, 
Nor in the Critic let the Man be loft ! 



Good-nature and good-fenfe muft ever join ; 
To err k humane, to forgive, divine. 
But if in noble minds fome dregs remain, 
Not yet piiig'd off, of fpleen and fow'r difdain^ 
Difcharge that rage on more provoking crimes. 



&ar 



.<• 



No 
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No pQxdon vile Ob&enity Ihould itind, 



Th(/ wit afid lut confpire to inove youf fi^iml ^ 
But I>ttlne6 with obfeenky mufl prove 
As Ibtmefdl fure ^ Impotence in love. 
In the fat ^ of j^eafure, weakh, tnd tmC^ 
Spnmg the tatik w€ed, and thrived with l&rge inci^^ ; 
When Love im$ all an eafy Mc^rch^s caite; 
Seldom at council) never ih a Waf : 



Jilts ml'd tb« itate, axld ftatedben £&Kes Writ^ 
Kay wits had peniioil% llnd yoQ% Lords had wtt4 
The fair fktt panting at a Courtier's play^ 
And not a Mask wei^ Un<-improv'd away i 
The modefl: £ui Was lifted up no more^ 



And vi];gii)s jGnird at What they biiifh^d i^efore 
The following licence of a foreign reiga 
Did all the dregs of bold Sockiis dfisdn j 
Then firft the B^ian nlorak W^ eictoU'd i 
We theif t^ligion had, and they our gold 



'^ < * 



4 



Thefl Unbdieving Priefts reform^tl the nfction^ 
And taught mote {>leafattt niethods di £ilvatioti ; 
Where heav'ns Sree fuljje^b ihight their rights di^ut^ 
Left God himfelf ihould feem too abfolute. 

G Q Pulpits, 
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Pulpits their fkci^d Iktire learnt to fpare, 
And Yice admir'd to find a flatt'rer there! 
Encourag'd thus, wit's Titans braved the skies, 
And the Prefs groan'd with licenc'd blafphemies— - 
Thefe monfters, Critics ! with your dirts engage, 
Here point your thpnder, and exhauft your rage ! 
Yet fliun their faulty who, fcandaloially nice, 
Will needs miftake , an : author into vicQ ; 
All feems infecfted that th' infedled ^y, i 



As all looks yellow to the jaundic'd eye. \ 



.-s 



» J. 



I 



Learn then what 'Morals Critics ought tb fliow, 
For 'tis but half a judge's task; to know. ^ 

'Tis not enough, wit, art, and learning join ; 

« • 

In all you Ipeak, let truth and candor fliine r 
That not alone what to your judgment's due. 



may 



t ^ 



Be fileiit always, when you doubt your fenfe; 

* * • - 

And fpeak, tho' fure, with feeming diffidence : 
Some pofitive, perfifting fops we know; 

• • • . ^ - 

That, if onC€f wrong, will needs be" always fo ; 






But 



I 

[ 
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But you, with pkafare own your errors daft, 
And make, each d^y, a Critic od the laft. 

Tis not enough, your counfel ftill be true ; 
Blunt truths more mifchief than nice Sdihoods do ; 



Men muft be taught as if you taught them not, 
And things unknown propos'd as things forgot. 



Without good breeding, truth is dif-approv'd ; 
That only makes fuperipr fenfe belov'd. 

Be niggards : of adyice on no pretence; 
For the worft avarice i% that of fenfe. 

-■ ♦ • - « ." 

i 

With meancomiJaceoce ne'er be;tray your truft, 
Nor be fo civil as to , prove ' unjjift : j. 
Fear not the anger of the wife to raife ; 

• * » 

Thofe beft can bear reproof, who merit praife. 
'Twere well might Critics ftill this freedom take ; 

* 

But v^j^/«/ raddens at each word you ipeak. 



And ftare$, tr^/nendous, with a threat'ning eye, 
Like fome fierce Tyj:ant in old Tapeftry ! 



Fear nioft to pkSi an J^pnorable fool, 
Whofe right it is, uncenfur'd to be dull ; 
Such without wit are Poets when they pleafe, 

« 

As without learning they can take Degrees. 



Leave 



t < 
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heavt dug'tous traths to nnfaoo^fiil Satyta, 

And flateefy CO falfome Dedicacots^ 

Whom, when they piaife, tfaeworld believes no moce^ 

Than when they pfomife to give fcribling o*er. 

*Tis beft foretimes your cenfure to rdbiin, 

And charitably let the dull .be vain^ 

Ydat fikfiee there iA better i*an your fpite, 

% 

For who can rail fo long as they can write? 
Still humming on, their drowsy courfe they keep, 
And laih'd fo long, like Tops, are lalh^i afleep. 

Falfe ftepfi but help them to renew the nate, 
As after ftumbtik%. Jades Mrill mend their 




r " 

What croo^ tX thele, impenitently Ix^, 
In fomkb and jingling fyilaMes grown oM, 

« , to * • ■> 

Still fun Oft ¥om^ itt a waging vein, 
Ev^n to the dreg^ and )R)uee^gs ii the tmun ; 
Strain out the lad dull dfoppit^ of their fenf^, 
And rhyme with all the rage of Impotence ! 
Such fliamelefs Bards wt,have ; and yet *tis trtie, 

r 

There are as mad, abandoned Critics toa 
The book&l blockhead, ighorantly read, 

m 

With loads of learned lumber in Itis head, 

With 



• » 
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With'ifts owA tof^^oe iiiU edl^ his eai^, 



And always lift'nixig' to'liimiiglf impeaii. 



* « 



jrr 



All bod^s he reads, laod all he reads affiu^ 
From 2)rjitfw^8 JFableiwdiiwtt to 2)--^'si Talesi 



With him, iax& 9xxAKi>t% A(^^£^ 

Gurth did net write Shiac own tDi/p^^y, ^ '' 



Name a nejtv Play, ;aiid he'^ihe Poet^s^ &iend, 
Nay fhowUhfifaiiltsM^JbQt \V!^^ woti'd Poets menlld / 



No pkb^ dEp iaicced fisnii fudiifo|» it ban^d, 



1 t 

I. i 



Nor isPifii^/'s churcfaioiciie&fb dedifiiiiri^id^ 
Nay, fly to.jdtws ; theie. they'll tailc ymd^; 
For Bsoi^,mfkh\:y9bitr^ AxigEib f^ 
Diftruftful fktitk with .modeft cauti 



1^ .i;t 




It ftill lodks faome, dad ^oci; ^eiouffioiis Mlakd 




But rattling nimfeofe ih'dbU iiiaHicB 
And never Ihock'dy ^utd-oeiief tifan'd afida^ 




Burfl^ but; fefiftlds; uriih^x tdbnnd'mig' tydt'i 



^ .> « * 



Biti Vfaece's the iiiih; «rha -CDOidel canr>bcftoir^ 



Still fia^i^otekh^^ '^ knov^l 

Unbiafs'd, orbf a^di, brfiy ffiics^;^ ■ 



• ' 



Not dully prepoAefs^4, oi^ biMfy ngh^; 






.J 



■ 

il Dd Tho' 



I02 ESSAY dn CRITICISM. 

Tho* learn'd, well-bred ; and tho' weM4>ml^ fincere ; 
Modeftly bold, and humanly fevere? 
Who to a friend his £iul ts x:an freely fliow^ 
And gladly ptaife the meiit of a fi)e ? . 
Bled with a tafteieXacS:, yet lukxmfin'd; 



A knowledge both of books and humankind; 



Gen'rons converfe; a foul exempt filom pride; 
And love to praiie, with reafim on his fide? 
Such once were Critics ; fiich the hippy k^^ 



The mighty Stagyrite firft left idie fliofe, 
Spread all his fidls, and dUjFfir.tHe deeps exploDfe; 
He fteer'd iecurely; and diicovar'd fer, . i 
Lpd by die light of the Mdomm^Stai. 
P<^ts, a race long unconfin'di arid free^ ^: 



•v 



Still fond jUid proud (£ fiLvagcHberty^ 



» * - » , 



Receiv'd-his laws: j^and flood con viric'd '(fww fit 



Who .€oriqucr*d Nature, iliould prefide o'er Wit 

Hfurace ftill cb^iiis with giacefiil u^;%eoce, 
And without method talks us itito^fei^e, 
Will like a firiend, familkr}y convey . 
The trueft notions in the eafieft way. 






He, 
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w 

He, who fUprenie in judgment, as in wit, 

Might boldly cenfure, as he boldly writ, 

Yet jtidg*d with coolriefi tho* he fung with fire^ 

His precepts teach but what his works itifpire. 

Our Critics take a contrary extream, 

They judge with fury, but they write with fle'me : 

Nor fufiers Horace more in wrong Traniktions 

V 

By Wits, than Critics in as wrong Quotations. 
See "^ Dktf^jifius Honter^ thoughts refine, 

And call new Seauties forth from ev*ry line ! 

Fancy and art m gay Fetfonius pleaft, 
The fcholajr*s loutiing/ with thd courtier's eafe. 

In grave SfmtiUan's copious work, wt find 
The jufteft ruks^ and eleareft method join'^ : 
Thus ufeful 4tms in magazines We place, 
All lang'd' in order, and diipos'd with grace ; 
Nor thus alone . the curious eye to pleafc^- 
But to be fi)und> when need requires, with eafe. 

Thee, hold Lmptms! aJll the Nine infpire, 
And blefs their Critic with a poet's fire. 



1 



* DioQjrfin tf H«HQirM0u8< 



Ah 
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An ardent . judge, who ?ieaio^is..in,^;4BUft, ■ 
With wannith git(«s fenfeHige;^ yi^l is, ^IW^y^ juft ; 



And ia;himfelf thoLt frm t^^^sMm: M ifbawsi 

« 

Thus long fuccce^ipg fi!iyi(^ jiftlyj jr^gji'4i 
Licence refvcfe'd^ amd tiifdEQl lawodbiii^ 
Leai^iii^ ^od J?M^;>l4iJfiei ^ «in|ar« grew, ^ 

And am ft^l fojlc^i^ whore; hee;Eagle9 fleW*. 



From the feme fo«(, at Uft, both fdk. 1^ d 




And the .ftme.^rfem fc^i^pii^ fift ^ i&P*- 
With tyranny, ih^ ftipatftftion. jc^eSd Jjc: l /:>f i : 



As that ;^.My>>itHiljeriiky'4 Ae flalnifc;. 



I <./. 



Much 11^ kliev'd^,4x>t little. tiiiiAs^^ 
And tQiJbiei dull Ivaaconftnfd !to ;be: 



- Mil 






L 



A fecond deji^ge^ kwmng^ /^Wf 1 Q?ei>?«iiii^ ^ 
And the , \^^l ^rifk^ 1 t|l*^rilthe .fi^^ j t|«^: 

At lengti^j^^;^^ jth^.gfWit,. J|9JWl'4iXi»f!fe, > 
(The;|^rj,;9f tfe^iy^sfli^f,:^^ jlKiiftai^ea) ^ 
Stem'd^i|wldr;Wreftt ff . a ^^^(^ ^g^ /.jri'T 
And drove i^^G^U^ V^»t^k\iift^^ 1/ 

But fee ! each Mufe, in Leo's golden days, 
Starts from her trance, and trims her wither^ feys 1 

n / * Hume's 
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ft 

Rome^s kncibnt Gemas^ Kict it$ liiins fpreail^ 
Shakes off the duft, and ttars his rcv'rend head ! 
Then Sctilptare aikl her fifter-arts revive: 



rocks 



Willi fweeto notes 



poiiited, 




n^\i.% 



ttsdVida! on ^ritnok honcMir'd htow 
The PoetV biys anJ Critic's ivy grow : . 
Cremom tksW ftoll e^rct boaft thrf nanid 



> next in place to Maktna^ tiiext ki faOK^ 
Bof ibott bjr impiQiis i ams fixm Latitim^ 



Their andent bouzids the faahilk'd Mules 



» « 



-.' »• 



arts c/'er all the nortlKiin world advfmo^ 



\ 



ibuning fiourifli'd moft in Frmiee 



rale% a nttkxi Imzii to lerve^ obeyi 
jBo^faffi ftill id right ofUbr^^e {wi 
ve^ bmve Srimr, ibcdgn laws def 
kept fOtconqoeriU, and unciviltz-d, 
e fbt the liJbeittts of wit and hole 



dvfy^d thr Sbmnsy aa of tdd 



* M. UieronytDus Vida, an excellent Latin P^e/, Wi&^ "writ an Art of Poetty in 

Ferfe. H€ flourijh'd in the time of Leo the "Tenth. 

Ee Yet 
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Yet fonie diere were, among- the founder few 
Of thore: who Icfs prefumy; and better knew, 
Who durft affert die juftcr aircient caufe, 
An^chidre reftor'd Wit^ fond^jnehtal laws 



Such: was^^ the MuE, whbfer -rules and pmcUoe idl, 




Nature's *i ^i^^ mfier-piece is 'Writing vJeU. ^ 
Such wa;s ^ofci^on^^nGt more learh'd than 
With manners g^n'rous' as Kis noble bl 
To him tlf^mi of Greece and Rome was known; 
And ev'i-y author's merit but his owa* 
Siich-lkei Was /Fii#,^^Ae Mufe's judge and friend, 
Who" JQftly knew' to blame or to ontimend ; 

■ 

To failings inild, but !zealous for defert; 
The^cteareft Head, . aiid the fihcereft Heart. 
This humble praife;: lameitted Shade! receive^ . 



may 



^^4 



Prefcrib'd her heights, and pfun'd her tender tving, 
(Her guide now loft) no more, attempts to rife, 



But ift low .fte^bers ihort eicurfioris tries : 



^\t 4 



* -E^^ on Poetry^ hy the Duke of Buckingham 



J.' ! 






Content, 



'-^ni-. 



% • 
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Content, if hence th* unlearned their wants may view, 
The leam'd refleft on what before they knew : 

r 

Carelefs of Cenfure, nor too fond of Fame, 
Still pleased to praife, yet not afraid to blame ; 
Averfe alike to flatter, or offend, 
Not free from &ults, nor yet too vain to mend 
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Written in th^ Year 17 12. 



Nolueranfy Belinda, tuos vklare cofiMos, 
Sed jttfotft hoc precihts me trihdffe tm. 
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Mr& ARABELLA FiRMOR. 



, » 



M 



ADAM, 



IT will be in vain to deny tliat I have (bme 
iiegard for this piece, iince I dedicate it to 
Yoo. Yet yoa may bear me witnefi, it was 
intended oiily to divert a few young Ladie^ who 
have good fenie and good humour enoodi to ki^ 
not only at their fex's little unguatded Follies, but 
at their owa But as it was commuittcated with 
the air of a Secret, it foon found its way into the 
World. An impeifiiA copy having been ofier'd to 
a Bookfeller, you had the good nature for my lake 
to confent to the publication of one morecorredt: 
This I was fbrc'd to before I had executed half 
my defign, for the Machinery was entirely want- 
ing to compleat it 

The Machinery, Madam, is a term invented 
by the Critics, to figrtify that part which the Dei- 
ties, Angels, or Daemons, are- ihsdt to ad in a 

Poem: 



ifi E P I S T L E. 

Poem : For the ancient Poets are in one refpe<2 
like many modem Ladies ; let an action be never 
fo Xa«ial In itlel^ they always make it appear of 
the utmoft importance. Thefe Machines I deter- 
min'd to raife on a very new and odd foundation, 
the Roficrucian do<Slrin^ of, Spirits. 

I know how difagreeable it is to make ufe of 
hard words before a Lady ; but 'tis fo much the con- 
cern cf a FdeC^to have lii$ Workfe underftood. and 
particularly by your Sex, that you mult give me 
leave to explain two or three difficult terms. 

The Roficrucians are a people I muft bring 
you acquainted with. The beft account I know 
of them is in a French Book call'd Le Cmit de 
<M«/^y ;iilf hicb k)l^ in i^ ptic and iize is fi) like 
A Nioydi, tjiat: m^af of the Fair. Sex< Bave read 
k Scft: Qild hf /mtftafee^ : riA^qrciing to thefe Gen- 
tkneo^vi^ ^Mir SlepuntS' are inhabited by Spi- 
ftaij ^ln<3^jhef, catl ^jlptfy Gnomet^ Nymfhs, and 
Hdanm l law: < T^ Gmute^^ br Daemons of Earth, 
delight in milcfaief^ l>ut the ^SV^^-r, whoiib babi^ 
Isltoa.ils «« the air, a^^tte belt condition'd crea- 
tiiits imaginable. For tiacy lay, axiy mortals 
may enioy the mod: intimaite faxniliarities with 
thefe gentle 'Spirit, «pon a condition very eafy 
to &11 toue adepts, an inyiokte piiefervattoct cif 
Qialtity. 

As to the folbwing Canto's, all the paflages of 

taxt <ais &buIolis, as^ th^ Vifion at the .be»n« 

4iiQg, ^ idhe Tittasfoimatii^n^ at the end ; {except 

the lofe of yocir. Hair, whi(;h I ^Iways name with 

• * Reverence.) 
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Revererice.)r The Humaii perfons are as fii^tioUs 
as the Airy ones ; and the chara6ter of Belinda, as 
it is now manag'd, refembles You in nothing but 
in Beauty. 

If this Poem had as many Graces as there are 
in your Perfbn, or in your Mind, yet I could ne^ . 
ver hope it fhould pais thro' the world half ib 
Uncenfur'd as You have done. But let its for* 
tune be what it will, mine is happy enough, to 
have given me this occafion of auuring You that 
I am, with the trueft efteem, 



Madam, 



Tour moft obedient, 



Himhk Servant^ 



A. PoPJE. 



G g THE 












t 






t 

V 



• » V • 



t .' , ) ?. 












\ 



* • » 



t * 



rr* 



» . • r 

• .♦ f 



4 






*• .^ 



. .f 



» 



J 



r V 

I : 



i t / 



mm m * ' 



4 V* 



. J . :■' ) 



•if I ; 



* 4 * 



' A 



■ * 



r i 



: >. '. >t. i »r 



• < ( 






I 



i . .... - J Ki • ; 1 "• * « l 






/ . 



•r « 






J .* V 



I i 



i •. 



• I 



1 • ^ 






• n % 



*..>-. 



. , 1 J \ . • . 1 ; « «... • V J 






> f 



< . • 



^^ 



0^ 

I 1 11 » tm^^f^^-^mtmm-y^^m'^'^^ 






• 




i^M^ 



• ■» • V • • - 

T.H E 



I 



C\^ ^ J O 1 



/ 



BLA5M i?f jf-^^ L O CJm 



1 




fpiing% , 




♦«:• 



!>»« 



mLtmi 



» : / 




I J 



What ihig Jity omfefts riie fnml icitkl things, 



1 fihg 



•This verie ta C««»s Mtifc! iaduc: 
This,, fiv'n Belinda itiAy iroudiiafe io view : 
Slight is the fuhjeft, buf not fi> ihs pni&^ 
If She iiifpii'^ and He approve ^y ky& 



Saty what ilntnge itlotive, 



Jj^/r. 




C^ 



\ eoidi astJ^i 



A Well-bred Lord i* aflault a gentle BeM^ ^ 
Oh fay what flrariger ditife^ yet i^net|)lor'd, 
IGou d make a gentle BeBe reje& a Lord ?. 



Aild 
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And dwells fuch rage in fofteft bofoms then ? 
And lodge fuch daring fouls in Little men-t^ 

Sol thro' white curtains fliot a tim'rous ray, 
Ajid op'd thofe eyes that muft eclipfe the day ; 

Now lapdogs give themfelves the rowfing fliake, 
And fleeplefe lovers, juft at twelve, awake : 

# 

Thrice rung the bell, the flipper knock'd th^ ground, 
And the prefs'd watch retum-d a filver found. 
Belinda ftill her downy pillow preft, 
Her guardian Sylph prolong'd the balmy reft. 
^Twas he had fummon'd to her filent bed 
The Morning-dream that hover 'd o'er her head/ 
A Youth more glittering than a Biith-night Beau, 
(That ev'n in {lumber caus'd her cheek to glow) 
Seemed to her ear his winning lips to- layy 
And thus in whifpers faid, or feeni'd to fay. 
Faijrefl of mortals, thpu diftingtiijfh'd care ' 
Of thouiknd bright Iidiahitants of Air ! 
If e'er one vifion touched thy infant thought. 
Of all the Nurfe and all the Prieft have taught. 
Of airy Elves by moonlight fhadows feen, 
The filver token, and the circled green, 

4 Or 
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Ot virgins vifited by Ahgel-pow rS, 
With golden trowns and wreathe ot Heavenly flow'r^, 
Hear arid believe ! thy own iihjpbitance knovjr, 
Nor bound thy narrow views to things beloW. 
Some fecret truths from Learned Pride conceal'4 

• * 

To Maids alone and Children are reveaFd : 



What 



Innoeeilt Jhall ftill believd 



ffive? 



Knbvlr then, unriumber'd Spirit^ rouhd thee fly, 
The light Militia of the lower sky; 
Thefe, tho' linfeen, are ever bri the wiiig, 
Hang o'er Ae Box, and hover rotind the Ring 



Equipage 



Chair. 



being! 



And onee inclos'd in Woman's beauteous mold ; 

Thence, by a foft ttanfition, we repair 

From earthly Vehicles to thefe of aif. 

TJiiiik not, when Woinarfs tianfient breath is fled, 

That all her v^ities at once are dead : 

Succeeding vanities flie ftill regards, 

And tho' flje plays no more, o'eiibois^fliie cards. 

Hh Her 
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Her joy in gild^ Cbariotp; when rfive, 
For wHfia ife lair iP.rfl .♦&€(!: pri^ f?Lpii^ 

To tb«ir firft £l^m$nt^ th^ Soiik xetm : 



v. 

Tto Sprkes of ii4iy T«iti»g«mt$ in flame 
Mount tip, ^ teke d &ikm4»dtr'^ nww. 
Soft yielding minds to WAtor glide avay^ 
And fip, njf'^tk if ymphp, 4iejf 4^miml TU. 
The gjray^ Prw<te. imkn dWfiiyiwxJ ^ a G»P^, 
In fearch of ipifthirf ftlll m finrth ^ r^^m. 

« 

The light: Coquette? in ^^fh^ ajpft i?^pair, " 

And fpart 4Ip4 flttttef iqi rh^ j|ield$ of m, 

Know ferlbfel y^t J twhp^yfr fek w4 chalte 
Rejeds mankind, is hy fonio iS|yi^ embrac'd : 
For Spirits, freod firoip mortal law*, with eafe 
AiTume what fexes and wlaat Ihap^ l&^y pj^fe. 
What guards the purity of meltttlg M^ids, 
In courtly Balis, and midoigli^ M3lquemde$> 
S9& findni ibfi tisac)i^cni& firiend, aod darib^ %i^rk, 
The glance hy day, the nrhi^sr m ^ dftrk; 
When kind occafion prompta thein w»m defile, 



When mulic ibficnS) ^nd when dancing fimi 



Tis 



i 



t rr 
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Tis but their Sjtph, tibe>ife:<kik<iiairi[ii0v^ 
Tho' Hmur is the wbixi widi ' Men bflcwL n I 

• • 

Some nym|^$ them^e, tooxfoiifek)t»«f fl«if fiS^j 
For Life predeftin'd to the Gnomes endiiacfe. ^ • 
Thefe fwell' their pib%eS$ and exalt tihar 
When oiFers aie diSiaia^dy ahd lovie> dimyfdL >i'l 
Then gay Ideas crowd the vacafijt brain,! < I r:<> 
While Peers and Dukes, ^xtd dlihdriWec|aiig;idin, 
And Garters, Stars> aiid Ccronets tppe^^ 
And in foft founds, jdttr jp^ii^e (aldf^ thek earvtr. f 
TFis thefe that early taint tW iimale fowl,! , ir nL 
Inftru6l the eyes of yoUng Coquette?^ pJiqtiy.^ I 
Teach Infants cheeks a bidden )bluib tp kflour 









And little hearts to flutter at a ^Ur ^ * * 



• i : I ,- . - I it 



» » 



Oft' when die world imagine Wonieft ftmy^, ;;// 
The Sylphs thro* myftic mg^ guide th^if w^^j 



11 



n 

f V 



Thro' all the giddy circle d^y pwrfu^j i.. 
Jjua/i dd impertinence escpel by new^ 
What tender maid but mtift a vi&im fall 
To one man's Treat, bwt for another'is JBa}l? , ; 

When Fhrio fpeaki, wljiat virgin CQuU'witbfta|^^j 
If gentle 1)amm did not {quee^e her hand ? 

With 
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With vai^yihg v^tie^, fh)m eWry part, 
They fliift thfe moving T<^yfliop of their heart J 

;Where Wigs with Wigs, with SlvoixJ-knots Sword^ 

knots flaive, 
Beaus banifli Beaus, and Coach^ Coaches drive. 
This erring mortals sLevity jrbay call^ * 
Oh blind to truth! die «y|f/jp^j^ contrive it all 

Of thefe am I, who thy protoSion claim, 
. A watchful Sprite, and Ariel is my name. 
Late^ as I ranged the cryftal wilds of Air^ 

In the clear Mirror of thy ruling Star 
I &w^ alas ! fbme dread event impend, 
E're to the ihaiii this morning Sun defcetid. 
But heav*n reveals not what, or how, or where : 
Waril'd by thy Sylph^ oh pious Maid beware! 
This to difclofe is all thy guardian can. 
Beware of all, but moft beware of man I 

He £iid ; when Shoch^ who thought flie flept too kmg, 
Leap'd up, and wak'd h» mif^refs with his tongue. 

« _ _ ^ 

Twas then Belinda 1 if report fay true, 
Thy eyes firft qpen'd on a Billet^oux i 



K 



Wounds, 
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Wounds, qas^m\^- ^^^)f^^f:^,f^ %t>«[;)!^A 

But all the^Vifmp mii^'i fiB»ilLi%jftK>*' . \>iu\ 

And now, unysU'd „l&f s'Toi^ 9a»kM^^. 

Each filver Vftfewi m)fftk> >qo^i J4idi \.:u'..\ ;„iA 

Fird, rob'd iii .«[hke, ;thfecmnpk «M^ «A)fe$ T 
With itead 1 UQibydr'di;} jdbe Icofipbtei i po^'m 



I 



»• » • * * » - V J 



To that ihe .tibudfi^ toj^al: iidr lefes. fhe.itttcs ^ iA 
Th' inferior Prieftefs, at her altar's fide, 
Trembling, begins the facred rites of Pride J 
Unnumber'd treafures ope at once, and here 
The various ofF'rings of the world appear ; 
From each flie nicely culls with curious toil. 
And decks the Goddefs with the glitt'ring fpoil. 
This c^ket Indians glowing gems unlocks. 
And all Arabia breaths from yonder boxJ 
The Tortoife here and Elephant unite, 
Transform'd to Combs, the fpeckled, and the white. 
Here files of Pins extend their ihining rows. 
Puffs, Powders, Patches, Bibles, Billet-doux. 
Now awfiri Beauty puts on all its arms; 
Tl«[ feir each moment rifes in her charms, 

I i Repairs 



Ill 
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Repairs her finiks, awikeii^ ^v'ly grace, 

And calls ferdh all the wonders of faer iact ; 
Se)Gs by degrees a purer bltifh ariiey 
And keener lightnings quicken in her eyes. 
The bufy Sylfhi furroiind thdr darling care, 
Thefe fet die head, and thofe divide the hair, 

le fold the fkeve, while others plait the gown ; 
And Bettfs jprais'd for labours not her own. '. 
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OT with more glories/ in th*etherial plaiil, 
The Sun firft rifes o*er the purpled main, 



Than iffuing forth, the rival of his beams 



Lanch'd on the bofom of the lilver Thames^ 




• • 



Fair nymphs, and well-dreft youths around her fiione, 
But ev'ry eye wais fix'd on her alon^. 
On her white breaft a fparkling Crofi flie wore, 
Which Jews might kifs, and Infidels adore. 
Her Hvely looks a fprightly mind difcloie. 
Quick as her eyes, and as unfix'd as thoie : 

Favours 



I2jt 
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Favours to none, to all flie fmiles extends, 
Oft* ihc rgc6bs, b«t never onee offends. 

Bright as the fun, her eyes the gazers ftrike, 
And, like the fun, they Ihine on all alike. 
Yet graceful eafe, affl Mee'fiftefs void of pride, 
Might hide her faults, if Be^es had faults to hide : 
If t^ hefvlhtf^i foftie female ierror^ faU;^ 
Look on her face, and you'll forget em alL 

This nymph, to the deftrudlion of mankind, 
Nourifli'd two Locks, which graceful hung behind 



In equal curls, and Vell^ cdtrfpiry * to deck 
With fliining ringlets her fmooth iv'ry neck: 

im in" thcfe^fal^Hi«fehis'mves detains, 
Kfi8^ mi^tf'rhtkiits aife held ih' (lender tliaioft 

With haiiy fprindgfes we fllfe* biirfs betfay, 



• ♦ 



Slight lines bf hair furpri^ie the finny prey, 
Fiir tTQ^bd man's itiiperial race infnare, 
And beauty draws tis With i finglc hair. 

Th' adventurous Baron the bright locks admir d. 
He faw, he wiA'd, and to t?he prize afpir'd : 
Refolv'd to win, he meditates the way, 

t . r -. 

By force to ravifli, or by fraud betray j 



s 



For 
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For when fuccfefs a LoySer'i toil attends, 
Few ask, if Imud or forte attain'd his ^nda. 
For this, e'fer PiteAi/ rofe, he had implor'd 



pom 



XiOY^o— ^to 'Love 



Of twelve vaft French Romances, neatly gilt 
There lay three garters, half a pair of glovjs; 
And all the trophies of his fomler loves. 
With tender Billet-dovx he lights the p^re, 
And breathes three amVous fighs to raife the fire. 
Then proftrate &lls, and begs with ardciit eyes 
Soon to obtain, and long poffefs the prite: 
The Pow'rs gave ear, and granted half bis pray'r, 
The reft, the winds difpera'd ip , empty air. 
But now fecure the painted veffel glided 
The fun-beams trembling on the floating tydes, 
While melting mufic fteals upon the sky, 
And foften'd fibunds akng the waters die! 
Smopth flow the wavejSj the.!sephyrs gently play, 

• * 

Belinda fmil'd, and all the world was gay. 

All but the Sjlph-^yrlth careful thoughts oppreft, 

Th' impending woe late heavy on. his breaft. 

K k He 
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He fummons ftr^it bis iktibxris of air ; ^ 
The lucid •lqiuidi?onsroortd the Mh tcpsiii i 
Soft o'ef the flirouds aerial whifpers breathy 
That feem'd but zephyrs to the tiuid beneath, 

Some to the (M their infedl-wings ultifold. 
Waft oii the bree!2Se, of fink in clotids of gold 
Tranfparent forms, too fine for mortal fight, 
Their fluid bodies half diflblvy in light. 
Loofe to the wind their airy garments flew, 
Thin glitt'ring textures of the filmy dew; 
Dipt in the richeft tindure of the skies, 
Where light difports in ever-mingling dies, 
While ev*ry beam new tranfient colours flings, 

Colours that change whenever they wave their wingsL 
Amid the circle, on the gilded maft, 
Superior by the head, was ^nrf placed; 

w • 

His purple pinions opening to the fun. 
He rais'd his a^^ure wand, and thus begun. 

Ye Sylphs and SylpUds, to your chief give ear. 
Fays, Fairies, Genii, Elves, and Diemons hear ! 
Ye know the fpheres and various tasks ailign'd, 
By laws eternal, to th' aerial kind. 
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; in the fidds of purcft jEther pky, 
And bask aiid whiten in the MaJze of-day. 





guid< 



planets 




e lefs rcfin'd, beneath the mooti's piale light 



Hover, and catch the fliooting ftars by night ; 
Or fuck the mifts in groflk air below, 
Or dip their pinions in the painted bow/ 
Or brew fierce tempefts on the wintry main, 
Or o*er the glebe diftill the kindly rain. 
Others on earth o'er humane race prefide, 
Watch all their ways, and all their adions guide : 
Of thefe the chief the care of Nations own, 
And guard with Arm^ diviiie ihcBritiJh Throne. 

Our humbler province is to tend the fair ; 
Not a left pleafmg, tho' lefs glorious care. 
To fave the powder from too rude a gale, 
Nor let th' imprifon'd effences exhale, 
To draw frefli colours from the vernal flow'rs, 
To flreal from rainbow* e^re they drop in ihow'n 
A brighter wafli ; to curt their waving hairs, 

Affift their blufhes, and infpire their airs; 

Nay 
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Nay oft', in dreams, in veiitioiv we ' b^ftolir, ■ 
To change a Ffewhce, dr add a Puitefo^ 

This day, bkck Omens cht^at die brig^bteft fiur 
That e'cf defov'd a watc&fal fpirit'i jcaie ; 

Some dire di^ftef , or by f(mxy or flight > 
But what,^ M where^ the fiites have wtapt in n^bt. 
Whether the nympli Ifaall bf eaik Diana's law. 
Or fome frail China fit woeive a flaw, 



• 4K'l 



Or (lain her hmiottr, or her new B] 
Forget her pray'rs, or mifii a mafqu^de^ 
Or lofe her heart, or necklace, at a Ball ; ' 
Or whether heav'n has doom'd that Shocfc niuft 6U* 
Hafte then ye fpirits ! to your cnai^ rqpair ; . 

• • • 

The fluttering fan be Zepiyrettd's cai« ; 
The drops to tJiee, Britan$ey we coiifign ; 
And MomentiUa, let the watch be thine : 



Lock 



giiard 



To fifty chofeil Sjlphs, of fpecial note, 



dfiai^, the Petdooit : 



^•^fl^^^^l^ 



hoops. 



From 
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Frdm a ftrdng line about the filver boiiiid, 
And guard the wide circumference around. 
Whatever fpirit, carelefi of his charge, 
His poft hegleds, or leaves the fair at large, 
Shall feel fliarp vengeante fooh o'ertake his {iris. 
Be ftop'd in vials, or transfixt with pins; 

Or plung'd in lakes of bitter waflies lie. 
Or tsredg'd whole ages in a bodkin's eye : 
Gums and Pomatums fliall his flight reftrain, 

« 

While clog'd h^ beats his filkeri wings in vairi ; 
Or Aloni-ftypticks with contra(9:ing pow'r 
Shrink his thin eflence tike a rivelFd floWj": 
Or as Ixim fix'd, the wretch fhall feel \ 

The giddy motion dt the whirlings Mill, 
In fumes of burding Ghocoktei fhall gloW, ^ 

• r 

And tremUe at the fea that fjncaths below !• 

He fpoke ; the fpirits from the fails ifefe^dj: f 
Some, orb in orb, around the riymph ext^d, '^ 
Some tjirid the mazy ringlets of her h^ir, 
Some hang upon' the pendants of her ear; 
With beating hearts the dire event they wait, 
Anxious, and trembling for the birth of Fate. 
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Lofe by thofe meads, foi- eva crown'd with 



flow'rs, 



Where Thames with pride furveys his rifinstow'R 



ftruiShi 



Which from the neighb'ring^^;^^,^« takes its name. 
Here Briiainh Azt^mtn oft^ the fall foredoom 
Of foreign tyrants, and df nymphs^ at' home y 



whom 



Hither the heroes and 'the hynlphs refort, 
To tafle a while the pleafbres of a Court ; 



t t 



In 
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In various talk th' inftrudlive hours they paft, 
Who gave the ball, or paid the vifit laft : 
One fpeaks the glory of the Britijh Queeii, 
And one defcribes a charming Indian fereen \ 
A third interprets motions, looks, and eyes ; 
At ev'ry word a reputation dies. 
Sriuff, or the fan, fupply each paufe of chat, 
With finging, laughing, ogling, and all that 
Mean while declining from the noon of day, 
The fun obliquely fhoots his burning ray ; 
The hungry Judges foon the fehtence fign. 
And wretches hang that Jury^men may dine ; 
The merchant from i}iL Exchange returns in peaCe^ 

And the long labours of the Toilet ceafe- 
Belinda now, whom thirft of fame invites. 
Burns to encounter two adventrous Knights, 
At Omhre fingly to decide their doom ; 
And fwells'her breaft with conquefts yet to come, - 
Strait the three baiids prepare in arms to join, 
Each band tlie number of the faicred nine. 
Soon as Ihe fpireads her hand, th' aerial guard 

Defcend, and fit on each important card : 

Firft 



132 The RAPE of yhe LOCK. 

Firft Jr^l perch'd upQn a Matadore; 
Then each, according to the rank they bpre ; 
For Sylphs, yet mindful of their ancie^it race. 
Are, as when women, wondrous fond of place. 

Behold, four Kings in majefty reyer'd, 
With hoary whiskers and a forky beard : 
And four fair Queens whofc hands fuftain a flow'r, 
Th* exprefllve emblem of their fofter pow'r ; 
Four Knave? in garbs fuccin6l:, a trufty band, 
Caps on their heads, and halberds in their hand ; 
And particoloured troops, a Ihining train, 
Draw forth to combat on the velvet plaia 

The skilful nymph reviews her force with carc ; 
Let Spades he trumps, Ihe faid, and trumps they were. 

Now moye to war her igble Matadores, 
In Ihow like leaders of the fwarthy Moors. 
Spadillio firft, unconquerable Lord! 
Led off two captive trumps, and fwept the board. 
As many more ManiUio forc'd to yield, 
And marth'd a vicSor from the verdant field. 



Him Bitjh fellpw'd, but his fate more hard 
Gain'd but one trump and one Plebeian card. 



I; 



With 



The RAPE of the LOCK. 133 

With his broad fabre next, a chief in years, 
The hoary Majefty of Spades appears ; * 

Puts forth one manly leg, to fight reveal'd; 
The reft, his many-colbur'd robe .conceaFd. 
The rebel-Knave, who dares his prince engage, 
Proves the jufl: vitSim of his royal rage. 
Ev'n mighty Pant that Kings and Queens o^erthre^v^, 

V 

And mow'd down armies in the fights of LUy 
Sad chance of war ! now, deftitute of aid, 
Falls undiftinguifli'd by the vitftor Spade! 
Thus far both armies to Belinda yield ; 
Now to the Baron fate inclines the field. 
His warlike Amazon her hoft invades, 
Th' imperial confort of the crown of Spades.^ 
The Club's black Tyrant firft her vicSHm dy'd,' 
Spite of his haughty mien, and barbarous pride : 
What boots the regal circle on his head, 
His giant limbs, in ftate unwieldly fpread ; 
That long behind he trails his pompous robe. 
And, of ail monarchs, only grafps the globe? 

The Baron now his Diamonds pours apace; 
Th' embroider'd King who Ihows but half his face^ 

M m And 
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And bis refiilgei* Queen, with pow'rs coinbin'dy 
Of broken troops an eafy conqueft find. 
Clubs, Diftjaoads, Hearts, in wild diforder fcen. 
With throngs promifcuowj ftrow the level green. 
Thus when difpers'd a routed army runs. 
Of /Ifia^s troops, and j1jric*s fable fons, 
With like confufion different nations fly, 
In various habits, and of various dye. 
The pierc'd battalions dif-united fall, 
In heaps on heaps ; one fate overwhelms them all. 
The Knave of Diamonds tries his wily arts, 
And wins (oh fliameful chance) the Queen of Hearts 



At this, the blood the virgin's cheek forfbok, 



A livid palenefs fpreads o*er all her look ; 

She feeg, and trembles at th' approaching ill, 

Juft in the jaws of ruin, arid OdiUe, 

And now, (as oft* in fbme diftemper'd ftate) 

On one nice Trick depends the general fate. 

An Ace of Hearts fteps forth : The King unfeen 

Lurky in her hand, and mourned his captive Queen : 

He fprings to vengeance with an eager pace, 

And falls like thunder cm the proftrate Ace. 

The 
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The nymph exulting fills with ihouts thp ^y, 
The walk, the woods, and lopg canals reply. 

Oh thoughtlefs mortals I ever blind to fete, 
Too foon dejed:cd, and too fbon elate ! 
Sudden, theie honours ihall be fnatch'd away^ 
And curs'd (or ever this viiSorious day. 

For lo ! the board with cups and fpoons is crowii*4, 
The berries crackle, and the mill turns round ; 
On ihining Altars (rf" Japau they raile 
The filver lamp ; the fiery fpirits bla2e : 
From filver fpou ts the grateful liquors glide, 
And China's eardi receives the fmoking tyde; 



At 6nce they gratify their fcent and tafte, 
While frequent cups prolong the rich repafta 
Strait hover round the fair her airy band ; 
Some, as (he fipp'd, the fuming liquor feiui'd. 
Some o'er her lap their careful jdumes diiplay'd, 
Tremblinff, and cx)nfciou$ cf the yich h 



• ♦^(l 



Coffee, (which makes the pditictan wife, 
And fee thro' all things with hk balf-ihut eyes) 
Sent up in vapours to the Baron's brain 
New ftratagems, the radiant Lode to gafiiJ 



Ah 
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Ah ceafe, rafli youth ! deiift e'er 'tis too late, 
Fear the juft Gods, and think of * ScyUa^s fate ! 
Chang'd to a bird, and fent to flit in air, 
She dearly pays for Nifus^ injur'd hair ! 

But when to mifchief mortals bend their will, 
How foon they find fit inftruments of ill? 
Juft then, Clarijfa drew with tempting grace 
A two-edg'd weapon from her Ihining cafe ; 
So Ladies in Romance affift their Knight, 
Prefent the fpear, and arm him for the fight. 
He takes the gift with rev'rence, and extends 
The little engine on his finger's ends : 
This juft behind BeJinda^s neck he fpread. 
As o'er the fragrant fteams fhe bends her head. 
Swift to the Lock a thoufand Sprites repair, 
A thoufand wings, by turns, blow back the hair ; 

■ 

And thf ice they twitch'd the diamcmd in her ear ; 
Thrice ihe look'd back, and thrice the foe drew near. 
Juft in that inftant, anxious ^riel fought 
The clofe receffes oi the Virgin's thought ; 
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As 
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As on the. noiegay in her breaft reclln'd. 
He watch'd th' Ideas rifing ih her mind, 
Sudden he vkw'd, in fpite of all her art^ 
An earthly Lover lurking at her heart. 
*Amai'd, confus'd, he found his pow'r expir'd, 
Refign'd to fate, and with a figh retir'd. 

The Peer now fpreads the glitt'ring Forfix wide, 
T'*inclofc the Lock ; now joins it, to divide. 
Ev'n then, before the fatal engine clos'd, 
A wretched Sylf^ too fondly intcrpos'd ; 
Fate urg'd the flieers, and cut the Sjlph in twain, 
(*But airy fubftance fbon unites again) 

> 

The meeting points the facred hair diflever 
From the fair head, for ever, and for ever! 

Then flalh'd the living lightnings from hear eyes^ 
And fcreams of horror rend th' affrighted dcies. 
Not louder fluieks to pitying heav'n are caft, 
When husbands, or ^hen lapdogs bf eatbf Chrir laft ; 
Or when rich China veffels, fal'n from high. 
In glittering duft, and painted fragments lie ! 



• See Milton, lib. 6. of Saun cut afunder by the Angel Michael. 
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Let wreaths of triumph now my temples twine, 
(The y'ldiov cry^d) the glorious prize is mine! 
While fifh in ftreams, or birds delight in air, 
Or in a Coach and fix, the Britijh feir, 
As long as Atalanth fhall be read, 
Or the fmall pillow grace a Lady's bed, 
While vifits fliall be paid on folemn days. 
When numerous wax-lights in bright order blaze,' 
While nymphs take treats, or affignations give, 
So long my honour, name, and praife fhall live! 

What Time wou'd fpare, from flcel receives itsdate, 
And monuments, like men, fubmit to fate I 
Steel could the labour of the Gods deftroy. 
And flrike to dufl th' imperial tow'rs of Troy ; 
Steel could the w:orks of mortal pride confound. 
And hew triumphal arches to the ground. 
What wonder then, feir nymph ! thy hairs fhou'd fed 
The conquering force of unrefifted fleel ? 
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UT anxious cares the penfive nymph oppreil, 
And fecret paifions kbour'd in her breaft. 
Not youthful Kings in battel feiz'd alive, 
Not fcornful virgins who their charms furvive, 
Not ardent lovers robb'd of all their blils, 
Not ancient ladies when refus'd a kife, 
Not tyrants fierce that unrepenting die. 
Not Cynthia when her Manteau's pinn'd awry, 
E'er felt fuch rage, refentment and deipair. 
As thou, fad virgin ! for thy ravifhy Hair. 



For, 
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For, that fad moment, wheil the Sylphs withdiJew, 
And ^Ytel weeping from Belinda flew, 
Umhriely a dusky, melancholy fprite 
As ever fuUy'd the fair face of light, 
Down to the central earth, his proper fcene. 
Repairs to fearch the gloomy cave of Spleen, 

Swift on his footy pinions flits the Gnome, . 
And in a vapour reach'd the difmal dome. 
No chearful breeize this fullen region knows, 
The dreaded Eaft is all the wind that blows. 
Here, in a grotto, fheltred clofe from air, 

And fcreen'd in fliades from day's detefted glare, 

She fighs for ever on her penfive bed, 
Pain at her fide, and Megrim at her head. 

Two handmaids wait the throne : alike in place, 
But diff'ring far in figuiie and in face. 

■ 

Here flood lU-nature like an ancient maid. 
Her wrinkled form in black and white artay'd ; 
With ftore of prayers, for mornings, nights, and noons, 
Her hand is fill'd ; her bofom with lam 

ft 

There Jtffe&ation, with a fickly mien, 
Shows in her cheek the rofes of eighteen, 

' ' Pradis'd 
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Pradlis'd to lifp, and hang the head afide, 
Faints into airs; and languifhes with pride ; 
On the rich quilt, links with becoming woe, 

Wrapt in a gown, for ficknefe, and for fliow. 
The fair ones feel fuch maladies as thefe, 
When ea;Ch new night-drefs gives a new difeafe. 

A conftant vapour o'er the palace flies ; 
Strange phantoms rifing as the mills arife ; 
Dreadful, as hermit's dreams in haunted Ihades, 
Or bright, as vifions of expiring maids. 
Now glaring fiends, and fhakes on rolling fpires, 
Pale fpedtres, gaping tombs, and purple fires: 
Now lakes of liquid gold, Elyjuin jfcenes, 
Ajid cryftal domes, and Angels in machines. 

Unnumber'd throngs on. ev'ry fide are feen. 



Of bodies chang'd to various forms by fpleen. 



Here living Teapots ftand, one arm held out, 
One bent; the handle this, and that the {pout: 



A Pipkin there like * Homer^'s Tripod walks ; 



Here fighs a Jar, and there a Goofe-pye talks ; 



See Horn. Iliad iS. of VulcanV walking Tripods. 



O o Men 



• ' 
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Men prove with chiW, zn pow'rful &ncy works, 

, . • • ■ - _ 

And maids tumM bottks, call aloud for corks. 

Safe paft the Gnome thro* thiiS fentaftic band, 
A branch of healing Spleenwort in his hand. 
Then thus addirefs'd the pow'r— Hail wayward Queen ! 
Who rule the fex to fifty from fifteen : 
Parent of vapours and of female wit, 
Who give th' hyfteric, or poetic fit, 
On various tempers afl by various ways, 
Make fbme take phyfic, others fcribble plays ; 
Who caufe the proud their vifits to delay, 
And fend the godly in a pett, to pray. 
A nymph there is, that all thy pow*r difdains, 

■ • 

And thoufands more in equal mirth maintains. 
But oh ! if e'er thy Gmme could fpoil a grace, 
Or raife a pimple on a beauteous face ; 
Like Citron-waters matrons cheeks inflame, 

Or change complexions at a lofiiig game ; 
If e'er with airy horns I planted heads. 
Or rumpled petticoats, or tumbled beds. 



Or caus'd fufpicion when no foul was rude. 
Or difcompos'd the head-dieis of a Prude, 



Or 
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Or e'er to coftive lap^dc^ gave difeafe, 
Which not the tears of brighteft eyes could eafe t 
Hear me, and touch: Belinda with chagrin; 
That fingle aiSl gives half the world the ipleeii. 

The Goddefe with a difcontented air 
Seems to reject him, tho' Ihe grants his prayV. 
A wondrous bag with both her hands flie binds, 
Like that where once Ulyjps held the winds ; 
There Ihe colleds the force of female lungs, 
Sighs, fobs, and paflions, and the war of tongues. •■ 
A vial next flie fills with fainting fears. 
Soft forrows, melting griefs, and flowing teats. 
The Gnome rejoicing bears her gift away, 
Spreads his black wings, and flowly mounts to day: 

Sunk in ThaJeJhris' arms the nymph he found, 
Her eyes deJ€<Sl:ed and her hair unbound. 
Full o'er.their heads the fwclling bag he rem:, ; A 

t 

And all the furies iffued at the vent^ 



Belinda burns with more than mortal ir&, 






» > 



And fierce Thaiifiris fens the rifing fire 

O wretched maid! flic ipread her handa, ^f|d cry^d; 



(While Hamptotft eccfaos, wretchied mafil reply'd^ 

3 Was 
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I 

Was it for this you took fuch conftant care 
The bodkin, comb, and eflence to prepare ? 
For this your Locks in paper durance bound, 
For this with tort'ring irons wreath'd around ? 
For this with fillets ftrain'd your tender head, 
And bravely bore the double loads of lead ? 
Gods ! fliall the raviflier difplay your hair. 
While the Fops envy, and the Ladies flare I 
Honour forbid ! at whofe unrival'd ihrine 
Eafe, pleafure, virtue, all, our fex refign. 
Methinks already I your tears furvey. 
Already hear the horrid things thiey fay. 
Already fee you a degraded toafl. 
And all your honour in a whifper loft ! 
How fhall I, then, your helplefs fame defend ? 
TTwill then be infamy to feem your friend ! 
And fhall this priz^, th' ineftimable prize, . 
Expos'd thro' cryftal to the gaizing eyes. 
And heightened by the diamond's circling rayis. 
On that rapacious hand for ever bla!z.e ? 

« 

Sooner fhall grafein Hyde^parh circus grow^ 
Ai^ wits take lodgings in the found of Btm-y 



Sooner 
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let «aith, air, fea, to Chaos fall, 
Men, moiikies, lap-dogs, parrots, perifli all ! 

She iaid ; then raging tso Sir Tlume repairs, 
And bids her Beau demand the precious hait^ : 
(Sir. PUtme^ of amber Sbuff-box juftly vain, 
And the nice condud of a clouded Cane) 
With earneft eyes^ and round unthinking face. 
He firft the fhufF-box opened, then the cafe. 
And thus broke out^-^ " My Lord, why, what thedevil ? 
" Zr-ds ! damn the Lock ! 'fore Gad, you muft be civil! 
" Plague on't ! *tis paft a jeft-«.nay prithee, pox ! 
" Give her the hair-— he fpoke, and rapp*d his boxi 

It grieves me much (rcply'd the Peer again) 
Who fptaks C) wdl ihould ever fpeak in vaia 
But * by this Lock/ this facred Lock I fwear, . 
(Which never more Ihall join its parted hair ; 
Which nev^r itiorc its honours Ihall renew. 



Clip'd from the lovely head where late it grew) 
That while my liaftrils draw the vital air, 

This hand, whidi wcwi it, Ihtll for tytt wear^ 



* h ailufioH to AcbillesV wib in Homer. B.t. 



Pp He 
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He fpoke, ahd fpeaKing, in piX)Ud triutoj>ti fpread 
The longrcontended honours of her head. 

But Umhriely hateful Gmme ! forbears not fo 5 
He breaks the viol whence the forrows flow. 
Then fee ! the nymph in beauteous grief appeals, 
Her eyes half languifliing, half di'oWn'd. in tears. 
On her heav'd bofom hung her drooping head, 
Which, with a figh, flie rais^ ; and thus flie faid. 

For ever curs^ be this detefted day, 
Which jlhatch'd my beft, my fev'rite Gurl away ! 
Happy ! ah ten times happy had I been, ' 
If HamptothCourt thefe eyes had never feen I 
Yet am not I the firft miftaken maid. 
By love of Courts to numerous ills betray'd. 
Oh had I rather un-admir'd* remained 

In fome lone ifle, or diftant Northern land j 
Where the gilt Chariot never marks the way. 
Where none learn Ombre, none e*er tafte Bohea ! 
There kept my charms, concealM from mortal eye, 
Like roies that in defarts bloom and die. 
What mov'd my mind with youthful Lords to 



O had I ftay'd, and feid my pray'rs at home ! 

Twas 
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*Twas this, the morning omens feem'd to tell ; 
Thrice from my trembling hand the patch-box fell j 
The tott'ring China flibok without a wind, 
Nay, PoU fate mute, and Shock was moft unkind ! 
A Sylph too warn'd me of the threats of fate, 
In myftic vifions, now believ^ too late ! 
See the poof remil^nts of thefe jflighted hairs ! 
My hands fliall rend what ev'n thy rapine fpares : 
Thefe, in two feble ringlets taught to break, . 
Once gave new beauties to the fnowy neck ; 
The fifter-lock now fits . uncouth, alone. 
And in its fellow's fate forefees its own ; 
UnctiidU it hangs, the fetal flieers demaiidsl ; 
And tempts once more 'thy: lacrilegioushatidsi. 




been content 



Hairs lefs in fight, or any hairs but thefc+! ^ 
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CANTO V. 




HE faid : the pitting audience melt in tears. 
But Fate and J(n>e had ftopp'd the Barents ears, 

ft 

In vainThaleflris with rqxoach ailails, 
For who dm move when fair Belinda fiuls } 
Not half fo fix'd the Trojan could remain. 
While Amm begg'd and Dido rag'd in vainJ 
Then grave Clarijfa graceful wav'd her fim ; 
Silence enfu'd, and thus the nymph began. 

Say why are Beauties praised and honour'd moft. 
The wife man's paffion, and the vain man's toaft ? 



Why 
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Why deck'd with all that land, and fca afford, 

Why Angels caU'd, and Angel-like ador'd ? 

Why found our Coaches crowd the white glov*d Beaus, 

Why bpivs the fide-box ftoin its inmoft rows ? 
How vain are . all thefe glories, all our pains, 
Unlefs good fenfe preferve what beauty gains: 
That men may. lay, when We the front-box grace, 
Behold the firft in virtue, as in fe.ce I 
Oh ! if to dance all night, and drels all day, 
Charm'd the finall-pox, or chas'd old age away ; 
Who would not fcom what hufwife's cares produce. 
Or who would learn oiie earthly thing of ufe? • 
To patch, nay ogle, 'might become a Saint, 
Nor could it fure be fucH a fin to paint. 
But fince, alas ! frail beauty muft decay. 



Curl'd or uncurl'd^ fince Locks will turii to grey, - . 
Since painted, or not painted, all fliall fade. 
Arid ftie who fcoriis a man, muft die a maid ; 
What then remains, but well our paw'r to ufe, 
And keep good humour ftiU whate^erjvelofe ?- '^ 
And trufl me, dear! good humour can prevail. 
When airs, and flights, and fcreams, and fcolding fail. 

Q q Beauties 
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Beaulic® in valiii their fJrdtJr dyes miy roll ; 
Charms ftriki; tbs i^ght^ but merit wins the fouL 
Sb fpdce tiff Ihm^i bat oo ^ppkufe enfu'd ; 
BelifidM fifovhi'd, Thahftrh cali'd het Prude. 
To affiiisf^ to ktms\ Ae fiercd Virago crie$, 
And fwift as lightnilig to the tombate fliei 
AU fide iri parties, and begin th^ attack ; 
Fans clap, filki rufilc^ and tough whalebones crack ; 
Heroes and Heroics ihout^ confusedly rife, 
And boie^ and titble voices ffarike die skies. 
JNo common w^poils in thdr haiidi are fomid, 



Like Gocb they light, nor dread a mortal wound 

^ So wfaeil bold Homer makes the Gods ^age, 
And heav'nty breafts with human paffions rage ; 
'Gainft TaUaSy Mars; LMottUy Hermes arms; 
And all Oljw^ rings wkh loud atarms .* 



Jin>e s mAfmr ix>at% heaven trembles all aiouod 
Blue Ntfttme fbntis, the bellowii^ deeps refeund 
Eart& fliakeshemodduig tow'rs, die ground gives mz 



And the pak gbofts 



* HcMner, B. to. 



Triumphant 
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Triumphant Umhiet on a fconce's height 
Clap'd his glad wing^, and fate to view the fight,. 
Prop'd on their bodkin fjpears, the Sprites fiirvey 
The growing combat, or aflifl the fiay. 

While thro' the prefs enrag'd Thalefirh flies, 
And {batters deaths around from both her eyes, 
A Beau and Witling perifli^d in the throng, * 

One dy'd in metaphor^ and one in fbng. 
O cruel nymph ! a living death I bear, 
Cr/d "Dappermt, and funk befide his chaii-; 
A mournful glance Sir fofling upwards (a&^ 
^ Thofe eyes are made fb killii^-^was his lafi : 
Thus on MeauJer^s Qow^ty margin lies 
Th' expiring Stvan, and as he fings be dies. 

When bdLd Sir Plmte had drawn Oanffkdown^ 
Cbloe flepp'd in, and kiffd him with a fiown ; 
She fmird to fee the doughty Heio flain. 
But, at her fhiik, ^ Beau i^eviv'd again. 

f Now Jwx fufpends his golden fbdes in air 



Weighs tfae Men^s wits againft the IjadyB hair j 



* ji Song M the Opera »f Quniyat 
t Fid. Homer A 8. (^ Virg. jEh.ix. 

The 
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The doubtf al beam long Jiods fixSm fide to iide ; 



j^t leiigth the nvits tnmnt up, the hairs fubfide. 
See fierce &ft*»^ onrthe Barqn .flies, 

* 

With more than; tifuat lightning, in :her eyes : 

Nor fer'd the Chief th* unequal f^t to try. 
Who fbpght no! more than on his foe to die. 
But this bold; Ii6r4 with manly flrength endu'd. 
She with one finger ai;id <^ thumb fubdu'd : 
Juft where thei breath pf life his Qoftrils drew, 
A charge of Sbuff the lyily virgin threw ; 
The Qw^es .dii?e<3:, to ev'ry atdme jufl, 
The pungent grains of titilUting duft. 
Sudden, with ftarting Ijeafs each. eye, overflows. 
And th^ high dome re-echoes to. his pofe. 
. Now meet thy fete, in(;ens'd Belinda cry'd. 



And drew a d^djiy bojdkin from her fide. 
(* The fame, hi? ancient peribnage to deck, 
Her great great gi^ndfijre wore about his neck 
In three feal;-rings ; Which after, melted di)wn, 
Foj^irfd a yaft buckle for his widow's gown: 



Ik imitation of the progrefs of AgamcmnonV fceptre in Homer, //. i, 



Her 
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Her inl^t grandame's whiftle next it grew, 
The bells flic giogkd, and the whiftle blew ; 
Then in a bodkin gracy her mother's hairs, 
Which loi^ Ihe wore, and now Bdinia Wears.) 

Boaft not my fell (he cry'd) infulting foe t 
Thoii by fome other flialt be laiii as low* 
Nor think, to die dejeSs my lofty mind : 
All that I dread is leaving you behind! 
Rather than fo, ah let me ftill furvive, 
And bum in Qipid^s flames,-^but bum aliveJ 

Reftore the Lock ! flie crys ; and ail around 
Reftoife the Lock! the vaulted roofe rebound. 



Not fierce OtheSo in fo loud a ftrain 
Roar'd for the handkerchief that caus'd his pain. 
But fee how oft' ambitious aims are dofs'd. 
And chiefs contend till all the pritc is loft ! 
The Lock, obtain'd with guilt, and kept with pain. 
In ev'ry place is (ought, but fixight in vain : 



mortal muft be bleft^ 



heav'n decrees! with heav'n who can conteft 



R r Some 
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"' Some thought it momlted to the Lunar fphere^ 

* Since all things loft on earth arc treafur'd there. 
There Hero*s wits are kept in pondrous vafes, 
And Beaia's in foufF-boxes and tweezer-cafes. . 
There broken vows, and death-bed alms are found 
And lover's hearts with ends of riband bound ; 
The courtier's promifes, and fick man's pray'rs, 
The fmiles of harlots, and the tears of heirs. 
Cages for gnats, and chains to yoak a flea ; 
Dry'd butterflies, and tomes of cafuiftry. 

But truft the Mufe- — ^flie faw it upward rife, 
Tho' mark'd by none but quick, poetic eyes : 
(So Rome^s great founder to the heav'ns withdrew, 
To Pfocuhs alone con&fs'd in view ) 
A fudden Star, it ihot thro' liquid air, 
And drew behind a radiant trail of hair. 
Not Berenices Locks firft rofe fo bright, 
The heav'ns befpangling with diflievel'd light. 
The Sylphs behold it kindling as it iSies, 
And {deas'd purfue its progreis thro' the skies. 



• rtd. Ariofto. Canto 34. 
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This the Beau-monde fliall from the Mall furvey, 
And hail with mufic its propitious ray. 
This, the blefl: Lover fhall for f^enus take, 
And fend up vows from Rofamonda^s lake. 
This Partridge fbon fliall view in cloudlefs skies, 
When next he looks thro' Galilao^s eyes ; 
And hence th' egregious wizard fliall foredoom 
The fate of Loft/V, and the fell of Rome. 

Then ceafe,bright nymph ! to mourn the ravifli'd hair, 
Which adds new glory to the fliining fphere ! 
Not all the treflies that fair head can boaft, 
Shall draw fuch envy as the Lock you loftJ 
For, after all the murders of your eye. 
When, after millions flain, your felf fliall die • 
When thofe fair fims fliall (et, as fet they muft, 
And all thoie trefles fliall be laid in duft ; 
This Lock, the Mufe fliall confecrate to fame. 
And 'midft the ftars infcribe Belinda's name ! 
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N that faft ieafon wh^d djdcencling 1how*r^ 
Call forth the greens^ and wake the rifuig tkm*r9i 
Wlien opening biids falute th6 welccnne day^ 




And earth relenting feels the genial ray ; 

As balmy fleep hid charrti'd niy cares to cell, : 

And love itielf was banifli'd from my breaft, 

(What time the moni ittyfterioiUs yifions' brings, 

While purer flumbers fpread their golden;!wirigf) 

A train of phantoms in wild order rofe, 

And, join'd, this intelledual fcerie compofc. . 

Tt Iftood, 



t6i 
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I flood, methouffht, betwixt earth, feas, and 



The whole creation open to my eyes : 

In air felf-ballanc'd hung the globe below, 

' r '' ' . 

Where mountains rife, arid circling oceans flow j 
Here nated rocfe, aad empty waftes were feen, 
There to^'ry, cities, and the fotefts ^reen : 
Here failing fliips delight the wand'ring eyes ; 
There trees, and intermiftgl'd temples rife ; 
Now a clear fun the fliining fcene difplays, 
The tranfient landfb^ now in oEo^ds decay* 

O'er the wide profped: as I gaiM around, 
Sudden I heard a wild, promifcuous found. 



th^d^d 



^ hoDdw "flioar. 



^flg 



; 



Whofe tow'ringlfatttjpiryriibiditVi^touds c(mcealU 
High on' it rocfc of ice the ' ftru<Jlure ; lay, 
Steep itfe >afc^nt, ' and rtipJp^iy was thfe way ; 



rous 



And feem'd, to diftant fight, of ifolid ftone. 
Infcriptions here of various names I vicw'd, 
The greater part by hcrflile time fubdu'd ; 



Yet 
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Yet wide was fpread their fame ,in ages paft, . 
And Poets once bad jpromisy: they fliould laft. 
Some frelh engfUvM appear'd of Wits renown'd ; 
I \olik% ^gain, nor could their trace be found. . 
Critics I faw, that other names de&ce, 
And fix their own, with labour, in their place : 
Their own, like others, loon thdbr place refign'd, 
Or difappear'd, . and left the firft behind. 
Nor was the work impairM by florms alone, 
But felt th' approaches of too warm a fiih ; 
For fame, impatient of cxtreams,^ decays 
Not more by envy thaii excefe of praife. 
Yet par^ no injuries of heav'a could feel, 
Like cryftal &^bful to the graving, fte^l : ; : 

The rock's higblfummit,; irt the .temple's fliade, \ 
Nor heat could melt, xm beatijig ftorm irivade. 

« » 

There names infcrib'd t lAauumber'd ages paft 
From; time's firft birth,, with time itfelf Ihill laft ; 
Thefe ever new, nor {ubje(51: to decays. 
Spread, and grow brighter with the" length of days. . 
So ZembWs rocks (the beauteous work of froft) 

Rife white in air, and glitter o'er the coaft ; 

Pale 
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Pale Suns, unfelt, at diftance roll aWay, 
And on th' impaffive ice the lightnings pky Ij 



k. 



Eternal fnows the growing mafi %>ply, .5 *-| 



Till the bright mountains prop th' incumbent :^a^4^ 



As jitlas fix'd, each hoaiy pile ap[ 



•Jl ^ 



i.*^*:*-'- > 



The. gathered winter of a thoufand years. . .^u. v 
On this foundation Fame's high temple ftan4s^: 
Stupendous pile! not rear'd by mortal handsi > 
Whate'er proud RomCy or artful Greece beheld. 
Or elder Bttiylm^ its f^ame . excell'd. 
Four faces had ;|^e donjue, and ev'ry 6ce 1 

Of various ftr^tS^re, bvp. of equal grace : 
Four brazen gat^s^ pn coltimns lifted high^ 
Salute the diff 'rent quarters of the sky. 
Here fabled Chiefs in darker ages bom, 
Or worthies old, whom arms or arts adori^ ■ 
Who cities rais'd, or tam'd a monftrous race ; 



The fouifold walls, in breathing ftatues grace : 
Heroes in animated marble frown. 
And Legiflators feem to think in ftone. 

Weftward, a fumptuous frontifpiece appea^'d, 
On Doric pillars rf white marble rear'd, 

Crown'd 



' 
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Crown'd with an architrave of antique inold^ 
And fculpture rifing on the roughen'd gold. 
In fliaggy fpoils here Thefeus was beheld, 
And Ferjem dreadful with Minerva's fliield : 
There great Alcides {looping with his toil, 
Refts on his club, and holds tVHefperian Ipoil* 
Here Orpheus fings ; trees moving to the found 
Start frorti their roots, ancf form a* Ihade around : 

« 

Antphim there the loud creating lyre 
Strikes, and beholds a fudden Thehes afpire ; 
Cytbaron^s echoes anfwer'd to his call. 
And half the mountain roU'd into a wall : 
There might you fee the length'ning fpires afcend^ 
The domes fwell up^ the widening arches bend, 
The growing tow'rs like exhalations rife. 
And the huge columns heave into. the skies. 
The Eaftern front was glorious to behold, 
With diamond flaming, and Bar If arte gold. 
There Ninus flione, who fpread t\i/lffyrian fame^ 
[ And the great founder of the Terjian name : 
There in long robes the royal Magi ftand. 
Grave Zoroajler waves the circling wand : 

U u The 
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d iri ivfcitc appckr^ff/ 
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The fiige ChaUaam 

And Brachmans^ deep iii defart 

Thefe ftop'd the moon, and call'd th'unbodf d fflafleS 




t •!# 



!s revered. '^^ 




# #I< 



To midnight banquets in the glimmerings glid&fV* 
Made vifionary febricks round them rife, '^-'^ ^ 
And airy fpeftres skim before their eyes ; 
Of Taltfmans and Sigils knew the pow*r. 
And careful watch'd the Planetary hour. " 
Superior, and alone, Confucius ftood, * 



Who taught that ufeful fcience, to be g 



But on th6 louth, a long, majeftic race 
Of -^XTp/'s rrfeus the gilded niches grace. 

Who meafur*a earth, deferib'd the ftarry fpheres, 

-. . .... , 

And trac'd the long records, of lunar years. 
High on his car Sefofiris ftruck my view. 
Whom fcepter'd flaves in golden hamels drew : 

» * 

* His hands a bow and pointed javelin hold ; 
His giant limbs are arm'd in fcales of gold: 
Between the ftatues obelisks were plac'd. 
And the learn'd walls with hieroglyphics gracU 



- / 



^ 



• ftctodotus /. i . iefaibes a fiatue ff SeCo&nt ii\ tpis ipattner^ ivbicb' remain' d in his 
tw» iintt. ■-_■.. 

5 Of 





0*errwr<wght with oirnanien^ . of barb Vous prid^* 
TMWS h^S^ coloffo ix>fe, with trophic? crown'd, 
AjaA\fimic chanuSters were ffrav'd around. 
There fate Zamolxis f with erefled eyes, 
And Odin ± here in mimic trances dies. 

• • • - . 1 

There on rude iron columns fmear'd with blocM^ 



The horrid forms of Scythian . heroe$ ft 



r 




•T#I« 



>. - 



Druids and Bards (theij: once loud harps unftrung) 
And youths that dyM to; b?, by Ppet^ fung. 
Thefe and a thoufand mojre pf dpiAtful feme, 
To whom old fables gavtt a Jaftiofif. »amc, 
In ranks adorned the templets <Hitwaf d face i 
The wall* in luftr^ and eflfe^t like glafs, . 
Which o'er # each. QbJ€<3; cafting various dies, 
Enlarges fome, an4 pthers multip^ie$. 

Nor void <rf' emblem was the myftic wall, 

' , ■ ' 1^ 

For thu3 romantix; fame increafes all: 

The temple fliakes, the founding jgates iinfold, 
Wide vaults appear, and ropfe of fretted gold : 

-j- Zamolxis was the difcifie of Pythagoras, •wbojirfi taught the immortality of the 
fcni to the Scythians. . . 

X Odin or W <Acx\,' the great Legifldtoir of the Goths, ivbo being fnhjeSi to fits^ per- 
fuaded bis fellrjiers that during tbofe trances he receiv'd his Laws iy infpii-athn. 

Kaia'a 
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Rais'd oi;i a thoufafid pilkrs, wreath'd around 
With lawrel-foliage, and with eagles crown'd : 
Of teight, tranfparent beryl were the walls^ 
The freezes gold, and gold the capitals : 
As heav'n with ftars, the roof with jewels glows, 
And ever-living lamps depend in rows. 

Full in the paflage of each fpacious gate, 
The fage Hiftorians in white garments wait ; 
Grav'd o'er their feats, the form of Time was found, 
His fcythe revers'd, and both his pinions bound. 
Within, flood heroes who throMoud alarms 
In bloody fields purfu'd renown in arms. 
High on a throne with tmphies charg'd, I view'd 
The * youth that all things but himfelf (ubdu'd ; 
His feet on fceptres and Tiarah trod, • 
And his horn'd head exprefs'd the Lyhian God. 
There Cafafy graced with both Minerva's, ihone ; 
Ca/afy the world's great mafter, and his own ; 
Unmov'd, fuperior ftill in ev'ry ftate, 

■ 

And fcarce detefted in his country's fate. 



* Alexander the Great caused himfelf to hi reprefented in his coins with horns on his 
bead^ as the fon of Jupiter Ammon. 

But 






» TE M Pi}£^'^ FA M £ 1(59 

But f^bs(l£ w^re tlio& wild ii6t ^r empire fought^ 
But wi^h Adtr toik their pe(^pk*5 fefety bought j 
High o'er the reft £jMri»/»M^^ft! 
Timkm, glorious in his brother's hL 
Bojd Sciphy lavioW of the i{^^ ftate/. 
Great ih hi^ triumphs, in retiremeht great. 
And wife Aweltus^ iii whofe wdt^ught mind 
With boundlefs pow*r unbounded virtue join'd, 
His own ftri<fi ju^^y and patron of -mankind 

Much-fiifF'ring heroes tie^ Aeif honours daim^ 
Thofe of lefi noify, and le6 'guilty fiiMeV 
Fair virtue's filent train .n fiij^rttrie of ^efe 
Here ever fliines the godlike iSmaieit : 
* He whom ungrateful AliUns could eotpell, . 
At all times juft, but whfen he fign'd thefliell; 
Here his abode the martyr'd Pkfirim claims, . 
With jigis, not the laft of Spartan, mmes : 
Unconquer'd Ca$o flie ws the wound he tore. 
And Brutus his ill Genius meets no moire^ 

But in the. Centre of the halbw-d quire^ 
Six pompous cdumns o'ef the reft aipire $ 



• Ariftides. Fid. Pluurch. 
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Around the dsrine iti(elf of Fame they (land, 
Hold the ctiief honocin,. atid the fsine command. 
High on the firft, the mighty Homer fhonc * 
Eternal Ac&maiit compo^'d his throne , . 
Father of verfc ! in h(Jy fillets dreft, 
His filver beard wav'd gently o*er his bread: ; 
Tho' blind, a boldnefs in his looks appears; 
In years be feem'c^ bat not impaired by years. 
The wars q£ Try were round the pillar feen : 
Here fierce Tyiides woonds the Vfprian Queen : 
Here Heffor glorious from Tatnchs fall, 
Here dragged in triumph nound the Trojan wall. 
Motion and life did e v*ry part infpire, 
Bold was the work, an^ proved the mafter*s fire; 
A ftrong ejtpreffion moft he feem*d t'afFed, 
And here and there difclos'd a brave negle<9. 
A golden column next in rank appear'd, 
On which a ihrine of pureft gold was rear^ ; 
Finifli'd the whole, and kbour'd ev'ry part, 
With patient touches of unweary'd art : 



The Mantuan there in fober triumph fete, 
G)mpos*d his pofture, and his look fedalfe ; 



On 
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On How^r fljll he fix'd a rev'rend eye, 
Great without pride, in modeft majefty. 
In living iculpture on the fides were fpread 

The Latian wars, and haughty TufHus dead j 
Eliza ftretch'd upon the fon'ral pyre, 
jEneas bending with hi^ aged fire : • 

" • • • 

Troy flam'd in bumifli'd g^,' and o'er thd throne 
Arms and the Man ih golden cyphers 



r 



■^V*."' 




Four fwans fiiflain a car of filver bri 
With heads advanced, and pinions flretch'd for flight i 
Here, like fbme furious prophet, Pindar rode, 
And feem'd to labour vrich th' infpiring God. 
Acrofs the harp a carelefi hand he flings^ , { 

And boldly finks into iJie ioQiiding firings. 

> 

The figur'd games of Greece the. column grtce,. 
Nepme and jfo©e furvey the rapid tace 5 1 

The youths hang o'er their chgriot^ as they ruiijT.f 
The fiery fteeds feem ftarting fixrni the ftont; - \ 
The champions in diftorted poftmts thic^ ;< ; 
And all appeared irregularly great 

Here happy Horace tun'd tVAufmian lyre 

To fweeter founds, and temper'd Pindar^s fire : 

Pleas'd 
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i f 



» t 



\ . • 



Pleased with ;^i«j^ ifesmfy ttlge r iiM^ "^ 

The fofter (pirit of the iS^^V Mufe. '^ 

The polifli'd pillaf^ different fculpfcures grace; 
A work outlafting monumental brafi. ' • 
Here finiling Lqves and Bacchanals appear^ 
The Julian ftar and great Auguftus here. 
The * doves that round the infant Poet fpread 
Myrtles and bays,. hung hoy'ring o'er his hdad. 

Herein a flirine that caft a. da^i^ling lights 
Sate fix'd in thought the mv^ty Stagyrih ; ' 
His iacred head a radiant Zodiack crown'd, 
And various animals his fides furround; 
His piercing eyes, ere<ft, appear^ to yiew 
Sup^or worlds, and look all nature thn/« 

With equal rays immortal Tltu^ ihone. 
The Roman Rofira deck'd the Conful's thrcxie : 



Gathering his flowing robe, he leem'd to fbnd/ 
In ad to ipeak, and graceful ftretch'd hif hand : 
Behindj Rome's Genius waits with: Civic crowns^ 
And the great fiither of his coujnl;ry owik?. . 



• Fid. Horat. B. }. Ode 4, JV":^::* 



.(• /.' 



'1* 



Thefe 
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Thefe maflfy ColUinns in a circle rife^ 
O'er which ft pompous dome invddes the skies: 
Scarce to the top I ftretch'd my aking fight, 
So large it fpread, and fwell'd to fuch a height. 
Full in the midft proud Fame's imperial feat 
With jewels bla^'d, magnificently great; 
The vivid emeralds there revive the eye, 



The flaming rubies Ihcw their fanguine dye, 
Bright a!iure rays from lively faphyrs ftream, 
And lucid amber cafts a golden gleam. 
With various-colour'd light the pavement flione, 
And all on fire appear'd the glowing throne ; 
The dome's high arch refle(fts the mingled bla!£e, 
And forms a rainbow of alternate raySi 
When on the Goddefs firft I caft my fight, 
Scarce feem'd her ftature of a cubit's height, 
But fweird to larger &tc, the more I gaz'd, 
Till to. the roof her tow'ring front ihe raisM. 
With her, the Temple ev'ry moment grew. 

And ampler Viji£% (^n'd to my view. 
Upward the oJumns flioot, the roofs ^afcend. 

And arches widen, and long iles extend. 

Yy Such 
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Such was he^ form, as ancient Bards have told, ■ 
Wings raiie her arms, and wings her feet infold ; 
A thoufand bufy tongues the Goddefs bears, 
And. thoufand open eyes^ and thoufand lift'ning ears. 
Beneath, in order rang'd, the tuneful Nine 
(Her virgin handmaids) ftill attend the ihrine : 
With eyes on Fame for ever fix'd, they fing ; 
For Fame they raife the voice, and tune the firing j 
With time's firft birth began the heav'nly lays, 
And laft, eternal, thro' the length of days. 

Around thefe wonders as I caft a look. 
The trumpet founded, and the temple ihook, 



And all .the nations, fummon'd at the call. 
From difF'rent quarters fill the crowded hall : 



heard 



In various garbs promifcuous throngs appear'd ; 
Thick as the bees, that with the fpring renew 
Their flow'ry toils, and fip the fragrant dew, 
When the wing'd colonies firft tempt the sky. 
O'er dusky fields and Ihaded waters fly. 
Or fettling, feize the fweets the bloflbms yield, 
And a low murmur runs along: the field. 



Millions 
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I 

Millions of fuppliant Crowds the flirine attend, 
And all degrees before the Goddefs bend ; 

I, • . . 4 

The poor, the rich, the valiant, and the fage. 
And boafting youth, and narrative old-age. 
Their pleas were difF'rent, their requeft the fame 

5 

For good and bad alike are fond of fame. 

* * . ' 

Some Ihe difgrac'd, and fome with honours crown'* = 
Unlike fuccefles equal merits found. 
Thus her blind filler, fickle Fortune reigns. 
And undifcerning, fcatters crowns and chains. 

Firft at the flirine the Learned world appear. 
And to the Goddefs thus prefer their pray'r : 

• ' * ■ 

Long have we fought t'inftrud: and pleafe mankind 
With ftudies pale, with midnight vigils blind i 
But thank'd by few, rewarded yet by none, 
We here appeal to thy fuperior throne : 
On wit and learning the juft prize beftoW, 
For Fame is all we muft expert below. 

The Goddefs heard, and bade the Mufes raife 
The golden trumpet of eternal praife: 
From pole to pole the winds difFufe the found, 
That fills the circuit of the world around 5 

Not 





K 




« 

Not all a,t oiids, as tKunder 4>reate the'douA^ -' '^^3 
The notes at firft were rather fweet thaa Jfludaijt T 



K'.i 



By juft degrees they ev^'ry moment rifey <i li: bi* 
Fill the wide earth, ^nd gain upon the? dtieii r •»ff i 
At evVy breath were Imlmy: odours flied^ 
Which ftill grew fweeter as they wider fpread:^^^^ 
Lefs fragrant fcents th' unfolding rbfe exhaley, - » *^ 
Or fpiees breathing in i^r^&V?» gales. 



Next thefe the goqd atid juft, an awful train. 
Thus on their knees ' iaddrefs'd the facred fane. 
Since living virtkie is with envy curft, 
And the beft tjien. aiic iireati^d like the worft. 
Do thou, juft t<jFodde6,i qall our merits forth, 
And give each deed th* lexad, intrinfic worth. 
Not with bare; juftice fliall y<mr adl be crown'd 
(Said Rme) h^t high abovfe defert renown'd : 
Let fuller notes rth' aj^lauding world amaize, 
And the loud clarion labour in vour oraife. 



behold another 



mueft. 



:0fiftant tenour 



pm£t 



,1 



I *• 



•' V 
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But ftrait the direful trump of flander founds ; 
Thro' the big dome the doubling thunder bounds ; 



cannon 



The dire report thro' ev'ry region flies : 

In ev'ry ear inceflaht rumours rung, 

And gath'ring fcandals grew on ev'ry tongue. 

From the black trumpet's rufty concave broke 

Sulphureous flames, and clouds of rolling imokt : 

The pois'nous vapor blots the purple skies. 

And withers all before it as it flies. 

A troop came next, who crowns and armour wore, 
And proud defiance in their looks they bore: 
For thee (they cry'd) amidft alarms and flxife, 

We fail'd in tempefts down the ftream of life ; 

For thee whole nations fill'd with flames and bl 

And fwam to empire thto' the purple flood. 
Thofe ills we dar'd, thy iofpiration own. 

What virtue fcem'd, was done for thee alone. 

Ambitious fools ! (the Queen reply'd, and frown'd) 

Be all your ads in dark oblivion drown'd ; 

There fleep forgot, with mighty tyrants gone, 

« 

Your ftatues moulder'dy and youjr names unknown. 

Z 2 Afudden 
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A fudden cloud ftrait fhatchU them -fromi my fight, 
And each majeftic phantom fonfc m mght. 

X 

Then came the fmaUeft tribe I yet had feen ; 
Plain was their drefs, and modeft Wais their mien. 
Great idol of mankind ! we neither claim 
The praifc of merit, nor afpire to feme ! 
But fafe in defarts ftom th' appkufe of men, 



Would die unheaid of, zb we liv'd unfeen. 
^Tis all we beg thee, to conceal from fight 



Thofe a6l:$ of goodnefa, which themfelves requite. 



O let us ftiH the fecret joy pftrtake, 
To follow virtue ev'ti for virtue's fake. 



immortal fiime 



IhaU 



But mortals 1 know, 'tis ftiU our greateft pride 
To blaa^e thofe virtues wbkh the good would IMe. 

« 

Rife! Mu(es, rife! add. all your tuneful breath, 
Thefe muft not fleep in darknefi and in death. 
She fiiid: in air the . trembling mufic floats, 
And on the winds triumphant fwell the notes; 
So i(:&, tho' high, fo loud^ aiid yet £b clear, ' , 
Eii^'f) lift'oing Angeli lean'd £rom hcav'n to hoar ^ 



< 



* • * 



k • w 



To 
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To fartheft ihobcs di' afhbrofial fpirit flies, 
Sweet te the wclrU, nuScgratefid -to'the «kiei 



itiam 



cnrfbtoid- 



your 



The men of pleafiait, dfei^ and gallamiy t 
Oqrs is the place at banquets, balls and plays V 
Sprightly our nights, polite are all our days ; 
Courts we frequent, where *tis bur pleafing care 

To pay due vifits, and addrefi the fair : 
In fa<S, 'tis true, no riymph we could perfiiade, 
But ftill in fancy vanquiih'd ev'ry maid ; 
Of unknown Dutcheffes leud tales we tell, 

« w g • • 

Yet would the world believe us, all were well. 
The joy let others haVe, and we the name. 
And what we want in- oleafore, ffrant in feme. 



• » " *• 



trumpet rends the 



And at each 



Pldisy with the flrange fuccefs, yaft numbers preft 
Around the Ihrine, and made the fame requeft : 
What you (fhe cry'd) uhieam*d in arts to pleafe, 
Stftves to your felves, and ev'n fati|u*d with eafe, 

' Who 
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Who lofe a leiigth of undefervihg days; 

Would you lifiwrj) the lover's dear-bought praife ? 
To joft' contempt, ye vain pretenders, fall, 
The peoples fable, and the fcom dF all 

* 

Strait the : black clarion fends a horrid found, 

• ... 7 

Loud laughs burjft out, and bitter fcoffi fly round, 
Whifpers were heard, with taunts reviling loud. 
And fcornful hifKs: ran thro' all the croud. 



Laft, thbfe who boaft of mighty mifirhiefe d 



i(« I 



Enflave their cbuntry, ot ufurp a thmne ; 
Or who their glory's dire foundation lay'd. 

On Sov'reigns ruiri'd, ox on friends betray'd : 
Calm, thinking villains,' whom no faith can fix, 
Of crooked counfels and. dark jpoliticks ; 
Of thefe, a glopmy tri]be furround the throne, 

■ 

And beg to make th' immortal treafons known. 
The trumpet roars, long flaky flames expiie. 
With fparks, that feem'd to fet the wcn^ld on fire. 



At the dread found, pale mortals fliood aghafl. 
And flartled nature trembled with the blaft. 

This having heard and feen, fome pow'r unknown 
Str^tchang'dthefcene,andfnatch'dmefromthethi]»ne. 

Before 
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Before my view appeared a ftnwSure fair. 
Its fite uncertain, if in earth or air; " ' 

With rapid motion tum'd the mahfion round ; 
With ceaflefs. noife the ringing walls refbiind : 

Not lefs in number were the fpacioi^ doors, 
Than leaves on trees, or fknds upon the Ihores ; 

Which ftill unfolded ftand, by night, by day, 
Pervious to winds, and open ev'ry way. 
As flames by nature to the skies afcend, ' 



As weiehty bodies to the centre tend. 

As to the fea returning rivers roll. 

And the touch- d needle treinbles to the pole: 

liither, as to; their proper place, arife 

All various founds from earth, and feas, and skies, 

Or fpoke aloud, or whifper'd in the ear ; 

Nor ever fileiKe, reft, or pface is here. 

As on the fmooth expanfe of cryftal. lakes. 

The finking ftone at firft a circle makes -, ■ ; . ' 

The trembling furface, by tjie motion .ftii»fd) 

a. 

Spreads in a fecond circle, then a third ; r 
Wide, and more wide, the floating rings advance. 
Fill all the wat'ry plain, and to the margin dance. 

A a a Thus 
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tad foimcl. when firfl thev break. 



On neighb'ring air a foft: impreffion make ; 
Anothei^ ambient circle then they move ; 
That, in its tarn, impels the next above ; 
Thro' undulating air the founds are fent^ 
And fpread o'er all the fluid element. 

There various news I heard, of love and fltrife, 
Of peace and war, health, ficknefs, death, and life, 
Of lofs and gaiti, of famine and of ftoie. 
Of ftorms at fea, and travels on the Ihore, 
Of prodigies, and portents feen in air, 



plagues. 



Of 



The falls of fkv'rites, projecSs of the great. 
Of old mifmanagements, taxations new— - 
All neither wholly falfe, nor wholly true. - 
Above, below j without, within, around, 

r 

G)nfus'd, unntimber'd multitudes are found. 
Who ^fs, rej^afs, advance, and glide away; 
Hofts rais'd by fear, anid phantoms of a day : 
Aftrologers, that future fates foreffiew, 
Projeftors, quacks, and lawyers not a few ; 



And 
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And priefts, and pa]ty-:zealots^ numerous bands 
With home-bom lyes, or tales from foreign lands ; 
Each talk'd aloud, or in fome fecret place. 
And wild impatience ftar'd in ev'ry fece. 
The flying rumors gathered as they roU'd, 
Scarce any tale was fooner heard than told ; 
And all who told it, added fomething new, 
And all who heard it, made enlargements too, 
In ev'ry ear it fpread, on ev'ry tongue it grew. 
Thus flying eaft and weft, and north and fbuth. 
News travdl'd with encreafe from mouth to mouth. 



So from a fpark, that kindled firft by chance, 
With gathering force the quickening flames advance \ 
Till to the clouds their curling heads afpire, 
And tow'rs arid temples fmk in floods of ifire. 

When thus ripe lyes- are to perfe<SHon fprung, 
Full grown, and fit to grace a mortal tongue. 
Thro' thoufand vents, impatient forth they flow, 



millions 



them 



determines, and prefcnbes their 



Some 
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Some to remain, and fbme to perifli fbon ; 
Or wane and wax alternate like the moon. 

Around, a thoufand winged wonders fly, 

Born by the trumpet's blaft, and fcatter'd thro' the sky. 

There, at one paflage, oft' you might furvey 
A lye and truth contending for the way ; 
And long 'twas doubtftil, both fo clofely pent, 
Which firft fhould ifl^ue thro' the narrow vent : 
At laft agreed, together out they fly, . 
Infeparabk now, the truth and lye ; 
The ftrift companions are for ever join'd, 
And this or that unmix'd, no mortal e'er ihall find. 

.While thus I flood, intent to fee and hear, 
One came, methought, and whifper'd in my ear : 
What could thus high thy ralh ambition raife ? 
Art thou; fond ybuth, a candidate for piaife ?- 
'Tis trUe, faid I, not void of hopes I came, 
For who fo fond 35 youthful bards of fame ? 
But few, alas I the cafual blcfling boaft. 
So hard to gain, fo eafy to be loft : 
How vain that fecond life in others breath 
Th' eftate which wits inherit after death ! 

' ■ i. Eafo. 
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Eafe, health, and life, for this ive mull refigri, 

(Unfure the tenour, but how vaft the fine !) - e^^ ' 

The great man's curfe, without the gains, endure, 

Be envy*d, wretched, and be flatter'd, poor; 

All lucklefs wits our enemies profeft. 

And all fuccelsful, jealous friends ajs beft. Jr 

Nor Fame I flight, nor for her favours call ; 

She comes unlook'd for, if flie comes at all. 

But if the purchale cofts fo dear a price , 

As foothing foUy, or exalting vice : 

Oh ! if the Mufe muft flatter lawlefs fway, 

And follow (till where fortune leads the way ; 

Or if no bafis bear my rifing name, 

But the &l'n ruins of another^s fame : 

Then teach me heav'n ! to (com the guilty ba)^ • 

Drive from my breafl: that wretched luft of praife ; 



Unblemilh*d let me live, or die unknown ; 
Oh grant an honefl: £ime, or grant me none ! 
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HERE liv'd in Lomiardy^ as authors write^ 
In days of old, a wife and worthy Knight ; 
Of gentle manners, as of gen'rous race, 
Blefs'd with much fenfe, more riches, and fbme grace. 




Yet led aftiray by yenus* foft delights. 
He fcarce could rule fome idle appetites : ^ 
For long ago, let Priefts iky what they cou'd, 
Weak finful laymen were but flefli and bl 

But in due time, when fixty years were o'er. 
He vow'd to lead this vicious life no more ; 

C c c Whether 
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Whether pure holinefs infpir'd his mind, 
Or dotage tum'd his brain, is hard to find ; 
But his high courage prick'd him forth to wed, 
And try Ae pleafores of a lawful bed. 
This was his nightly dream, his daily care. 
And to the heavenly pow'rs his conftant pray'r. 

Once, e'er he dy'd, to tafije the blifsful life 
Of a kind husband and a loving wife. 

Thefe tiioughts he fortify'd with reafbns ftill, 
(For none want reafons to confirm their will) 
Grave authors fay, and witty poets fing. 

That honeft wedlock is a glorious thing: 



"^at depth of judgment moft in him ap[ 
Who wifely wtds 10 hi$ maturer yms. : 

Then let him tfaifca damfeJ yi)mig and fair. 

To blefi Jais age,, and fariiig a wdrthy heir ; . 
To footh his cares, «Jid free from tJoife flod ftrifc 
Condud him gcn^ io ihc verge of life. . 



Let finful batdbelors thri^ woes deplo^^ 
Full wcB tbey merit aJl tli^ feel, and 
Unawy by precqpt^; human or divitte, r i ' 
Like birds and beafts, prbimfcuciufly tb^yjdiir: 



4 



Not 
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Kor know to pmke ihf prefent bkrting laft, 
To hope the future, or efteem Ae part ; 
But Yiinly bo^ft the joys they pever try'd, 
And find divnJgM the f^rets they would hide. 
The rnarry'd jnari may bear his yoke with eafe, 
Secure at onc^ him£elf and heaven to pleaie ^ 
And mfi his inoflfcnfive hours away, 
In blifs all night, ^id inisocenee all day : 
Tho' fortune change, his /oopftant fpoufie remains, 
Augments his joys, or mitigates hjs pains. 

But what fo pure, which envious tpngues will fpafe? 

« 

Some wicked witf have libelled all the £iir. 

With idilxMeik iisqpudence they ftiie a vf& 

The d««?*JsptjghtCQrfe, ari4 lawful plague of life ; 

A bofom-feqpcnt,'.*. dk>meflic evil, 

A night-invdfiDn^ asod a midid^yndevil. 

Let not the wi& ithne fland'rous words ces^ard. 

But curfe th« bolies of ^v'ry lying bard. 

All other goods by 6^rtxint's hand are gif/'n, 
A Wife IB the p^Eiifiiirgift of heaven .: 
Vain fortunei» &vcaxrBy n&vjsr at a Jby, 
Like giipfiy fhadoivs, pafs,'. 4ut4 glide away ; 

One 
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m 

One folid comfort, our eternal wife, 
Abundantly fupplies us all our life: 
This bleffing lafts, (if thofe who try, fey true) 
As long as heart can wiih— -and longer too. 

* 

Our grandfire jldam^ eVe of Eve poflefi'd. 
Alone, and ev'n in Paradife unblefs'd. 
With mournful looks the blififul fcenes funrey'd, 
•And wander 'd in the folitary Ihade : 
The Maker faw, took pity, and beftowy 
Woman, the laft, the beft referve of God, 

A Wife ! ah gentle deities, can he 
That has a wife, e'er feel ad verfity ? 
Would men but follow; what the fex adviie, 
All things would profperi, ' all the world grow wife, 
'Twas by Rehecca\ aid that Jacob won 
His father's bleffing from an elder fbn : 
Abufive Nabal ow^ his forfeit life 
To the wife conduft of a prudent wife: 
Heroic Judith^ as old Hehrews (how, 
Preferv'd the Jews^ and flew HbLAffyrum foe : 
At Hefier^s fuit, the perfecuting fwbrd 
Was Iheath'd, ajod Jfrael liv'd to blefs the Lord. 
? Thefc 



JANUARY and MAY. 19^ 

ft * * * 

Thefe weighty motives, JaHuary, tht fage 
Maturely fjonder'd in his ripei* age ; 

m « I • ^ 

And thsLtmrd with virtuous joys, and fbber Ufe, 
Would try that Chriftian comfort, call'd a wife t 
His friends Were fummony on a point fo nice^ 
To pafs their judgment, and to give advice ; 
But fii'd before, and well refolv'd was he* 
(As men that ask advice are wont to be) 

My friends, he cry'd, . (and caft a moufnful look 
Around the room, and figh'd before he fpoke :) 

■ • • fc ■ 

Beneath the weight of threefcore years I bend, 
And worn with cares, am haft'iiiftg to my end • ■ 
How I have liv'd, das ! you know too well. 
In worldly follies, which I blufli to tell; ' 
But gracious heav'n has op'd my eyes at laft,* 
With due regret I view my vices paft, 

ft 

And as the precept of the Church decrees^ 
Will take a wife, and live in holy eafe. 
But fince by counfel all things fhould be done, 
And many heads are wifer ftill than one ; 
Chufe you for me, who beft fliall be conteiit 
When my defire's approv'd by your confent,, 

Ddd One 
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One cantion y€t is needftii to be told, 
To guide your, choicje ; this wife taxA not hp old i 
There goes a feying, and 'twas ihrewdiy iaid,. 
Old fiSti at table^ but young flefli in bed. 
My foul abhors the taftlefs, dry embrace 
Of a ftale virgin with a winter face ; 
In that cold feafon Love 'but treats his gueft 
With beanftrawj and tough forage at the beft. 
No crafty widows fliajl approach my bed • 
Thofe are too wife frr batchel(H:s tp , wed ; 
As fubtle chrks by many fchools are made, 
T wice^^marry 'd dames ane miftreflles o' th' trade : 
But young and tender virgins, rul'd with eafe, 
We form like wa^, and mold them as ^e pleafe. 

G)n^ve me,. Sirs, nor take my ibife amifs; 

• • • 

Tis what conoerns my foul's eternal blifi ^ 

4 

Since if I found, no pleafurc in my fpouf^ 

As flefli is frail, and who (God hdp me) knows? 

Then ftic«jjd I live in kwd adultery. 

And fink dowx^cight to ^atan when I die. 

Or wei^ 1 43jffs'4 wirti 4U) unfruitfol bed. 

The rigbt^o«^^ w^it foft, fox lirhich I wed ; 



> 



To 
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To caife up feed to blefi the pow'n abOTti, 
And not for pleiadire only, or for love* 
Think not I doat ; ^tis time to takt a wii^ 



When vig'rous blood forbids a diafter life : 



Thofe that are Weft with ftore of gtace divin^^ 
May live like laints, by hcav'ns confoit, and mke. 
And fince I fpeak of wedlock, let me fay, 



(As, thank my ftars, in modeft truth I imy) 
My limbs are a<3:ive, ftill I'm found at heart, 
And a new vigour fprings: in ev'ry part. 
Think not my virtue loft, tho' time had fbed 



Thefe rev'rend honours ont my hoary head > 
Thus trees are crown'd with b],oftbms white as fhow^ 



The vital fap then riiing from below : 

Old aa I am, my lufty limbs appear 

Like winter greens, that flourtfh all the year^ 

Now, Sirs^ you know to» what I ftand inctefdl, 

Let ev'xy friend with ffeedom {peak hi» mitiA 

He laid ; the reft in difficent parts dmde, ". 
The knotty point was urg'dr on either fidr; 
Marriage, the the^eonwhicb they ail dockimfd, 
Some prais'd with wit, and fome with reafon blam'd. 

Till, 



/ 



/ 
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Till, what with proofs, objedioils, and replies, 
Each wondrous pofitive, and wondrous wife, 
There fell between his brothers a debate, • 

■ _ « 

Placeho -this was call'd, and 'JuJUn that. 

Firft to the Knight Placeho thus begun, 
(Mild were his looks, and pleafing was his tone) 
Such prudence, Sir, in all your words appears, 
As plainly proves, experience dwells with years! 

Yet you purfue fage Sohmon's advice. 
To work by counfel when affairs are nice : 

But, with the Wifeman's leave, I muft proteft, 
So may my foul arrive at eafe and reft. 
As ftill I hold your own advice the beft. 

Sir, I have liv'd a Courtier all my days, 
And ftudy 'd men, their manners, and their ways ; 
A.nd have obferv'd this ufeful maxim ftill, 
Tc let my betters always have their will 
Nay, if my Lord affirm'd that black Was white, 

My word was this. Your honour's in the right 
Th' affuming Wit, who deems himfelf fo wife 



As his miftaken patron to advife, 



Let 
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Let him not dare to vent his dang'rous thought; 
A noble fool was never in a feult. 
This, Sir, aflFeifts not you, whofe ev'ry wotd 
Is weigh'd with judgment, and befits a Lord : 
Your will is mine ; and is (I will maintain) 
Pleafing to God, and Ihould be fb to Man ; 
At leaft, your courage all the world muft praife, ] 
Who dare to wed in your declining days. 
Indulge the vigour of your mounting blood, 
And let grey fools be indolently good, 

■ 

Who paft all pleafure, damn the joys of (enfe, 
With rev'rend dulnefs, and grave impotence. 
Jujlin, who jfilent fate, and heard the man, 



» . • ft 



Thus, with a philofbphic frown, began. 
A heathen author, of the firft degree, 
(Who, thb' not Faith, had Senfe as well as we) 
Bids us be certain our concerns to truft 
To thofe- of gen'rous principles, and juft. 

_ • » • 

The venture's greater, 111 prefume to lay, 

• • • ■ • 

To give your perfon, than your goods away : 
And therefore. Sir, as you regard your reft, 
Firft learn your Lady's qualities at leaft : 

E e e Whether 



L 
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Wh^thiwr /he's <^haft or fampant, proud or civil; 
Meek as a faint^ br haughty as the deVil \ 
Whether a0 cafy^ fond, familiar fot)l. 
Or fuch ft. wit as nd hian e'er cah rule ? 



ncAie 



In al] this wofldf much le& in womankind; 
But if h«r virtues prove the larger ihare, 
Blefs the kind fate^ and think your fortune rare.^ 
Ah, gentle Sir, take warning of a friend. 
Who knows too well the ftate you thus commend ; 
And, fpight of all its praifes, muft declare, 
All he can find i$ bondage, coft, and care. 
Heav'n knows^ I flied full many a private tear^ 
And figh in fden<*e, left the world ihould hear : 
While all my friends aj^laud my blifsful iife^ 

« 

And fwear ho mortal's happier in a wife; 
Demure and cbafte as any veftal Nun^ 
The meekeft Creature that behdds the fun ! 
But, by th' immortal pow'rs, I feel the pain, 
And he <jaat imarts has reafbn to C(»nfd[ain« 
Do what you lift, for me ; you muft be fiige, 
And cautioiis {lire ; for wifilcto is in Age r 

4 But, 
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But) at thefe years, to venture on the &ir ! 
By him^ who made the ocean, earth, and air, 
To pleafe a wife, when het occafions call. 
Would bufy the moft vig'rous of us alL 
And truft me. Sir, the chafteR: yoa can chiife 
Will ask obfervance^ and exail her dues. 
If what I fpeak my noble Lord dBFend, 
My tedious fermon here is at an end. 

^Tis well, 'tis wond'rous well, the Knight replies, 
Moft worthy kinfman, fiuth you're mighty wife ! 
We, Sirs, are fools ; and muft refign die carufe 
To heath'niih authors, proverbs, and old (awd« 
He fpdfce with fcom, and tum'd another wiy 5— 
What dofs my friend, my dear Placed &y ? 

I hy^ quoth he, by heav'n the man's to blame, 
To flander wives, and wedlock'* hdy name* 
At this, the council rofe, widnout delay; 
Each, in his own opinion, went his way ; 
With foil ixsakaty that all difjaites appea^d, 
The Knight ftoald marry, when ind where he pfeas'd.' 



■aumry exuks with 



dadrms of wedlock aJi his ibcd ^^tipOf 



Each 
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Each nymph by ttirns his wavering mind pofleft. 
And reign'd the' Ihort-liv'd tyrant of his breaft; 
While fancy pi6hir^d:ev'ry lively partj 
And each bright image ^ander'd o'er his heart. 
Thus,r in« fome poblick Fornm fix'd on high, 

A Mirrour fliows the figures moving by ; 
Still one by one, in fwifi fucceffipn, pafe 

I ... . . V • 

The gliding ihadows o'er the polilh'd glafi. 
This. Lady's charms the niceft cou'd not blame, 
But vile fufpicxons had afpers'd her fame ; 

That was with fenfe, but not with virtue, bleft ; 
And one had grace, that wanted all the reft. 
Thus doubting long what nymph he fliou'd obey, 
He fix'd zii laft ujpon the youthful May, 
Her feults he knew not, Love is always blind, 
But ev'ry charin revolv'd within his mind: 
Her tender age, her form divinely fair, 
Her eiafy motion, her attradive air. 
Her fwiet behaviour, her enchanting fiicc, 
Her moving foftnefs, and majeftic grace. 

Much in his prudence did our Knight rejoice. 



And thought no mortal 



Once 
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Once more in hafte he fummon'd e v'ry friend, 
And told: them all, their pains werc at an end. 
Heav'n, that (faid he) infpir'd me firft to wed, 
Provides a confort worthy of my bed ^ 
Let none oppofe th' eledion, fince on this ' 
Depends my quiet, and my future blifs; 

A dame there is, the darling of my eyes. 
Young, beauteous, artlefs, innocent, and wife; 
Chafle, tho' not rich, and tho' not nobly born, . 
Of honeft parents, and , may ferve my turn. 
Her will I wed, if gracious heav'n fo pleafe ; 
To pafs tay age in fandity and eafe : 
And thank the pow'rs, I. may poflefs alone 
The lovely prize, and fhare my blifs with none ! 
If you, my friends, this virgin can procure, 
My joys are full, my happinefs is fure. 

One only doubt remains ; full oft' I've heard, : 
By cafuifts grave, and deep divines averr'd ; 

» • • •■ 

That 'tis, too much for human, race to know 
The blifs of heav'n above, and earth below. 
Now fhould.tibe nuptial pleafures.proyefo great, 
To matcli the bleffings of the future fbte, 



J 



Fff Thofe 
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Thofe endlcfs joys were ill exchanged for thefe ; 
Then clear this doubt, and fet my mind at eafe. 

This Jufiin heard^ nor could his fpleen controul, 
Touch'd to the quick, and tickled at the fouL 
Sir Knight, he cry'd, if this be all you dread, 
Heav'n put it paft your doubt, whene'er you wed ; 
And to my fervent pray'rs fo far confent. 
That e're the rites are o'er, you may repent ! 
Good heav'n no doubt the nuptial ftate approves, 
Since it chaftifes ftill whatbeft it loves. 
Then be not. Sir, abandon'd to delpair ; 
Seek, and perhaps you'll find, among the £iir, 
One, that may do your bu/inefs to ^ hair ; 
Not ev'n in wilh, your bappinefi delay, 
But .prov^ the fcourge to lafli you on your way : 
Then to the skies your mounting foul fliall go. 
Swift, as an arrow fbaring from the bow ! 
Provided ftill, you moderate your joy. 
Nor in your pleafures all your might employ, 
Let reafotfs rule vour ^ooe defires abate. 



laviihly 



Old 
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Old wive^ there are, of judgment mod acute^ 
Who folve thefe queftioos beyond all difpute ; 
Confult with thofe, and be of better chear ; 
Marry, do penance, and difmifs your fear. 

So laid, they rofb, noif more the work delay M y 
The match was ofier'd, the propofals made. 



The parents, . you may think, wbuld fbon <x)mply ; 
The Old have int'reft ever in their eye. 
Nor was it hard to move the Lady's imnd> 

When fortune Sivours, ftill the feir are kind. 
I pafi each ftfevioiis iettlement and deed, 
Too long for me to write, or you to read ^ 
Nor will with quaint impertinence difplay 

The pomp, the pageantly, the proud aray. 
The time apprpach'd^ to Qiurch die parties wienr> 
At once with carnal and devout : intent r 



^ I-tI 



lififnt wife 



Fordi came the Frieft, and bade &' 
Like S^fidi cnr S^hecca^ lead bex^iile x l 

Then pray'd the pow^ijis^tbe fitntjBol faed.tablefk 
And m^ all fute enoi^ with bdincfi. \: 



i05 



^ ! 



v> 
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And now the palace gates are openVl wide, 
The guefts appear in order, fide by fide, 




And plac'd in ftate, the bridegroom and the bride 



The breathing flute's (oft notes are heard around, 
hxA the Ihril trumpets mix their filver found ; 
The vaulted roofs with echoing mufic ring, 
Thefe touch the vocal ftops, and tfaofe the trembling 

ftring. ■ • 

Not thus JmpUm tun'd Ae warbling lyre, 
Nor Jouh the founding clarion could infpire. 
Nor fii^cc- Tlteodamasy whole fprightly ftrain 
Cou'd (a^bU die fool to rage, and fire the martial train. 

Bacchus himfelf,^^ the nuptial feaft to grace, 
(So Poets^ fing) was prefent on the place: 
And lovely yettuSy Goddeis of delight, 

Shook high her fkming torch in open fight, y 

Ani danc'd around, and finil'd on ev'ry Knight : } 
Pleas'd her beft fervant wotfd fats courage try. 
No Ids in wedlodt, than in liberty. 

Full many aaige'-old Hymen had not fpy'd 
So kijQd a bridegroom, or fo bright a bride. 



Lrr.j.5 



Ye 
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Ye bards ! renown'd among the tuneful throng, 
JFor gentle lays, and joyous nuptial fbng ; 
Think not your fbfteft numbers can difplay 
The matchlefs glories of this blifsful day : 
' The joys are fuch, as far tranfcend ' your rage, 
When tender youth has wedded (looping age. 
The beauteous dame fate fmiling at the board, 

\ 

And darted am'rous glances at her Lord ; 

Not Hefter's felf, whofe charms .the Hebre^ws fing. 

E'er look'd fo lovely on her Perjian King : 

Bright as the rifing fun, in fummer's day, 

And firelh and blooming as the month oiMayf 

The joyful Knight furvey'd her by his fide, 

Nor envy^d Paris with the Spartan bride : 

Still as his mind revolv'd with vaft delight 

Th' entrancing raptures of th* approaching night : 

Reftlefi he fate, invoking ^'ry poi'fr'r. 

To fpeed his blifs, and hafte the happy hour. 

Meantime the vigorous dancers beat the ground. 

And fong$ were fiing, and flowing bowls went round, 

With od'rous fpices they perfom'd Ae place. 

And mirth and pleafure ihone in ev'ry face. 

• . • 

G g g Daman 



ao<5 JANUARY and MAY. 

* 

T>ami0n Mooe pf ail the m^tid Cmir. 



Sad in the midft t^ tmmfih% figh'd for patn 



mitm aJxme^ dae faugfat's obfequiou^ fipnni, 
ifum'd 4t heant, and &d a ieciDet fbre. 

hvdy mitit& all liis foul pofljcft, 
look'd, ^ bngvifli'd, and cou'd take no itft 

<ta«k porfarm'd, he fidly weot his way^ 
I on his bed^ aiad li>adi'd the light of«day ; 
im kt him lie ; dll the rdenting datae 
ep in h^ turn^ and vrafte in equal tlame. 
rhe wasay &n, its learned fxxis wdHc, 



Foribok tfa'horkon, smdir(fwVd iakh Ac 



t*iMi /JiH f-IIvS^ )U 




While gKtt-jing fbrs bi$ Mkit Iteams fi^ply, 
And night% ^rk nwffitlc t>vct%TesKi the sky; 

# 

Then rdfe i3[ie guefts ; Qnd a« the tiihe require, 
Each ipaid his thainics, jind decfendy j^dr'd. 

The foe onct gone, our Knight prepared t'ondrefe, 
So keen lie was, mi leager to poflefe : 
But ifcft thoogtit lit til' afliftatice to receive, 
^ijfidi grave Phyficiafts fcrupk not to give ; . 
Satyrm acar, irith heft £r»5g©'« 
Canthifridei, to Are the Jasty hlboJ, 

^ ' Whofc 




lit'/ 
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« 

WboTe i]|e okl Baiwfe 4«fcrifae in iafdoos rhymes, 



And Critks leam'4 ext^hin to modem tunes. 



By tbi^ lbs ibe^ vyi»ie ipread, die Isride undrefe'd, 
The room w^ ^rinkkd, ^tad the ^d was U^fs'd. 
What fiejoC cnfu'd hd£em« not me to fay ; 



Tis fwig, be laJbowVi till the -dawning day, 



Then htifUy i(«%illg from bed, with heart fb light, 
As ^H «^se notfainig be had dome hy night ; 
And firpptl his £oiniQal as he lafde upright : 
He kifs'd his hajiyy ipy£& with wafiton play, 
And Ibdbly fiing a iuAy rovEndeiay c 
Then dii the couch his weary iimhs he call ; 
For ev'ry kbour cnuft have !^ at lalt:. 

m 

But atixAcms cares the petitfive fquiiie o^reft. 
Sleep &d his e;;£s, and peace £brfook his hreaft ; 
The raging jflftsies <^t Jo his hofpme dwdU, 
He fwittted «rt to hide, amd means to tdl. 
Yet hoping rime dl^oarafion might betiay, 
Compostd A fonnet to )the lovely ik% ; 



Which writ aicid folded, widi ithe niccft art, 
He wmif»U ifft filk> ^d kid upcxi his heart. 



When 
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When now the fourth revolving day was run, 
('Twas June and Cancer had receiv'd the fun) 
Forth from her chamber came the beauteous bride; 
The good old knight mov'd ilowly by her fide. 

ft 

High Mafs was fung ; they feafted in the hall ; 



The fervants round flood ready at their call. 



The fquire alone was abfent from the board, 
And much his ficknefs griev'd his worthy Lord^ 
Who prayed his fpoufe attended by her tmn, 

ft 

To vifit Damimy and divert his^ paia 
Th' obliging dames obey'd- with one content ; 
They left the* hdl, and to his lodging went ; 
The female tribe furround hini as he lay. 
And clofe befide him fate the gentle May : 
Where, as flie try'd his pulfe,. he Ibftly drew 

A fpeaking figh, and caft a mournful view ; 
Then gave his hill, and brib'd the pow'rs divine 
With fecret vows, to fevour hiis defign. 

Who ftudies now but difcontented May ? 
On her foft couch uneafily flie lay : 
The lumpifli husband fnoar'd away dbe night, 
Till coughs awak'd him near the inoming light. 



What 
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What then he did^ I not prcfume to tell, 
Nor if fhe thought herfelf in heav'n or hell : 
Honeft and dull, in huptiall bed they lay, 
Till the bell toU'd, and all arofe to pray. 

I 

Were it by forceful deftiny decreed, 
Or did from chance, or nature*s pow'r proceed ; 
Or that fome ftar with afpedl kind to love. 
Shed its fekileft influence from above ; 
Whatever was the caufe, the tender dame 
Felt the firft motions of ah infant flame ; 
Received th* iroprcffions of the lovelick fquire,^ 
And wafted in the foft, in£b6tious fire 

Ye fair, draw near, let Afiry's example move 
Your gentle minds to pity thofe who love ! 
Had fome fiace tyrant in her ftead been found, 



The poor adorer fure had. hang'd , or drown'd : 



But (he, your fex's mirrour, free from pride. 
Was much too meek to prove a homicide. 

But to my tale : fome Sages have defin'd 
Pleafure the fov^reign Wife of humankind : 
Our Knight (who ftudy'd mudi, we may fuppofe) 
Deriv'd this high philofophy from thofe ; 

H h h For, 
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For, like a Princfe, he bore the vaft expence 
Of lavilh pomp and proud magnificence : 



His houfe was ftately, his retinue gay, 
Large was his train, and gorgeous his arriy. 
His fpacious garden made to yield to none, 
Was Gompafs'd round with Walls of folid ftone ; 
Priapus cou'd not half defcribe the grace 
(Tho' God of gardens) of this charming place : 
A place to tire the rambling wits of France 
In long defcriptions, and exceed Romance ; 

Enough to Ihame the gentleft bard that firigs 
Of painted meadows, and of purling fpring& 

Full in the centre of the flow'ry grotind, 
A cryftal fountain fpitad its ftreams around, ^ 

The fruitful banks with verdaint lawrels crown'd : ) 
About this fpring (if ancient fame fay true) 

• » • 

The dapper Elves their moonlight fports purfue ; 
Their pigmy king, and little fairy queen, 
In circling dances gambol'd on the green. 
While tuneful fprites a merry confort made, 
And airy mufic warbled thro' the Ihade. 



Hither 
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Hither the noble knight woiild 'oft* repaiir, . 
(His fcene of pjeafure/and peculiar care) 



• « t 



For this he held it deari and alway^ bore 
The filver key that lockM the garden door. 
To this fweet place, iii fiimmer'^ fultry heat, 
He us'd from noife and bus'nefs to retreat ; 
And here in dalliance fpend the live-long day, 






Solus cum foh^ with hiis fprightly May) 
For whate'er work was iindilcharg'd a-ted,' 
The duteous knight in this fair garden fped. 

But ah ! what mortal lives of blifs fecure, 
How fliort a fpace our worldly joys endure ? ' 
O Fortune, fair, like all thy treach'rous kirid, 
But faithiefs ftill, and wav'ring as the wind! 
O painted monfter, form'd mankind to cheat,' 
With pleafing pbifon, and with foft deceit! 
This rich, this am'rouSj venerable knight, 
Amidft his eafe, his folace, and ddight. 
Struck blind by thee, r^figns his days to grief. 
And calls on death, the wretche's laft relief. 

The rage of jealoufy then feiz'd his mind, 
For much he fear'd the faith of womankind. 



Hi 



IS 
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His wife not fuffer'd from his fide to ftray, 
Was captivd kept, he watch'd her night and day 
Abridg'd her pleafurcs, and confih'd her fway. ; 
Full oft' in tears did haplefs May complain, 
And figh'd full oft'; but figh'd and wept in vain ; 
She look'd on Damiau with a lover's eye, 
For oh, 'twas fix'd ; flie muft poflels or die ! 
Nor lefs impatience vex'd her am'rous fquire, 
Wild with delay, and burning with defire. 
Watch'd as fhe was, yet coUld not he refrain 
By fecret writing to difclofe his pain ; 
The dame by figns xeveal'd her kind intent, 
Till both were confcious what each other meant 

Ah gentle knight, what would thy eyes avail, 
Tho' they could fee as far as fhips can {ail ? 
'Tis better fure, when blind, deceiv'd to be^ 
Than be deluded when a man can fee t 

Argus himfelf, fo cautious and fo wife, 

m 

Was over-watch'd, for all his hundred eyes : 
So many an h(Mieft husband may, *tis known, 



Who, wifely, never thinks the cafe his own. 



Th 
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X 



The dame at laft, by diligence and care, 
Procur'd the k^ her knight was wont to bear ; 
She took die wards in wax before the fire, 
And gave th' impreflion to the trufty fijuire. 
By means of this, fome wonder fliall appear. 
Which in due pkce and fealbn, you may hear. 

Well fung fweet Ovid in the days of yore, 
What flight is diat which Love will not explore ? 
And Vyramus and Thishe plainly fliow 

The feats true lovers, when they lift, can do : 
Tho' watch'd and captive, yet in fpite of all, 
They found the art <Jl kiffing thro* a wall. 

But now no longer fit)m our tale to ftray ; 
It happ'd, that once upon a fummer's day, 
Our reverend knight was urg'd to am'rous play : 
He rais'd his fpoufe, e*re Matin bdl was rung. 
And thus his moiining canticle he fung. 

• - * 

Awake, my love, difclofc thy radiant qres ; 
Arife, my wife, my beauteous Lady, rife J 
Hear how the doves with penfive notes complain, 
And in foft murmurs tell the trees their pain ; 
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The winter's* paft ; the clouds and tempells fly ; 
The fun ddorns the fields, and brightens all the sky. 
Fair without fpptj .whofe. ev'ry charming part 
My bofome wounds,- and :capti vates my heart ; ' 
Come, and in mutual' pleafures'lletV. engage, - 
Joy of my life, and; comfort of my age. / \ . 

* * • . 

This heard, tp'l)amak ftrait a fign flbel made. 
To hade before; the gentle fquire obey'd: '" 



fc # 



Secret, and undefcryM,he took his -way, ' 
And ambufli'd clofe behind an arbour lay. ' 
It was not long . c're January canie, " . .. . ; ' 

And hand in hand,^with him^ his loVelydattic; 
Blind as he was; .not doubting all was fuj^,: 

ft ^ 

He turn'd the key, and made the gate fecufe* 

Here let us walk, he faid, obrfery'd by n6iie, 
Confcious of pleafures to the wofld linfciibwh : 
So may my foul; have joy, as thoUj my wife, : 
Art far, the deareft foIace> of' my life : 



• « 






A- 



And rather ^oa'd I ;chufe, ^ by -heav'n above- 1 
To dierthisinftantjthan-to'lofe thy' Jove. . 






U 



^ i /■ 



Refled 
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Reflei9: what frutjb was in my paflion flioWiij 
When un-endow'd, I took thee for my own. 
And fought no treafure but thy heart alone. 



■\» 



Old. as I. am j and now deprive of fight, 
While thou. art faithful'to thy own true knight, 
Nor age, "nor blindftefs, rob me of delight.' 
Each other lofs with, patience I can bear.' 




The lofs of thee is what lonly fear. 

•*■•••".* ■ . • , 

Confider then, my Lady, arid my wife^ - 
Tlie folid comforts ' of "a virtuous life. 
As firft, the love of Chrift himfelf yoU gain ; 
Next, your own honour undefil'd maintain ; 
And iaftly that which fure youi? mind muft move, 
My whole, eftatefliall gratify your lovfe: 

■ 

Make your own * terms, and e're to morrow's fuii; ' 
Difplays his light, by heaven it Ihall be done. « •' 
I feal the cortti^^. with a holy Y\% . :1L 

And will perform, by this-^-itiy dear, arid this.^ 
Have comfort, fpoufe, nor think thyLordurikind; 
'Tis love, ri9t jealpufy, .that flres! my. mind. 
For when thy [charms my fober:* thoughts engage, 
And join- d to them, my own unequal age- 

» From 
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From thy dear fide I have no pow'r to part, 
Such fecret tranfports warm my melting heart. 
For who that once poffeft thofe heav'nly charms, 
Cou'd live one moment, abfent from thy arms ? 

He oeas'd, and May with mpdeft grace reply 'd ; 
(Weak was her voice, as while flie fpoke flie cry'd :) 
Heav'n knows, (with that a tender figh flie drew) 
I have a foul to fave as well as you ; 
And, what no lefi you to my charge commend, 
My deareft honour, will to death defend. 
To you in holy Church I gave my hand, 
And joined my heart in wedlock's lacred band : 
Yet after this, if you diftruft my care, 
Then hear, my Lord, and witnefi what I fwear. 

Firft may the yawning earth her bofome rend, 
And let me hence to hell alive defcend ; 
Or die the death I dread no lefs than hell, 
Sow'd in a lack, and plunged into a well : 
E're I my fame by one lewd a<3; difgrace, 
Or once renounce the honour of my race. 



For know, fir knight, of gentle blood I cam^ 
i loath a whore, and ftarde at the name. 



But 



But ytAom me» osi ^leM* owii oiftnes le 
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And leajtfl from tlojsa^e: tteir Lodns to {u%eia:.: 
EUe why t^eie aBodkfs caoitiofls^ Sir, co hk ?' 



Thefe doubts and fears of feimle dcmiSiaficy ? 
Thtt ^biiaie ftill Ktiigy itt; ev'ry lady's eat, 
The ortly ftiaki a vrife muft hop« to hcsur. 

Thii$ jwhile flie fjpoke, a fidelong glance fli6 ca{|, 
Wh«re Tymian kneeling, worfhipp'd as ihe pafk 
She faw him i/vatcb the .motions of her ^e, 
And fingkd 6«t a Peartree planted nigh t . 
;'Twas cha^'d wiljs fruit, that coade a gottMy floW,^ 
And btiing^ irkfc^duigiicig . pears mi^ t^^fy ^hbugk 
Thither tlf obibqciiimis fquire addr^'d Im ^cd, 
And climbir^, in the fummit i^dkfiis pla^^ 



f 
i 



1 

* 



The ILnigtit md Lady walk'd bcneadi iii Ticwr, 
Where, kt us kavc them, and our tale purfoe^ 

Twas now ^ ieafbn when the glodoiis. fun ^ 
His heay'nly p^stgtek thro the Twins had run ; 
And J(yifty eiahcd, hist mild hifluence yieUsi, «.. 
To glad the §Iebe, and paint the flow'ry fiekk 
Clear was tdbe day, and Ph^luf riling bright, 
Had ftieidi'd ilie azure finnament with light y ' 

Kkk He 
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He pierc'd the glitt'ring clouds with golden ftreatnSj 
And warm'd the womb of earth with genial beams. 
It fb be&l, in that &ir morning-tide, 

The Fairies fported on the garden's fide, 

And, in the midft, their Monarch and his bride. 

I • 

So featly tripp'd the lightfoot Ladies round, 
The knights fo nimbly o'er tl^ greenfwoid bound,' 
That fcarce they bent the flow'rs,or touched the giound j 
The dances ended, all the £iiry train 
For pinks and daifies (earch'd the flowVy piain^ 
While on ^ bank reclin'd of rifing green, 
Thus, with a frown, the King belpoke his Qtieen. 

'Tis too apparent, argue what you can. 
The treachery you women ufc to man : 
A thouiand authors have this truth nuule out. 
And fad experience leaves no room for doubt 

Heav*n reft thy fpirit, noble Sohmm^ 
A wifer monarch never faw the fun : 

« 

AlK wealth, all honoui^, the {upreme d^;ree 
Of earthly blifs, was well beftow'd on thee ! 
For fagely haft thou faid ; Of all mankind, 

« 

One only jail, and righteous, hope to find : 

But 
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But fliould'ft thou fcarch the fpacious world around, 



Yet one good w<»iHm.were not to be fi)und. 

. Thus fays the King who knew your wickednefs ; 

The (on of Sirach teftines no left. 

So may (bme wildfire on your bodies ^ll^ 



Qr.fbme devouring pkgue confume you all ; 
Jks well you view the Leacher in the tree, 
And well this honourable knight you fee : 
But iince he's blind and old, (a helpleis cde) 
His iquire fliall cuckold him before your fitce. 

Now by my own dread majefty I (Wear, 
Atsd by this awful fcepter which I bear, 
No impious wretch Ihall 'fcape unpuniih'd long,' 
That in my prefence offers fuch a wrong. 
I will this inftant undeceive the knight, 
And, in the very ad:, reftore his fight : 
And fet the ftrumpet here in open view, 
A warning to thrfe Ladies, and to you. 
And all the faithlefi fex, for ever to be true.' 

And will you fo, reply^d the Queen, indeed ? 
Now, by my mother's foul, it is decreed, 
S3ie fliall not want an anfwer at her need. 



For 
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For hnv «"* &* her dawghtere^ Ftt eng^^ 
And all *^ fex in each fucccediag tf^\ 
Art ihall be thtirs to varDiftr ^n offeiice, 
And fortify their crimes with cjoiifidence. : 
Nay, were they taken in a ftrift eihfcnwe, ; 
Seen with both eyes, and pinioo'd on th^ pte^ 
All they fliall need is to proteft, and fwear, 
Breath a foft f^h, and dr(^ a tender tear ; 
Till their wife husbands, gull'd hf arts like thefe 
Grow gentle, tradable, aud tante as geefe. 

What tho' thii flandious jf(rw, this SiAmm^ 
Call'd wofflea fo©ls, and knew full many a cue 
The wifdr wite rf later Jlimea detlaje, 



How conflamt, chaft, and wtu©ii$/ women zm ? 
Witnefs the martyrsy who cd^n'd their breath, 
Serene in torments, uhcjoniem'd in death; 



And witnefi next what Rmun iaixfdMXs tell^ . 

> • 

How Anui Pwtiay and Lucretia'^lk 

But fince tht faatdJ«ayes'to all^e free, 
And men interpr^ texts,' why ihou'd not we ? 



• -/ 



By 



k 
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By this no more was meant, than to have fliown, 
That ibv'reign goodnefs dwells in Him aloiieV 
Who only is, aftd is but oiily one* 
But grant the worft ; Ihall women then b^ weigh'di 
By ev'ry word that Solomon has faid ? , ■. 

What tho' this King (as ancient ftory boafts) 
Built a fair temple to the Lord of hofts ; . , 
He ceas'd at laft his Maker to adoi^, / 

And did as much for Idol-gods, or more. .; T 
Beware what layifli praifes you confer • : 
On a rank leacher and idolater ; ' 
Whofe reign indulgent God, fays holy 

Did but for David's righteous fake permit ^ : 
David, the monarch after heav'ns own mind. 
Who lov'd our fex, and honour'd all our kind. 
Well, Fm a woman, and as fuch muft fpeak ; 
Silence would fwell me, and my heart would break. 
Know then, I fcorn your dull authorities^ 
Your idle wits, arid all th^ir learned lies. 
By heay'n, thofe authors are X)ur ' fex's fi)es, 
Whom, in our right, I muft, and will oppofe. 
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■ Nay (quoth the King) dear Madam be Aot wroth ; 
I yield it up ; but fince I gave my oath, 
That this much-injur'd knight again fliotj^d fee ; 
ft muft be done— I am a King, faid he. 
And one, whofe feith has ever facred been. . • 

And' (b has mine, ((he faid)— I fern a Queen! 
Her anfwer ihe ihall have, I undertake ; 
And thus an end of all difpute I make : 
Try when you lift ; and you fliall find, my Lord, 

« 

It is not in our fex to break our word. 

We leave them here in this heroic ftrain^ 

And to the knight our ftory turns again; 
Who in the garden, with his lovely ikfoj^ 

r ■ • " 

Sung merrier than the Ciickow <k the Jay: 
This was his fong; ^ Oh kind and conftant be, 
" Conftant and kind FJl ever prove to thee. 
Thus fingmg as he went, at laft he drew 
By eafy fteps to where the Peartree grew: 
The longing dame look*d up, and fpyM her Love 
Full feirly perched among the boughs above. 



She ftopp'd, and fighing : oh good Gods, flie cry'd, 
What pangs, what fudden fhoots diftend my fide ? 

. Ofor 
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O for that ttmjting fruity fii fMi^ fb gteea; 
Help, for the love of bcaV^ti'g inuiiohal Quieeti ! 
Help, dearaft Idrd^ knd'ifavc at ©nee the life 
Of thy poor infent, afid thy Iofl|^i% wife I 

Sore iighy dw knight to hear his Lad/s try, 
But cou,^d not cIlnA, and had no fervant nigh t 
Old as he was, aftd Void dl eyeifight too, 
What cou'd, alas! the Mplefs husband do? 
And muft I langtiifli then, flife feid- and^ ^M^ 
Yet view the lovely frtrit before hiy eye ? 
At leaft, kind Sir, for diifity's fweet fake,- 
Vouchfafe the ttitttik between ydtif ifftisf e^ tdkd* 

Then from vour back I ihi&he afcied t^ rfetf : 



ftoopj 

my f! 



Wood 



With that, his batck agatinft the firufik he beniy 
She fei2*d a twig, and tip the ftefe ft^ went. 

Now prove yotfr patience, geirffe LaA^ ail t 

Nor let on me your heavy aJngef* fell : 



iho' not in j*ra; 



mf 
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What 
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might 



known 



Was 



Than irt her life flie evei: felt before. 


• m 

In that nice moment, lo ! thd if^6nd*rlng knight 



Look'd out, and flood reftor^d to fudden fight 
Strait on the trefe his eager eyes he bent, 
As one whofe thoughts were on his Ipoufe intent ; 
But when he faw his bofbm-wife lb dreft. 
His rage was fuch as cannot be expreft : 
Not fiantic mothers when their in£mts die, 
With louder clamours rend the vaulted sky : 
He cry'd , he roar'd, he ftprm'd, he tore his hair ; 
Death ! hell ! and furies ! what doft thou do there? 

What ails my lord, the trembling dame rejJy 'd, 
1 thought your patiencehad been better try'd: 
Is this your lote, ungrateful and unkind. 
This my reward for having cur'd the blind ? 
Why was I taught to make my husband fee. 
By ftrugling with a man upon a tree ? , 
Did I, for this, the pow'r of magic prove ? 

* 

Unhappy wife, whofc crime was too much love ! 

5 If 
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if this be ftrugling, by this holy light, 
*Tis ftrugling with a vengeance, (quoth the knight) 
So heav'n prefcrve the light it has reftor'd, 
As with thefe eyes I plainly faw thee whor'd ; 

• 

"VVTior'd by my flave— perfidious wretch ! may hell 
As fiirely feiite thee, as I few too well. 



Guard me, good angels ! cry 'd the gentle Maj^ 
Pray heav'n, this magic work the proper way I 
Alas, my love ! 'tis certain, could yoij fee. 
You ne'er had us'd thefe killing words to me : 
So help me fetes, as 'tis nb perfe6t fight, 
But fome feint glimmering of a doubtful light 

What I have faid, (quoth he) I muft maintain, 
For by th* immortal pow'rs,^ it jem'd too plain- 
By all th<rfc powers, fome ficen^y feiz'd your mind, 



(Reply'd the dame) are thefe the thanks I find ? 
Wrctch that I am, that e'er I wa$ fo kind ! 



her 



ready tears apace began 



either 



The drops, (for women, when they lift, can cry.) 
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The knight was touch'd, and in his looks appeat'd 
N Signs of remorfe, while thus his fpoufe hie chear'd. 
Madam, 'tis paft, and my Ihort anger o'er ; . 
Come down, and vex your tender heart no moire : 
Excufe me, dear, if ought amifs was faid, 
" For, on my foul, amends fliall foon be made : 
Let my repentance your forgivenefs draw, 
By heav'n, I fwore but what I thought I (aw. 

Ah my lov'd Lord ! 'twas much unkind (flie cry'd) 
On bare fufpicion thus to treat your bride. 
But till your fight's eftablilh'd, for z. while, 
Imperfeft obje<Sb may yourfenfe beguile. 
Thus when from fleep we firft our eyes difpky, 
The balls feem wounded with the piercing ray, 
And dusky vapours rife, and intercept the day. 
So juft recovering from the . fliades of nijght. 
Your fwimming eyes are drunk with fudden light, 
Strange phantoms dance around, and skim before your 
fight 

Then, Sir, be cautious, nor too raihly deem ; 
Heav'n knows how feldom things are what they feem! 



Confult 
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Confult your realbn, and you foon fliall find 
'T was you were jealous, not your wife unkind : 
Jove ne'er (poke oracle more true than this, 
None judge fo wrong as thofe who think amifs. 

With that, Ihe leap'd into her Lord's embrace, 
With well-diflembled virtue in her face: 

» 

He hugg'd her clofe, and kifs'd her o'er and o'er, 
Difturb'd with doubts and jealoufies no more : ■ 
Both, pleas'd and blefs'd, renew'd their mutual vows, 
A fruitful wife, and a believing fpoufe. 

Thus enas our tale, whofe moral next to make, 
Let all wife husbands hence example take. 
And orav, to crown the pleafures of their lives. 



To be fo well deluded by their wives. 
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Ehold the woes of matrimonial li& 

7 



And hear with reverence an experienced wife! 
To dear-bought wifdom give the credit due, 
And think, for once, a woman tells you true. 
In all thefe trials I have bcmi a part ; 
I was my ielf the Icourge that causVi the (mart ; 
For, fince fifteen, in triumph have I led 



Five captive husba^^ds from the churdi to bed. 

Chrift faw a ^yedding onoe, the ioipture &fs^ 
And iaw but one, 'tis thought, in all his days; 
» Whence 
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Whence (bme infer, whofe confcience is too mcsy 
No pious Chriftian ought to marry twice. 

But let them read, and folve me, if they can, 

_ • _ 

The words addrefs'd to the Samaritan : 
Five times in lawful wedlock flie was join'd ; 

■ 

And fure the certain ftint was ne'er defin'd. 

Encreafe and multiply was heav'ns command, 
And that's a text I clearly underftand. 
This too, " Let men their fires and mothers leave, 
" And to their dearer wives for ever cleave. 
More wives than one by Solomon were try'd. 
Or elfe the wifeft of mankind's bely'd. 
I've had my felf foil many a merry fit. 
And truft in heav'n I may have many yet. 
For when my tranfitory fpoufe, unkind, 
Shall die, and leave his woful wife behind. 



I'll take the next good Chriftian I can find. 

Tauly knowing one could never ferve our turn, 
Declar'd 'twas better far to wed. than burn • 



ailembling 



grant 'em that, 



The 



The WIFE of.BA TM 233 



The fcme Apoftle too has elfewhere;bwrh'd 



• »- 



••• 



.# >• 



No ptecept for virginity he found: \ ": { 
'Tis but a counfel- — ^and we women ftill 
Take which we like, the counfel, or our- will 

I envy ^oi their bUfi, if He or ihe. ; . 
Think fit to live ia perfed chaftity, 

Pure let them be, and free from taiirt of vice : 
I, for a few flight -fpots, am not fb nicei 

Heav'n calls les diff 'lint ways, on thefe beftows 
One proper t gift, another grants to thofe : 
Not ev'r)? man's obliged to fell his ftore, • 



And give iup all his fubftancei^to the: poor ; 



i. 



f * 



Such as are per&S, may, I can't deny ; 
But, by your leave,, divines, fo am not I. 

Full many a faint, fince fiift the world began,. . 
Liv'd an unfpotted miaid in fpite of man : 
Let fuch (a God's name) with fine wheat be fed^ 
And let us honeft ^ives eat barly bread. 
For me, i'llkeep the poft affign'd by heav'n. 
And ufe the copious talent it has giv'n 5 



1 Let my good- fpoufe pay tribute, do me right, 
And keep all iequilreckning ev'ry night; 

O 00 His 
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WIFE or 
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His propahody is not his, but ftifoe;' 
For fo feid Tad, and Fids * &«nd divine; 

Kiiow Aett, of tibofe 'five husbands I have had. 
Three .weit juft tolei'aHe, tfvo ii^ere 




Gmi 



to pleafe their bride : 
beffi they had) was mine^ 
ofs, I could religa 



took 



m^elpleafure fiir than they had cafe, 
s flpw'd in a^; withlihow'ia of goU, 
Je thfir coutt, ^JiipHer of qW,~ ^ 
fmil'd; a fuddei youdi they found, 



tihucm when 



underftand 



Thus fliall ye fpeak, and exerdfc command. 
For' never was it giv'n to mortal liian^ 
To lye fo boldly ^ we women ^an; 
Forfwear the fa<a, tho' feen with both his eyes, 
And call your maids to witnefs hpw he lies. 
Hark old Six P«i«Z (!iwas thus! usU to fay) 

Whence is our . neighbour's wife ;fo^ rick and. gay? 

Treated, 






1 



The WIFE of BAtti 



M^ 



% • 



Treated, carefeM , wher©-e*er flie^ pleasVl tb ird^< 
I fit in tattees, and immur'd it hoirie ! 
"Why to her houte doft thou fb oft repair^ 
Art thou fo altn'rou^ ? and id flic ib fiiir? 
If I but fee a cbufin or a friend, 
Lord ! how you fwell, arid rage like any 
But you reel home, a drunken beaftly bear, 
Then nreach till midhiffht in vour eafv chair 







IMI • 



I 



Cry wives are falfe, and ev'ry woman eVil, 



female 



If floor (you fay) flie drains her hmband's purfe 
If rich, Qm keeps her Prieft, or fomething worfe j 
If highly born, intolerably vain ; 

A 

Vapours and pride by turns poi&fi her brain : 
Now gaily mad, now fourly fjdenatic, 
Freakifli when well, and £i?etful when flie'^ fick.' 
If fair, then chafte flie cannot long abide, 
By prefling youth attacked on cVty fide. 
If foul, her wealth the lufty loVcr lures, 
Or elfe her wit fome fool-gaJlant procures. 
Or elfe Ihe danc^ with; becoming gracje, 
Or ftiape excufes the d^Ss c» . fece^ 



s » 



»-1 



There 



. • « 
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Tfeeie^ tms^Tko goofe fo grey, but, foon or kt:c, 
She finds fbme honeft gander fi>r her mate. 

Horfes (thou fay 'ft) and- aflies men may ttf'^'^ 
And ring fufpe(9:ed velBels e're they buy : »* ^^ 
But wives, a random choice, untry'd th^y tSkii 
I They- dncai^fin cburtfliip, but in Tvedl<!»ck wake^j^ 

Then, nor- till then, the veil's remov'd away, < 'J^' 
And all tUd Woman glares in open day. '»^H 

You tjill'me, to prefer ve your wife's good'gfftbe. 
Your eyes muft- always languilh - on my face. 
Your tongue with conftant flatt'ries feed my ear, 
And tag wtch fentence with, My life ! my dear ! 

< 

If, by ftrange chance, a modeft blufh be rais'd, 
Be fure my fine complexion muft be prais'd : 
My garments always muft be new and gay, * 
And feafts ftill kept upon my wedding-day : 
Then muftmy Nurfe be pleas'd, and fav'rite mdid; 



-...\i 



And endlefS» treats, and endlefs vifits paid. 
To a long train of kindred, friends, allies; '^ • 
All this thou fay 'ft, and all thou fay 'ft are Iks. 
On Jenkmtoo you caft a fquintii^ ^ye ; - ' 

What ? can youir prentice raife your jcalpufy ? ^ • ^ 
- ' . Frefli 
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Frefli are hiis ruddy dieeks^ his forehead fair^ ; i 
And like the burnifli'd gold bis curling hair. 

But clear thy wrinkled brow, and quit thy fcflrrowy 
I'd fcom your prentice, ihould you die to morrow. 

Why are thy chefts all lock'd? on what defign? 
Are not thy worldly goods and treafure mine? 
Sir, Fn^ no fool : nor fliall you, by St Johi^ 



Have goods and body to* your felf alone. 

One you iOball quit^ — in fpight of both your eyes**-* 

I heed not, I, the bolts, the locks, the fpks. : ! ' 

If yoy ha4 wit, you'd fay, ^ Go where you WiB, , l 
" Dfear fpoufe, I credit not die tales Aey t^U. .;' 
" Take all the freedoms of a married yic; ' . > : 
" I know thee for a virtuous, fidtfafbl wife. : = , , , 
Lord ! when you have enough, what lieed yoil dan^. 
How merrily fbever odiers fere? v ' ( 
Tho' all the day I tdce and give deli^l|<^ 
Doubt not fuffidoit will be left at nieii 



■ % r • ' • • ' 






'* ; ^ 



i.s: K 



rational 






To light a taper at a x^ghbour's Scs^ 



• '1 ' % 



too, you thiflk, itixkk_m$f$ 



* 'I 



Vvt 



And none can long l;«modefl;;t^t are ||«y:i.. ■ im \U. 



P p p • The 
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The Cat, iFyciU but fihdgfe her tabby skin, 
The chuntiey: Keeps, and fits content within ; 



B^ttsnce gibwh fleeky will from her corh^ run^ 



f ( 

« > • 



Sport with her tail, and wanton in the fun j 
She; li^kd her £ur ft>und &ce, and frisksf abrdad 
To ihow her Furr, knd to be catttirwaw'A ">ft 

Lo thus^; my friends, 1 wrought to my defiits - 
Thefe three right ancient,* venerable fires. '-^^^ 

I told 'em^Tfew you iay„ and thus you dd*-^ ^^*» ' 
And told '^ fiilfe)' bit jfhi^i« fwor6 'twas trae:' 
I,<(like a d|og; ibuMbite sti Well a$ wfain^t u 

And Bril cokjiteiri'dv whene'er thfe guilt t&^s iiisyi 
I tax'd th^ <iSf With winching and kftiouw, - * 
When th^* Webk legs fcarot dragg'd 'em out d 



* » • 



9 

A ^ - J, . 





QRb ftro]ieJth^«aml4b that! took by night,^ . ^ 



Were all to fpy wlte^' dtmfels they bedight • 
That colour^til^ht stie many tettrS <^ mktiV 



• • • ' 



* ; * 






For all thifif'yt JS)- gi^A iw ft(*ft our Ibirl* : 



^^ "f i« 



Heav'n gave to #oiftttn'tte ^culiAr gtaoe 



To fpin, to w^;'aMkial!y hulttaii taoi. 

By tm^iicimiSkiliwk Ais; p^ent CK)iirie> 

By murm^^,^lrilii»tllag; Jftt^agem and fbtw^if 
odT« qn^: IftiU 
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I Itill previul'd, and. WQ61d be in tfae right, 

Or curtainJedure5 iaade a leftlefi night 
If once my husband's arm was o'er my i^e, 
What? fo familiar with your fpoufe? Ircry'd:. 
I levied firft a t4x upon his need, 
Then let him — ^'twas a nicety indeed 



I ■ v/ 



Let ^1 mankind this oertain maKtm hold, , • 
Marry who will, Oiir^x is to.lie ibldi! . . /, 
WiAk, empty hands no- tafle); yoii cati lure/ , ^ ? 
But fulibm Jove for ^ain we can endane \i \\< . i T 
Fo^ gdd w:e. love dielimpotiexBtiand ald^.i . 



• • • ' 

« 



And heave, andpant^ zsA^q&^mA^iBDi^fxx^^^ 
Yet with emlMsxes^ C9zfes oft' I misty J r ^ .!./ •- 

« 

Then kifs'd again, and cfaidi aiid.Jail'd beidariict . / ' 
W^ll, I may make myisriU in jKatoC) and £ev-rl 



* t 



For not one ^word itt ;mluil's )aiidds a» I. L . . .\7 ^^ 



>V w 



To drop a deair difpotEiM wiScOnaiUc^^^ ilin .: j7 
Ey'o tlio' th^ Bcnehittidf Imt^fiie flf itaU£ i £1 



» 



Bat when my^>poiat>«ii?.gaink|) t|ien<faiKi!l'^iblfe,' 
'' Bittj, my jdesir, :iioii afiq>ifl# ^pouilook^ iIT 
'' Approach, my ^^% :^(l lMi«i^rJ»fib<ihy(Qbe]f\ 



'' Thou ihould'ft be always thus^ refign'd and meek ! 



-IT 



.«Qf 



/ 




" Well iliQiild yo» pr»di£^ who fo well oih tsach* 

^ 'Tis difiicult to do, I mud allow, 

^ Biit I,>my deareft, will inftrud; you how. 

** Great is the bleffing dE a prudent wife, 

*' Who puts a period to domeftic ftrife ! 

*' One of us two muft rule, and one obey ; 



.1 



^' And fince iti man right reafbn bears the fway, 
" liiCt that frail thing, weak woman, have her way. ) 
" The wives of all ourrace. have ever rul'd 

^ Their tender liusbt^nds, aiidi^their j^ffions coolU 
^^ Fye, 'tis ijonwidy tljus to %h and groan; 
^ What ? would you ihave me. to your fetf" alone ? 
<* Why take m^ iiQve ! take all and ev*ry part! 
" Here's your revenge ! yonlove it at your heart 
*^ Would! ii^oadi&& to fell what nature gave, 
^ You little think wh^t cuftom I could have? 
^* But feel.i'jai all your own^^^y hold— for Ihame ! 
^ . What mcaqs xxxf dieari^indeed— you are to blam& 
Thtts^Widifmy fidl three Lords I pad my life; 



A v^womab) add a very wife ! 



I r 









What 



nK WI M "M ^W 'MH 




m 



Tho'.puft my bloottil iioe-yBfc|dbcay>3 iwfe|/ ; iuEL 
Wanton and-mUy ^MicbatikrhX^^Qr milder uul. 

And fi^ as f9«n^^ 89 'pvrdiiiag ,KUI^^ f, rA 

To dt&Lt my ^afi^pipb^ fimdnidGedfa'^^j^^ ?A 



Rich lufciotev#inb^jdpt :y«i^l Wooli fiiriprdvi^^I 
And warmthe %ci4pigrV<ai»d) fbis: o£; loan&f f ? H 






<.• A >• 



For 'tis, aB'fiir9.JiS''abUli^^ hai^ 

A liqu'xijBh lAofcrtii fl^nfU^havr a^'lAtfaTtraiK ^ .1?. 

As all tit»c^'gdfedfei«-l^ieKi>eiiMi^ : -1 .h:'.K 



But oh'g^ @t^i ;ifh^ili^ajtiiotq|fc7 I>«i|Hid^H 
On all the joys -df ^iftiraii* fe^*^ft;^f^^^ '^^iW 
To find in ^^il^tii^ -. n fcrrA 

iSfow all n^'ii6Jfl^ii^ 'AH-*^ i^^ 



The flour cattfui«^4^tte*5ft^><l^ -^O 

h e'en tomaK Mf idirltk'^Aeftetlg f'^ •^♦^ ^^^ 

• r dqq My 



1} 

V .1 



Ui :W \mj KssE ^ WW T^M 



He kept, '(t^r*j,d^ i private. jiai^ 45^*. tgfffil ( 
But -dot that |G:ore:Jr*p^fl-— as Iww ? vyauUli fiijf»/I 
Not witlil my: body, in la fifehy v^y-*!^ * l . rrii 



But I fo d^efs'tl, and) daiK'd,Ta^d dnmk,^:^Kiitlld ; 
And view'd a friehd, Mfith ey«j £b .very kiniif 'Sd\' 
As ftung his heart,^ aod made" his .iiiiiiroW' ftjp'j7 
With bumiiig mge^ and fiafttiajealcKiiy. > ''YJrV 
His foul, I hope, dnjoy^ p^fpttual gbiyvi 5 j»i m-^t ' 
For here on' earth I was* i^ piiiigatory. :n..; -^bt ' 
Oft', when his flioe the mioft fevcrely iv 



iiiVi.p' 






He put on cscrelefs airs, and fate andfiing, ' < 
How fore I gall'd him, only heav'n could know; 

And he that ^^t,^^ arid* I thait cau$'d-the woe. 



He dy'd when laft &<M pilgrinijig^ h9^^ 



With other goflip$, QxmJerHjalem ; 
And now lies bunedm^iderneiadi a 




« • 



^« . • s ' 



Fair to be (een, and rear'd of hon^d i¥j 




•:♦:€ 
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A tomb, indpe^, with fewer fculptures 'graq'^ 



Than that Miii/^A«x' pimi^ i^idqw .j^ac'd^ 

Or where >iQflii;inM^^;great7X9^w^^^^ 
But coft on i^ves is merely thrown away. 



« I 



\ # • 



The 



mim^}{^W\s^'^. i^ 



tTunsit-fitt*!^, '«*& fmf x«^tc|<^<l'» 



»a» 



So bkfs the good man's GxS} 






d liofd, the l^ft aiul tiai 
eyerlafting itft) ' 



hearty 



' f 



The tokens on my ribs, in Uack and blew': 
Yet, with a knack, mv heart he could 'have 






#«■«<«*« ^ 



quaint an appetit< 



fhooting in the bone^.^ 



<'• 



1 f 



Free gifo ,wc fcom, and love what cofts us paln3*: 
Let men avoid vs. and on them we leao ; ' -' 



glutted market makes provifion cii^p. - ''\ 
In pure good will I took this jovial %krk/ 



y»' i. 



»»■•■« 



Of Oxford he^ a mod cgr^ious clerk: 
He boarded with^ a widow in the town, 

A trufty gc^p, one dame Atifin, 
Full well the fecrets of my foul fhe 






• • • 




AVM 



Better than* Va:' our garilh Frieft could 
To her I tc^ w|hatever could befitll ; 






T husband pifi'd' agabft a"Vi^ 
thing that might have ccA his life, 



( » 



She— -and my niece— and one inore worthy 



Had 



5^^ m^ W-^1 M ■ '»/ W A T^, 

Had knb1wl>il''aif ? %1«t^*dl^htf'w()Cfl4'y«^i^l;-f' ' 



r» ^ - * •'• ^' • »- r 




That e'er be fold a fediet to- Ms^ 

It fo befeij^^iil holy' time o^ iL<f«r; .• • '^ ^' ' 
Thatoft'^aiyltathiigbffl^^went;" '^ ^ * ' ' 



(MJ^fltisband,' thank 'my Itai's, 'was out fef town) ' 

» • . • . ,, m iff/ 

From-houfc'tb fibuft We famlfled \xp ana obWil,''' 



This clerft, iny Jelf, and my goo* lieigJftBia'JIft^' 



r^ 






l)-.11i;l-^ / 



4 .'M * r * 



To fte; b6^ £^^ to'teH, Jtnd gather tal& y ■ i '^ ' ' 
Vifits to cv^i!y <!!hurch we daily paid, ^ '^ 
And marcft'd fii ev^ry holy Mafijuei^akJfif/ 
The fla^ion^ ^ly; anct the *vigil$ kbpt^ 

Not much t¥e fefted; but fcarce 'e^r He^e. .j ^ i 
At fermona''«66 I Oione ih fcariet gay 5 • ^ ' <^ '-i"^ 
The wafting moth iie%r fpoilM my b^fi^^i^y ^ •' 
The caufe^*^ this ; I wot« k^eV'ry 1^1^ ' 

Twas Tt^ai frcffi iMrfji fe^^eWJy M^Td^ yM^^ 
The clerk and twdre WaHdtig ih theNfcidk -'^ ^ 
We greW^'ifitHnafe^'l^ca^feffl'fa^^ -''J t-' •• 









If e*et I bid hiy husband in his Uitij 
That he, and only he, fhould fcrve my tura 
We ftrait ftruck hands ; the bargain was agreed j 
I ft ill have fhifts againft a time of heted : ' : 
The moufe that always trufts to one poor hole, . 
Can never be a mdufe of any foul. 

Ivowtd, I fcarce could ileep fince firft I knew hiift, 
And durft be fworn he had bewitch'd me to him: . 
If e'er I flept, I dream'd of him alone, 
And dreams foretel, as learned mea hav^ fliown ;' 
All this I faid ; but Dream, firs, I had none,. 
I followed but my crafty crony's lore,^' : i • '. 

Who bid me tell this lye-^-and^ twenty morel - •• 

Thus day by day, and month by month we paft^ 
It pleas'd the Lord to take my fpoiife at laft !'. 
X tore my gown, I foil'd my Igcks with: duft. 
And beat my' breafts, as wretched widovfe-^-muft* \ 
Before my -face my handkerchief I fpread,' ^ J ' 
To hide the flood of tears I did — not. flicd. ' ' 
The good man's coiBn to the Church was born ; , '. 
Around, thfe neighbours, and my clerk- too, ^mounxi ' 




1 



\ * 
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But as he marchM, good Gods ! he flibw'd n pslir 



Of legs and &cty £o ciean, fb ilroUg^ £6 fair ! 



Of tfrcxity winters age he feem'd to be y 
I (to fay tjfwth) was twenty more thalt he ; 
But vig'iDUs ftill, a lively buxom datHe ; 
And had a wond'rqtis gift to c^uench a lame. 
A Conjoref once^ that deeply could divine, 
Affiir^d me^ Mafs in Tunrm Was my %tt 
As the ftars order'd^ filch fay li& has been : 

Alos^ dasy thkt ever love Was fm! 
I^'air Vemu gave me fire^ and fprighdy gfacjs, 
And Mars affuraficd^ and a dauntlefs £u:e< 
By virtue of this pow'rful donflelktion^ 
I fellow'd always ta!f own inclination* 



month 



iptial 



All: I pofl^i'd I gave to his command, 

My goods and ch&titx3$, mony^ houfe, and land : 

But oft' repented, imd l-epent it flill ; 

He proV'd a tfiibel to my fov'reign will ; 

Nay once by hoav'n he flruck me on the fecfc ; 

Hear but the fad, and judge your felves the cafe. 



Stubborn 



1 
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Stubborn as aay Uo]395& wa;^ I ; ; 

And knew full wdl tQ xsiiSt oiy voice, oa high,^ 
As true a rambler as I was befor^^ 

And would he fo, ia flight of all h^ fwore^ 
He, againft this,, right fagely wpuld adyife,. 
And old e}iam]^a fet before m]f eve^ ; 
Tell how the Bmaifk foatrQQs kd th^ii life^ 
Of Gracchus^ njLOthcr, and Duilius* wife ;. 



• • 



And. chofe the fermoo> as boCeeoi'd \m, ^t, 



With fome gfave fentence out of hc^y writ; 
Oft' would he fay, Who build? bis boufc Qn( iaads, 
Pricks his blind horfe acro6 ijie fallow Ij^ds^ 
Or lets his wife abroad with pilgrim? tosm^ - 

Defer ves a fool^<ap. and long ear? at home. 
All this avail'd not ; for whoe'er he be 
That tells my i^uto, I hate him mod^ly : 
And fo do numbers more, I'll boldly fay. 
Men, women, clergy, regular, and lay. 

My fpoufe (who was, you know, to learning bted) 
A certain treatife oft' at evening r^iid, 
Where divers authors (whom the df v'l confpund 

For all their lies) were in one volume bound. - 

Valerius^ 



• X 



Valerius^ wlvde; ' add^of St 'jf^'^^^^r, Ipatt ; :?. 7/« 11 
(3irjiJtppus ' ^nd TerUtUian ; Ovid's Art; >■' f»qLi// 
«S(!>/o«/o»'s proverbs, £/dif/^*s loVes; ■ • > v/olf 
And marly more than fure the Church spprairtsbri k 
More kgendis were there here, of wicked wiyc^/# vJl 



:ood. 



ManH 



But cou'd w^ wbnien write as fcholars can, \\\kv//. 
Men fhbuld ftand mark'd with far more wickedmfii ■ 



I '> ' * 



Than alt the Tons • bf :/^({/^«/ citl redrefi.' 






*■% 



Ijo#feidoni haunts the Bitafl where lea6ifng liep^ </ 
And /^^«^J iets eVe JMVrrftrj cian ' rife, : miJl 



itholsS-! 



And ufe that "weapoii which th«y have, their (m't / 
When old, lind piflr Idie'xdifli of delight, i /, ,• ( ) 
Then down they fifcj and in thcii* dotage write iLiil ' 






That hot 6i^ woirian keeps her marriage vow. . jf{ // 






\ .1 



(This by the way, bdt to my* parpofe now.) { 

^ ' • » « 

It chanc'd'my hiisbafid, oft a winter's nighty , j/i.) 
Read in this book, alodd, with ftrange deligh^ if.j. 
How the nrft' female (as. the ibriptures Ihow) , ^HT 

• . - . 

Brought heir, own fpoiifeand aWiiis race to WQ^foid'l 

i ' How 
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tiow Sarnpfm Ml, aftd te whom 'Dejkmre ■ " : 
Wrap'd in th' envenoiti'd fliirt, Jtnd fet oii fine* : r .' 

liow curs'd Mryphik h&r LiOrd betray'd, 
And the dire ambufli O^temnejbrahy^d. 



But what ttioft pleas'd him was the Or^an daiiaei 

a • * • 

And husband-kill— oh moriftrous! ficj foi: ihurhd\'' 
He had % heirt the Whole detail dF woe •• : • 



rood 



How oft^ flie fcolded in a day, he knew, 
How many^ ^ils-^oti on the fage ihe threw; 
Vho took it J)atientiy,- aiid wip'd his head ; 
tti^in follows' fhundei*. that wai all, he Taid. 



^i«. 



A fatal Tree W^ g^owlftg in Wft land,* 

On which three wives fucceflively had t^lFind • - 



• 



rtobfe 



Where grows this plant (reply a the friend) oh wheffe? 






be^r 



Give me fbme flip of this nioft blifsful ti-ee^ 



• «♦ " 



• • 



And in tiiy garden jilanted fhall it be ! 



* * - : 1. 



r T ' r ' r 



leir lord's deftriidti^ pme^f 

I 

thro' hztted^bns, arid one tWd' tpo( macl» loye ;.'. . 
'^ Sff That 



ayo WK.W^I.P[^ ;V/\;«».75® 



That for }j« hndiamiiiux'il 4 pois'iiBtts dcaugi 



jrt 



And this for luft ^o ^roii5 {philti?e Inwig^bno^ I 

m 

The nimble ^ice (bon fcifc'd his giddf bead, «oo8 
Frantic at night, and ia the morning deftdiffw oQ 
How fome with fwords their ileeping locdshavdOofe jl 
And feme b^y^ hammer'd nails into their ;biGdh/)n A 
^nd fome hiv^ drench'd them with a deadly 
All this he r^d, «nd x^ with great devotioafirf^ 



«>TOifi:i ■ 



:fLoftgtimeIhi^,aiidfwf{ird>afldWufliy,ajadfioite'd, 
But whej»'ndidp4^ A^ ^ilc.tales I founds ::;^ ^^ 



Wb^'ftill Ml«*J^ 4nd lav^gh'd^ and jDead agriii,! 

V 

An4 )iaW.tbp.^ghtri)ij|99/lthmtci^^ ia Vaio^ 
Provoky tO:^^#oli^i ihrec vMife leaves I tore}ti;i i 
A^^DJ^ith onfi bilRt irfi'd hial 0Sk the/^n i ^d ^ 

Wit^ that i|^flllU8b|l^f|I ft. & r briA 

And down he fettled me i«rith hfarty blows : 
I grpan'd, and lay extended on . my fide; 
Oh 1 thou haft flain me for my wealth (I cry'd) 
Yet I forgive thee— -take my laft embrace. 

« 

He wept, kind foul ! and ftoop'd to kiis my &,cc ; 
I tQck him fach a box as turn'd him blue^ 

s 

Then figh'd uni cry'd. Adieu, my dear, adieu ! 






But 



Bnit after many a h«iity ftrttggle pad, 
I condelcended to be pleas'd at laft. 
Soon ^$ ha laid, My miftrefs and my wi&, 
Do what you lift, the term of ail your life : 
I iojiik to heart the merits of die caule, 

content to rule by wholfbme laws ; 



iji 




And 

RoCBCv'd the reins of abfolute command, 



- • 1 



.•"V. 






With all the government of houfe and latidl 
Aiad' empire o'er fai^ tongue^ ^nd o'er his hiH^V^^ 
As for the volun^e that revil'd the dames, ■'- ^ ' 
'l^vms torn to frngnbeiits, add^condenm^d to flaittf^.^' 




]^ow heav'n on aH my husbands gone, 
Pleafures above, for txbrturas fek bekwr : 
That reft they wilh'd for, gifibit diemr in die gie^e, 
And bleis thofo foulsmy coildud hel|/d to faifei 
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SAPHO 
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AY, lovely youth, that doft nly heart commaUdy 
Can Tham^^ eyes forget his Sapho*s hand ? 
Muft theii het nafiie the wretched writer prove, 

• * 

To thy remembrance loft, ai to thy love? 
Ask not the caufe that I new numbers chufe,- 
The Lute negle<5ed, and the Lyric mufe; 

e 

Love taught my tears in fadder notes to floW,> 
And 'tun'd my heart to elegies of i^oie. - 
i burn, I burn, as when thro' ripen'd corn 
By driving winds the fpreading flames are born ! 

Phaoti 



ti6 SAPHO to PHAON. 

Pham to j^na^s fcorching fields retires, 
Whife I confume with more than JEtnd's fires ! 
No more my foul a charm in mufic finds, 
Mufic has charms alone for peaceful minds : 
Soft fcencs of fblitudc ilo more can pleafe, 
Love enters there, and Fm my own difeale : 

« 

No more the Lesbian d^mes my paffion move. 
Once the dear obje^^s of my guilty love ; 
All other loves are loft in only thine, 
Ah yowth ungrateful to a flame like mine 1 
Whom would not all thofe blooming charms furprize, 
Thole heav'nly looks, and dear, deluding eyes ? 
Thct hai|^ aiad. how wowU you like Phe^lm hear, 
A br^bter iphshm^ Phgotp migbt appear , 
Woukf you with ivy wreath your flowkig haiu, 
Not Bacchit/ felf with Pham couM compaire : 
Yet Phoebus lov'd,. and Bacchus felt the fhme^ 
One Daphne warca'd,. and! one the Cretan dame ; 
Nymphi? that, in verfe, no more could rival me, 
Than ev'n thofe Gods contend in charms wifih thee 
The Mufes teach me all their Ibfteft lays, 

And the wide world refounds with Sapho's praife 

Tho' 
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Tho' great Jlcaus more fubliiiiely fings, 
And ftrikes with bolder rage the founding firings, 
No lefs rencfwn attends the moving lyre, 
Which Venus tunes, and all her Loves infpire^ 
To me what nature has in charriis deny'd^ 
Is well by wit's more lading charms fupply'd* 
Tho* fliort my ftature, yet my name extends 
To heav'n itfelf, and earth's remoteft ends. 
Brown as I am, an J^thiopian dame 

» 

Inlpir'd young Verjeus with a gen'rous flarne. 
Turtles and doves of difF'ring hues, unite, 
And gloffy jett is pair'd with fliining white* 
If to no charms thou wilt thy heart refign, 
But fuch as merit, fuch as equal thine, 

* 

By none alas! by none thou can'ft be mov'd, 
Tham alone by Vham muft be lov'd ! 
Yet once thy Sapho could thy cares employ, 

« 

Once in her arms you centered all your jpy s 
Still all thofe joys to my remembrance move, 

% 

For oh ! how vaft a memory has Love ? 
My mufic, then, you could for ever heat, 

9 

And all mv words were mufic to vour eaf* 



} 
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You ftop'd with kiffes my inchanting tongue. 
And foiwid my kiffes fweeter th^n my fong. 
In all I pleas'd, but moft in what was bcft ; 
And the laft joy was dearer than the reft. 
Then with each word, each glance, each motion fry, 
You ftill enjpy^d, and yet you ftill defir'd, 
Till all difiblving in the trance we lay, 
And in tumultuous raptures dy'd away. 
The fair Sicilians now thy foul inflame ; 
Why was I born, ye Gods, a Lesbian dame ? 
But ah beware, Sicilian nymphs ! nor boaft 
That Wandring heart which I fb lately loft ; 

I 

Nor be with all thofc tempting words abus'd, 
Thofe tempting words were all to Safho us'd. 
And you that rule SiciUd's happy plains, 
Have pity, J^enns^ on your Poet's pains ! 
Shall fortune ftill in one fad tenor run, 

/ 

And ftill increafe the woes fo fbon begun > 
Enur'd to forrows from my tender years, 

My parent's afhes drank my early tears. 

My brother next, neglecting wealth and fame. 

Ignobly burn'd in a deftruAivc flame. 

* An 
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my 



And all a ffioth6t*s car^s diftra<£t niy breaft. 
Alas, what mor^ tm\A fefe kfetf , impofe, 
But th«e, the laft and gfeateft of my woes? 



i^bm 



diamonds 



No more my locks' in riwglets curi'd diffufe 
The coftly fwcetnds of Afoiian dcfws, 
Nor braids of goM the vaty'd trtfle^ bind, 
That fly diforder'd with the wanton wind: 
For whom Ihould Saph^ ufe ftich sttts as thel 
He's gone, whom only ffre defir^ to pleafe I 
Cupid's light darts my tender bofom move, 
Still is there catife for Sapho ftill to love : 



<r • ■ ' 



doom. 



And gave to Fentts all my life to come ; 



cotoi 



My beating heart keeps meafure to^ my ftrains. 
By charms like thine which afl my foul h^Ve wort, 



& 



undone 



For thofe Aarara Cephalm might feor n, 



mom 



For 



2(5o SAPHO to PHAON. 

For thofe might Cynthia lengthen Pbaon's fleep. 
And bid Endymon nightly tend his flieep. 
J^enus for thofe had rapt thee to the skies, 
But Mars on thee might look with f^enus^ eyes. 
O fcarce a youth, yet fcarce a tender boy ! 
O ufeful time for lovers tb employ 1 
Pride of thy age, and glory of thy race, 
Come to thefe arms, and melt in this embrace t 
The vows you never will return, receive ; * 

And take at leaft the love you will not give. 

See, while I write, my words are loft in tears; 
The lefs my fenfe, the more my love appears. 

Sure 'twas not much to bid one kind adieu, 
(At leaft to feign was never hard to you.) 
Farewel, my Leshim love, you might have (aid. 
Or coldly thus, &rewel, oh Lesbian maid ! 
No tear did you, no parting kifi receive. 
Nor knew I then how much I was to grieve. 
No lover's gift your Sapho could confer, 
And wrongs and woes were all you left with her. 
No charge I gave you, and no charge could give, 



But this ; be mindftil of our loves, and live. 



Now 





SAP'HO to PHAON. 2<Si 

Now by the Nine, thofe pow'rs ador'd by me, 
And Love, the God that ever waits on thee. 
When firft I heard (from whom I hardly knew) 
That you were fled, and all my joys with you, 
Like fome fad ftatue, fpeechlefs, pale, I ft< 
Grief chill'd my breaft, and ilop'd my fieeizing bl 

\ 

No figh to rife, no tear had pow'r to flow ; 

ft 

t 

Fix'd in a ftupid lethargy of woe. 
But when its way th' impetuous paflion found, 
I rend my trefles, and my breaft I wound, 
I rave, then weep, I curfe, and then complain, 
Now fwell to rage,' now melt in tears again. 

• _ _ • _ 

Not fiercer pangs diftiadl the mournful dame^ 
WTiofe firft-born infant feeds the fun'ral flame. 



• « 



My fcornful brother Tvith a fmile appears, 
Infults my woes, and triumphs in my tears. 
His hated. image ever haunts my eyes. 
And why this gridF? thy daughter lives, he cries. 
Stung with ;my love, and furious with defpair. 
All .torn my- garments^ and my bofom bare. 
My woes, thy crimes, I to the world proclaim ; 



inconfifteht 
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i62 SAPHO to PH'AON. 

'Tis thou ilrt all my care and my ddigfat, 
My daily longing, aftd my dream by night : 
Oh night more pleafinjg than the tnighteft day, 
When -fancy gives what abfence takes away, 

« 

And direfs'd in all its vifionary charms, 

« 

Reftores my feir deferter to my arms I 

Then round your neck in wanton wreaths I twine, 

• % 

Then you, methinks, as fondly circle mme: 
A thoufand tender words, I h^r and fpeak ; 
A thoufand melting kiffies, give, and take : 
Then fiercer joys — -I blulh to mention thefe, 
Yet while I blufli, confefi how much thfcy pleafe ! 
But when, with day, the fwect delufions' fly, 
And all thii^s'wake to life and joy, but I, 
As if once more forfakeh, I complain, 

■ m 

And clofe my eyes, to dream of you again. 
Then frantic rife, and like fome fury roVe 
Thro- lonely pkins, and thro' the filent grdVe^ 
As if the filent grove, ahd lonely pkiiis 
That knew my pleafures, .oiuld: iielieve my pains. 



I view the Grotto, once the fame of lote, 
The rock$ ar0Ui)id> the hanging irjpofi al^bve, 
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That 



SAP H to PHAON, 16$ 

That cbaftn'd me more, with native mofs overgrown j 
Than Pkrygim marble, or the Parian ftcme. 
I find the Ihades that veil'd our joys beforc, 
But, Phaon gcMie, thofe fliades delight no more. 
Here the: prefs'd herbs with bending tops betray 
Were oft* entwined in am'rous folds we lay ; 
I kils that earth which once was jprefe^d by you, 
And all with tears the withering herbs bedewl ' 
For thee the feding trees appear to moumy 

And birds defer their fbngs till thy return J 
Night fliades the groves, and all in fileilce lie, 
AU, but the mournful Philomel and I : 
With inournful Phihml I join my ftrain. 
Of Tereus ftie, of PJxu^n I complain. 

* 

A fpring there 5s, whofe illvcr waters fliow 
Clear ^ a glafs, the fliining fands below ; 

ft 

A flow'ry X^rb/ fpreads its arms above, 
Shades all the. banks, and feems itfelf a gtove ; 
Eternal greets 'the mbtty margin^ grace, 
WatchU by the iylvan Genius of the place. 
Here as I lay^ and fwell'd with teats the fi 

Before my fight a watry virgin ft( 

She 
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''<M^^^ 



She flood and cry'd, " O you that love in vain ! 
Fly hence; aiid leek the faf Leucadtan mam; 
There ftaiids k rock from whofe impending 
jlpoMs faiie furveys the rolling deep ; 



^••\^ /) 



Ink 



.1 



There iiijur'd lovers, leaping from above, 
Their flames extinguifli, and forget to love. 
Deucalkn once with hopelefs fury bum'd, 
In vain he lov'd, relentlefs Pyrrha fcorn'd ; 
'But when from hence he plung'd into the maip^ 

• •* 

Deucalion (corn'd, and Pyrrha Idv'd in vain. , 

■••••"•' 
Hafte SaphOy hafte, from high Leucadia throw 

Thy wretched weight, nor dread the deeps below I 
She fpoke, and vanifh'd with the voice-^I rife, 

* • 

And filent tears fall trickling from my eyes. 



» 



). 



/ . ' 



• » »- 



I go, ye nymphs 1 thofe rocks and feas to prove ; 
How much I fear, but ah, how much I love! 



J. . ». 



I go, ye nymphs ! where furiouis love infpires ; 
Let female fears fubmit to female fijidj. 
To rocks and feas I fly from phaon*$ hate, 
And nope from feas and HDcks a milder fate. 
Ye gentle gal^, beneath my body blow. 






And foftly lay me on the waves below ! 



And 



V V .s 



And thou, kind iMe, fny finking limbs Main, 1 
Spread thy foft wing^, and waft me o'er the main > 
Nor let a Lover's death the goiltlefs flood profenc ! ) 
On Pfe^a/ Ihrine my harp I'll then beftow, 
And this infcriptiort ihall be plac^ below. 
" Hei-e ihe who fbng, to hifti tjfiat did infpire, 
" Sapho toThcebus cbnfecrates her Lyre; 
" What fuits with SaphJo, Phoeius fuits witJi thee •- 
" The gift, the giver, and the God agree. 
But why, alas, relentlefs youth, ah why 
To diftant feas muft tender Sapha fly ? ' 
Thy charms than thofe.may far more p6w'rful be, 
And Phebus^ felf is lefs a God to me. 
Ah ! can'ft thou doom me to the rocks and (ea> 
O far more faithlefs and more hard than they ? 
Ah ! cah'fl: thou rather feie this tender breaft 
Dafli'd on thofe rocks, thaii to thy bofbm pfeft ? 
This breaft which once, in vain ! yoii lik'd lb well - 
Where the Loves play 'd,aftd where the Mufes dwelK--^ 

. ... , 

Alas ! the Mufes now no more infpire, 
tTntun'd my lut^, and filant is my lyre; 



Y y y My 



' 
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My languid numbers have jforgot ^a flotv^ 
And fancy finks beneath a weight of woe. 
Ye Lesbian virgins, and ye J^shm ^am^y 



Themes of my verfe, and objeds of my 



I^^AiJiw, 



No more your groves with toy glad fongs Chall xing, 
No more thele handsihail touch the trembling firing: 
My Phaon^s fled, and I thofe arts I'efign, . 
(Wretch that I am, to call that Thaon mine 1) 
Return, £iir youth, return, and bring along 
Joy to my foul, and vigour to my fong : 
Ablent from thee, the Poet's flame *expires, 

But ah 1 how fiercely burn the lover's fires ? 
Qods ! can no fM:ay'r$, no fighs, no numbers move 
One favage heart, or teach it how to love? 
The winds my pray'rs, my fighs, my numbecs hear^ 
The flying winds have loft them all in air ! 
Oh when, alas ! Ihall more aufpicious gales 
To thefe foqd eyes reftore thy welcome fails ? 
If you return— <ih why thefe long delays ? 
Poor Sapho dies, while carekfs Thaon flays. . 
O launch thy bark, nor fear the watry plain, 
Vetim for thee Ihall fmooth her native maia 

O launch 
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O launch thy h^k, fecurc of profpVous gales, 
Cupid fen: thee ihall fpread the fwelling lails. 
If you will fly — (yet ah ! what caufe can be, 
Too cruel yqafli, tha* you ifould fly fir oni me 



^^7 



If not from Tham I muft hope for" eafe, ' 
Ah let me feek it from the raging feas : 
To raging leas unpity 'd Fll remove, 
And either ce^fe to live, or ceaft to k)Ve! 
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O M O N A: 



From the Fourteenth Book of 



OVID'S M ETA HORPH OSES. 



T 



H E fair Pomona flourilh'd in his reign ; 
Of all the virgins of the fylvan tram, 
None taught the trees a nobler race to bear, 
Or more improv'd the vegetable care^ 
To her the ihady grove, the flowery field, 
The ftreams and fountains, no delights could yield ; 
'Twas all her joy the ripening fruits to tend. 
And lee the boughs with happy burthens bend. 



The 
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The book flie boie, inftead o^ Cynthia^ fpeai', 
To lop the growth of the luxuriant year, 
To decent form the lawlefs fhoots to bring, 
And teach th' obedieiit branches where to £|wing. 
Now the cleft rind inferted grafFs receives, 
And yields an ofFspring more than nature gives | 
Now Aiding ft reams the thirfty plants reneWj 

And feed their fibres with reviving dew. 

Thefe cafes alone her virgin breaft employ^ 
Averfe from Venus and the nuptkl joy ; 
Her private orchards, wall'd on ev'ry fide, 

To lawlefs fylvans all accefs deny'd. 
How oft* the fatyrs and the wanton fawns, 
Who haunt the foiefts, or frequent the lawns. 
The God whofe enfign fcares the birds of prey, 
And old SikttuSy youthfiil in* decay, 
Employed their wiles and raaavailing care. 
To pais the feiKes, and furpifi^ze the fiir? 
Like thefe, Vertumm own'd his faithful flame. 
Like thefe, reje6l:ed by the fcornftil dlame. 
To gain her fight, a thouiknd &rms he wears, 
And firft a reaper &om the field appeairs^ 

Z 2z z Sweating 
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Sweating he walks, while loads of golden grain 
O'ercharge the Ihoulders of the feeming fwain. 
Oft' o'er his back a crooked fcythe is laid, 
And wreaths of hay his fun-burnt temples fliade ; 
Oft' in his hardened hand a goad he bears, 
Like one who late unyok'd the fweating fleers. 
Sometimes his pruning-hook corrects the vines, 
And the loofe ftraglers to their ranks confines. 
Now gath'ring what the bounteous year allows, 
He pulls ripe apples from the bending boughs. 
A fbldier now, he with his fword appears ; 
A filher next, his trembling angle bears; 
Each ihape he varies, and each art he tries. 
On her bright charms to feaft his longing eyes. 

A female form at laft Vertumnus wears. 
With all the marks of rev'rend age appears, 
His temples thinly fpread with filver hairs : 
Prop'd on his ftafF, and ftooping as he goes, 
A painted mitre fliades his furrow'd brows. 
The God, in this decrepit form array'd. 
The gardens enter'd, and the fruits furvey'd, 

And ^ happy you ! (he thus addrefs'd the maid) 

"Whofe 
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^^ Whofe chatms as far all other nymphs out-fliine, 
" As other gardens are excell'd by thine ! 
Then kifi'd the fair ; (his kifles warmer grow 
Than liich as women on their fex beftow.) 
Then plac'd befide her on the flow'ry ground, 
Beheld the trees with autumn's bounty crown'd. 
An Elm was near, to whofe embraces led, 
The curling vine her fwelling clufters fpread; 
He view'd their twining branches with delight. 
And prais'd the beauty of the pleafing fight. 

Yet this tall elm, but for his vine (he faid) 
Had ftood negle6led, and a barren fhade ; 
And this fair vine, but that her arms furround 
Her marry'd elm, had crept along the ground. 
Ah beauteous maid, let this example move 
Your mind, averfe from all the joys of love. 
Deign to be lov'd, and ev'ry heart fubdue ! 
What nymph cou'd e'er attrail: fuch crowds as you ? 
Not fhe whofe beauty urg'd the Centaurs arms, 
Uljffes* Queen, nor Helenas fatal charms. 
Ev'n now, when filent fcorn is all they gain, 

A thoufand court you, tho' they court in vain, 

A thoufand 
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A thou£uid fylvans, demigods, and gods. 
That haunt our mountains and our Alhan v 
But if you'll profper, mark what I advife, 




experience 



And 



All that thefe lovers ever felt of love» 



gueft) 



Fix on Vertumwis, and rejeil: the reft. 
For his firm faith I dare engage my own ; 
Scarce to himielf, himfelf is better known* 
To diftant hxA^ Vertumnus never roves; 
Like you, contented with his native groves ; 

Nor at firft fight, like moft, admires the fair ; 
For you he lives ; and you alone flial) Ihare 
His laft zSt&XQCi^ as his early care. 
Befides, he's lovely 6f above the reft,. 
With youth immortai^ and with beauty bleft. 
Add, that he varies ev'ry Ihape with eafe, 
And tries all forms, that may Pomma pleaie. 
But what fliould moft excite a mutual flame. 
Your rural cares, and pleafures, are the fame. 



To 
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\ 

To him your orchards early fruits are due, 
(A pleafing off 'ring when 'tis made by you ;) 
: He^ajues thefe ; but yet (alas) complains^ 
That ftill the beft and deareft gift remains : 
Not the fair fruit that on yon' branches glows 
With that ripe red, th' autumnal fun bellows ; 
Nor taftful herbs that in thefe gardens rife, 
Which the kind foil with milky lap fupplies ; 
You, only you, can move the God's defire : 
Oh crown fo conftant and fo pure a fire ! 
Let foft compai&on touch your gentle mind ; 
Think, 'tis l^ertumnus begs you to be kind ! 
So may no froft, when early buds appear, 
Deftroy the promife of the youthful year ; 
Nor winds, when firft your florid orchard blows. 
Shake the light bloffoms from their blafted boughs ! 



This when the various God had urg'd in vain, 
He ftrait aflum'd his native form again ; 
Such, and fo bright an afpedt now he bears, . 
As when thro' clouds th' emerging fun appears^ 
And thence exerting his refulgent ray, 
Difpells the darknefs, and reveals the day. 

* 

A a a a Force 



1 



%74 VERTUMNUS and POMONA. 



Force he jpriepaii^dj bat dieck'd the tsSk djefign ; 
For when, appearing in a form divine, 
The nyqsiph fitrveys him, and beholds the grace 
Of charming features, and a youthful Sice, 
In her (bfi bsaft contenting paflions moy^ 
And the warm maid oon&is'd a mutual lo¥e. 



THE 
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THE 



F A B L E of DKTOPE, 



From 4lie Ninth Book of 



OVID'S METAMORPHOSES^ 



t 



• ^ 



Upon occafion of the death of Hercules, hh mother Alcmena re^ 
counts her rhisfortuues to lole, ^who aufwtrs vnth a reUtioM of 
thofe of her own family ^ in f articular the transformation of 
her ftfier Dry ope, ivhich is the JUbjeB of the enfuing Ftdtle, 




• _ • < 

HE faid, and for her loft Gahmtbis fighs,^ 
When the fair G)nfort of her fbn replies. 



Since you a fervant's raviih'd form bemoan. 



And kindly figh for forrows not your own ; 
Let me (if tears and grief permit) relate 
A nearer woe, a fifter's ftrangcr fitte. 

No nymph of all Oecbalia could compare 
Eor beauteous form with Dryope the hit, 



Her 



\r6 The FABLE of DRYOPE. 

Her tender mother's only hope and pride, 
(My felf the offspring of a fecond bride.) 
This nymph comprefs'd by him who rules the day, 
Whom Delphi and the Delian ifle obey, 

m 

Andrn^mQH lov'4; ^^ blefs'd in a:ll thofe chari&s 
That pleas'd a God, fucceeded to her arms. 

A Lake t|i^re]$i^ wi(j]bt Reiving Jb^ks around, 
Whofe verdant fummit fragrant myrtles crownU 



• > 



Thofeihades, unknowing- of the ^ates, flie (ought, 
And to the Naiads flow'ry garlands brought^ 
Her fmiling . babe (a pleafing charge) flie preft 

» 

Within her arms, and nourifh'd at her breaftJ 
Not diftant far a watry Lotos grows ; 
The fpring was new, and all the verdant boughs 
AdpK):('4.'^itb blpflfcms,. pro;i^is'4 fruits that vie 
In glovifig colours with the Tyrian dye. 

# 

Of thefe Ih^ crop'd, to pleafe her infant fon ; . 
And I my f^lf tli;;^ fame rafh adl; had done, 

• • 4 i 

But lo ! I faw,. (as near her fide I flood) , f 

The violated bloflfonis drpp with blood ; 
Upon the t^ I caft a frightful look ; , . , 

The tremblji^ tree .with fudjiqn l^rror %|OJk. . ij* 

Lotis 
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The FABLE of DRVOPK 

Lot is the iiymph (if rural tales be true) 
As from Tiriapus^ fewlefs Iwft Ihe flew, 
Forfook heir form ; and fixing here, became 
A flow*ry plant, which ftill preferves her name. 
This change unknown, aftonilh'd at the fight 
My trembling fifter ftrove to tirge her flight, . 
Yet fidl the pardon of the nymphs implor'd. 
And thofe ofleilded lylvari pow'rs ador^ ; 

• 

But when ihe backward Wou'd hate fled, flie found 
Her ftitf'ning feet were iDoted in the ground : 
In vain to free her faften'd feet Ihe ftrove, 
And as Ihe firtiggles, only moves above ; 
She feels th' encroaching bark around her gtow 
By flow d^rees, and covers all below : 

4 

Surpriz'd at this, her trembling hand flie heaves 
.Td rend her hair ; her hand is fiU'd with leaves ; 
Where late was hair, the fliooting leaves are feeri 
To rife, and ihade her with a fodden greeni 
The child AtnphiJuSy to her ; bo£)m preft, 
Perceived a colder ^nd a harder breaft, 

■ 

And found the fprings that ne'er till then deiiyy 
Their milky moiftUre, on a fudden dtyU 

Bbbb Ifaw, 




QSfS The FABLE of WWaP^. 



I faw, unhappy 1 what I now relate, 



.♦1: 



And ftood the helplefs witnefi of thy fete ;- 
Eriibrac'd thy boughs, the rifimg bark dday'd, ^ 
There wifli'd to grow, and mingle fliade with fbade. 

Behold, Andramm and th' unhappy SSre 
Appear, and for their Dryope enquire ; 
A fpringing tree for Dryope they find, ; 

And print warm kifles on the panting find, 
Proftrate, with tears their kindred plant bedew- 
And dole embrac'd^ as to the rbots they grew. * 
The face was all that ndw remained of thee ; 
No more a woman, nor yet quite a tree : 
Thy branches hung with humid pearls appear, 
From ev'ry leaf diftills a trickling tear. 
And ftrait a voice, while yet a. voice remains. 
Thus thro' the trembling boughs in fighs complains* 

If to the wretdied any &ith be giv'n, ' 

I fwear by all th* uripity ing pbw*rs of heav^b/ i^* 
No wilful (ifime this'hfetfty^v^geaiice bred, 
In mutual innoderide 6urfiVi5tf^4vWlea^? - ' i'rf"^^ 
If this be faJfc, Idi ilitfe ffeW^teensl^d^af,"^ ^ 
Let founding Wxes K^ my^kfe avmyj.'-^^ >i^ vM 

A^d^ckling flames on all my honour, prey. 

4 Now 
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Tbe mSL^ of DWOPE. ^jq 



Now fi 
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bear, 



Let fome kind niirfe fopply a nidtjher's qu:e 



:; 



r V 



Yet to. his mother let him pft' be kd, , , 
Sport in her ihades, and ill her^ftades.befed; i; 
Teach him, when firft bis infant^yqice {haU ^me ; 
Imperfed words, and lifp his mother's name,; 

I . - • 

To hail this tree ; and fay, with weeping ejjes^ 
Within this plant my haplefi parent lies: 



And when jin youth he feeks the fhady woods. 



I 



Oh, let him fly. the cryftal lakes and floods, ; 
Nor touch the fatal flow'rs ; but, warn'd by me, 
Believe a Goddefs flirin'd in ev<*ry tree. 
My fire, my fiflier, and my (pouie farewell ! 
If in your breads or love or pity dwell, 
Protefl your plant, nor let my branches feel 
The browiing cattel, or the piercing fteeL 
Farewell 1 and fince I cannot bend to join . 
My lips to yours^ advance at leaft to mine. 
My (on, thy mothjpc/S parting Idfs receive, 



t x 
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While yet thy mptl^ baa ^ kifs to give. • 
;rl can no nfpie; the^/^f^uilg rind invades 

^ My clofing Jip^ af^xliidd^ my h^ad in fliades : 

/ .... 
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ne FABLE of BRYOPE. 

Rettlote your liandj, the bark ftatt foon fuflkc? 
Withoat their aid, to feal thele dying eyes* 

She ceas'd at once to fpeak, and ceas'd to be ; 
And all the nymph was loft within the tree : 
Yet latent life thro* her new branches reign^ 
And loiig the fJaht a human h^t retain'd. 
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The ARGUMENT 



OEdipus King of Thebes having by miftake flam his 
father Laius , and marrfd his mother Jocafta , pm 
out his own eyes, and refigtfd the tealm id his fons, 
Etheocleis and Polynices. Being negle&ed by them, he makes 
his prayer to the fury Tifiphone, to fow debate betwixt the 
brothers. They agree at lafi to reign finglyy each a year by 
turns, and the flrfi lot is obtained by Etheocles. Jupiter, 
in a council of the Gods , declares his refolution of punijh' 
ing the Thebans, and Argives al^o, by means of a marri- 
age betwixt Polynices and one of the daughters* of Adraftus 
fCtng ofAigos. Juno oppofes, but to no effeB ^ andMcrcatj 
is fsnt on a mejfage to the floades, to the ghofi of Laius^ who 
is to appear to Etheocles, and provoke him to break the agree- 
ment, Polynices in the mean time departs from Thebes by 
night, is overtaken by a fiorm^ and arrives at Argos j where 
he meets with Xyd^S) -^o had fled from Calydon, having 
kilPd his brother, Adraftus entertains them, having recenfd an 
erack from Apollo ihat his< daughters Jhould be mati^d to a 
Boar and a Lion, Vuhich he under flands to be meant of theft 
grangers by xvhomthe hides ofthofe beafts were worn, and who 
arrhfd at the time when he kept an annual feajl in honour of 
that God, The rife of this folemnity he relates to hisguefis, 
the loves of Phoebus andVftunathe, and the fiory of Chorxbos. 
He enquires, and is made acquainted with, their defcent and 
quality : The facriflce. is renevu*dy and the book concludes witb 
a Hymn to Apollo. 
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Raternal rage, the guilty Thehes alarms', 
Th' alternate iteigri defb&^d !m impious aiih«, 
Demand our fong ; a facred' fdry nr^ 
My ravifh'd breaft, and ^H. tfie M\ife infpires. 





O Goddefi, fay, fliall L deduce my 
From the dire nation in its early times, 



▼ * 



Eurapa^s rape, ^wwr's ftern decree, 
And Cadmus fearching round the fpadous (bl ? 
How with the feipent*s teeth he fow*d the foil. 
And reap'd an Iroii harveft of his toil ; 



Or 
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Or how from joining (tones the city fprung, 
While to his harp divine jimMon fang > 
Or fliall I 5f««o's hate to Thebes refound, 

% _ 

Whofe fatal rage th' unhappy Monarch found ; 
The fire againft the fbn his arrows drew, 
O'er the wide fields the furious mother flew. 
And while her arms her fecond hope contain, 
Sprung from the rocks, and plunged into the maia 

s 

But wave whate'er to Cadmus may belong, 
And fix, O Mufe ! the barrier of thy £bng» 
At Oedipus- — from his difafters trace 
The long confufions of his guilty race. 
Nor yet attetiqpf to ftretch thy bdder wing, 
Aond mighty Cajar's coaqu'ring eagles fing ; 
How twice he tam'd pioud. Tfter^s rapid floods 
Whilel)^!^ mountainsfbeam'd with barb'rckisbl 
Twice taught the Rhine beneath his laws to ixA]^ 
And ftretch'd his empire to the froscea pola ; 
Or long before, with early valour ftrove, 
In youthful arms t'afl^rt the caufe of Jove. 
And thoQ, great heir of all thy father's Sum^ 
• Encreafe of glory to the Latiat$ namq j 

Oh 




/ 
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Oh blefs thy Rome with ^n eteriial reigri, 
Nor let defiring worlds intreat in vain ! 
What tho' the liars contrad their heav'nly fpace^ 
And crowd their fliining ranks to yield thee plac-e J 
Tho' all the skies, ambitious of thy fway, 
Confpire to court thee from our world away ; 
Tho' Thoshus longs to mix his rays with thine, 
And in thy glories mote ferenely fhine ; 
Tho' ^jove himfelf no left content would be, 
To part his throne and Ihare his heav'n with thee \ 
Yet ftay, gr^t Cafar ! arid vouchfafe to reign 
O'er the wide earth, and o'er the watry main, 
Refign to Jove his empire of the skies, 

And people heav'n with Roman Deitiesf. 
The time will conie when a divinier flame * 

Shall warm my bread to fing of Cafarh famtf i 
Meanwhile permit, that my f)reluding Mufe. 

• * • 

In Theban wars an humbler thenie may chufe : 
Of furious hate furviving death, flie fings, 
A fatal throne to two contending Kings, 
And fun'ral flames, that parting wide in aii*, 

Exprefi the difcord of the fouls they bear : 

Dddd Of 
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Of towns difpeopkd, and the wand'ring ghofts 
Of Kings unbury'd on the wafted coaftg; 
When T>irci9 fountain blufh'd with Grecian blood, 



And Thethy near Ifmems' fwelling fl( 




• •:! 



With dread beheld the rolling furge$ fweep 
In heaps, his flaughter'd fons into the deep. 

What hero, Clio I wilt thou firft relate? 
The raging Tydeus, or the Prophet^s fete ? 
Or how with hills of flain on ev'rjr fide, 
Hippomifm repeU'd the hoftile tyde ? 
Or how the * youth with ev'ry grace adom'd, 
Untimely fell, to be for ever moittrnM ? 
Then to fierce Cafanms thy v^rie extend^ 
And fing, with horror, his prodigious. end. 

Now wretched Oedipus^ depriv*d of fight, 
Led a long death in everlafting night ; 
But while he dwells where not a.chearfol lay 
Can pierce the darknefi, and abhofs ^e day ; 
The 4clear, reflecting mind,, prefects his fin 
In frightful yiew», and makes k day within ; 



* Parthcnopseus. 



Returning 



It 
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Returning thoughts iil ehdlefs cirdles toll, 
And thoufand furies haunt his guilty foul. 

* 

The wretch then lifted to th' unpitying skies 
Thofe empty orbs, from whence he tore his eyes, 
Whofe wounds yet frcfli, %ith bloody hands he ftrook, 
While from his breaft thefe dreadful accents brok€. 

Ye Gods that o'er the gloomy regions reign 
Where guilty fpirits feel eternal pain ; 
Thou, fable Styx I whofe livid ftreams a^ rolFd 



Thro' dreary coafts which I, tho' blind^ bdbold : 

m 

Tififhmey that oft' haft heard my pray'r, 
Aflift, if Oedifus deferve thy care ! 
If you receiv'd me from JocaJh*s womb. 
And nurs'd the hope d ihifchiefs yet to come : 
If leaving PolyhtSy I took my way 

■ 

To Cjrrha^s temple on that fatal day, 
Wl^n by the f(Ki the trembling fether dy*d, 
Where die three roads the Fhockn fields divide : 
If I the Sphynxe\ riddles durft explain, 
Taught by thy felf (o win the promis'd mgn : 
If wretched I, by bttlefbl furies led^ 
With monftrous mixture ftain'd my mqther's bed, 



For 



2*|t f^ ^M^& '% OW^oVC 



For hell and thfe^begc^ an impious bfood; "^ '^^ '^'^ 
And with full luft thofij horrid joys renew'd^ ^ 
Then felf^ondemh'd to fliades of endlefs nighty *' 
Forc'd from thefe orbs the bleeding balls of. fighc. 

Oh hear, ahd aid the vengAnce I require, 
If worthy^ thee, and what thou might'ft infpire \ 
My fons their old, unhappy fire defpife, 
Spoil'd of his kingdom, and deprived of eyes ; 
Guidelefi I wander,- unregarded riiourh, 
While thefe exalt thetr fcepters o'er my urn ; 
Thefe fens, ye Gods I who with flagitious pride, 
Infult my darknefi, and my gjjodns deride. 
Art thou a Either,' unregarding Jove I 
And fleeps thy thunder in the realms above ? 
Thou Fury, the% fonaeJafting curfe entail, 
Which o'er their childfens children ihall prevail : 
Place on their, heads that crown diftain'd with gore, 
Which thefei dire chand^ from aJliy flaiti; father tore; 
Go, and a parent's h^y^ curfes bear; 
Break sdl the bqiids : of iiatui!e,^^nd prepare . 
Their kindred fwlstof mutual ]iafei^n4;«^ 



s 
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tJiVe them te dire, what I inighit wiih to S^y 

■. r . 

filiild as I am, feme glorious villany ! 




•IlJff 



ft alt thou find, if thou but ami their hands; -■ 

i 

Their ready guilt preventing thy. comn^nds : 
Gould'ftthoufbme great, proportipn'd nufcjbief frames 

■ ' ' ' • 

They'd prove the father from whole loins they earner 

The fury heard, while cmi CocyUts brink 
Her fnakesj unty 'd; fulphureous waters drink ; 



I. 
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But at the fummons, roll'd her eyes around j 
Aiid fnatch'd the ftarting ferpents from the groucid. 



> •» 



Not half fo fwiftly ihoots along in air 



f • 



The gliding light'nirig, or defcending. ftar. 



■ 



Thro' croiids of airy Ihades flie wing'd her flight. 

And dark dominions of the lilent night ; 

Swift as ihe pafs'd, the flitting ghqtks witlulrew^ 

And the pale fpedlres trenibl^ at her view ;' /, 

To th'iroh gates c£ Tenttrus ihe flies, . 

There fpredds her dusky pini<»ik to the skiesi : I 

The day beheld, and iicknii^ at th^ fight, / 

Veil'd heir feir glories in the fliade$^^ of nignt : ] 

Affrighted jitJas^ oh the diftanc flioi^, :.. 
Trembrd, aiid Akx* the heavens and gods bejbare^. 

£ e e e Now 
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Now &onl befi^Ath JUyip^'s oi^y feei^t 



-'f < : -fiif 



Aloft flie fprunjg:, irid jfteeiy to TArftfl her fligkj 
Wim ^et fpeed tKe well-known journey took,- 
Nor here regrets ffae hell ffie fate ^HSbok. 
A huhdrel fmkts her gllDbmy vifege Ihadej 
A httrichtd feipehts guard her horrid head, 
In her fufflc ieyt-baHs dreadfiil riieteors gl6w> 



$uch lays 66m Phtehe*^ blobdy circle flow, 



When lah'rihg withffapngcharms,lhe fiiootsfrom h^h 
A fiery glektn, ^d recjdeils all the dcy. 



Blood ftain'dhercheefe,kndFrortihei-mttnth there 



Blue fteaming poifon$, ^d k length of flaifte ; 
From i6v*ty bhft of Iicr contagious brdath. 



Famine and d^ghipr^eed, add pl^g^e$,^nd4deathi 
A vbht ^kS^t y^ c^ii^ti ftiduld^ thi^#% 

A drefi 1»y &le& aiiljdt lurieis worn alone : 
She to^'d h^ msi^ a^ms ; h^ better liand 
In yfzmi^ drdes^w^iii'd aiun'tal htand; - 
A ferpent ficcik liar/kfL wa fasn to xear 
His flffl^il^ €teft, ^nd lalh ^rh^ yklding air.. 
But when dielby tocdi her fland ^ hig^, 
'WlKtfe H^Hjf^wmt^ 6&P iih)M the isicy, 
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AndAri':tk'jidmaB diini ftdd die found 
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Oete, with .iiigb JPiirM^Jto,-hMii*|vAe voice; [ i 1. 



Eur Ota's hanks j^efHudnur'd^tD.ihe noife; 



'• . < -^^ 4. 
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Again LdicitbAe Saook ^ thd& danxis^ 

And pi^d iWiMitf dbfev Juk faei: arms. .. . v: .il 



Headlong &oin tfcano^ i]iB:|^ki¥i]igi&iiyJiprii^ 



f^ 






And o'er the 7%^&Mi pftlkd %nadsUief win^ 
Once more in visd^ Ih6 - giii{ty dp^ ki4^^ 



) 



Its bright pavilio^ili^ Vdd^f ;d^^ Iv r*V hI 




Strait widb( the^ mge bt id^,^thdtMx$ 
Stung to the fimi/ the^hr^h^i ftjiit^fkim i^ 



■^ V 
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And Sill the furies ^dfe^ wittiiii illi^ir k^ft. 
Their torturM itunds fepinihg ^vy telfi, 
And hate, engehdct -d f^y fiiJQ^yMI^ 
And &t)i^ tl^tft <^ fw^y» !"> 4n<l iitt dicf tks 
Of nature bmkt; and i^d^fierfiirk^; 



•« I 



J.'. 
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And impotent ddhe'ld'idigh'ftleifi^^ 



I k 



That tcottis ^dtHl rev^[Soat^di ii {hk^» i 






,; ^ ' • K • * . ...V ^.. Jw' ' . V # ^ »» J,' . . 






♦ Ga»xi^wi9sfimfi^m(Jfim^*w ^'jM^y 'y^iO^ ^n^^l i ' ft' ^; 
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Each 



g^ m&^ jajvjTiS* M^ RM XKik^of: 



w^ttU:sdie!£veeti.df ifbv'ifiigtL tiie dcivotKr^* > /I 



While difcOTd Waits upon diviidi pow't ; ' i il 



[bwmen kdhe^^ 



oin'd relcuSbint to [tl^ . galling yok 
difdain with fer vile necks to bear 



/ 



drag, the ciboked ihare^ v Vj 



But rend the reins; andi iboond a diiPi^nt ' 
And all. the farrows in' confufion lay: 
Such was , the diicord of the rayal pair^ 
Whom fciry Jroye.j^recipitate to. war. 

In vain the chie&$6ii^V:'d a ^sedous way^ 
To govern TlbeA?/',!^ thei^, alteri^e fwa; 
tJnjufl: idecBee ! iwhlle tbi^. eiyoys the ftate. 



;.;< 
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That mo]tlni3. in, ^l^ihi$.tMaeqiial fate; 
And the ihori^ inpp^icch of a hafty year 
Forefees with, angiuih his preturning heir. . 
Thu^cM.thi$ league itb^.inpipipusJiwttis iefliai|%. 



fubfifl^d 
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w ete. ^^^ ?^'i 



&sd:ed roofi with -polifliM meuds 
>ur'd columns in lon^r order plac 



• -* 



7*1 ^^ jC."' ^ '.^v^. 
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Before the Aeepleis Tyrant's guarded gate : 

Na dbaigeis dien were wrought in bumifli'd Oold^ 

Nor filver vafes took the forming 

Nor gems on bowk embofi'd were (sen to ihine. 

Blaze on the brims, and iparkle in the wine 

Say, wretched rivals ! what provokes your rage ? 

Say to what end your impious arms engage ? 

Not aU bright Phtetus views in early morn, 

Or when his evening beams the weft 

When the fbuth glows with his meridian ray. 

And the cold north receives a fidnter day ; 

For crimes like theie, not all diofe realms fuffiee,^ 

Were all thoTe italms the guilty ifiStor-$ piize 1 

But fortune now (die lots of empire dirown) 
Decrees to proud Efheocks At cmwn : 
What joys, oh Tyrant ! fwell'd thy ibul that day/ 
When all were flares thou cbuld'ft around fiurvey^ 
Pleas'd to b^okl imbounded pow'r thy own, 
And fingly fill ft feared anj envyM thr(»iet 

But the vile rulgaf , ^ver difcootent, 
Their growing fears-ih fecreat murmurs vent ; 



si 
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Still pronertD change; tho' IBH 'the7flivij(£'ft«eai^// 
And fure the moikrch' whom they have, Ito Jl»fe';</^ 
Madly they make riiewLoids, .then tamely. WaJD^i A 

And foftly curfb the Tyrarits/whoni Acy fyatii f^ 
And one of thofe. who. groan, beneath the fmafi'ir^ 
Of Kings impbs'd^ and grudgingly obey; * H /: 
(Whom envy to the great, and vulgar fpight H V 
With fcandal arm'd, tf ignoble thind's ddigbr^i 
Exclaim'd-t^OTWftf / for thee what fates rematfh, 
What , wo^S': attend this inaufpidous reign ? . ) 

Mufl: -we, alas ! our doubtful; necks prepare, 




Each haighty inafte^'« yoke. by turns: to bear,- ; , 
And Hill tochattge^hom^chaogy we ftill muft fear?) 
Thefe nbw cdntroulf a wretched- people's fete, - « ' 
Thefe can divide, and thiefe rfeveife: the ftate ; 
Ev'n fortune tules no mdre:— i^0 fervile lands, M 

^ 

Where exil 'd tyrahts iHllby turns cohaimand 1 
Thou Sire- d Gods and^- men; imperial Jove ! 
Is this th' etemkl doom dtoeed above ? ; 
Ori thy own off^lting iaft <hou fix'd this fate^ 

• If • - 

From the feft bir^i of our unhaj^y ftate; • k. 
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When 



sf^mi ^sm m trffsE^AM %qs 



Whm 1 banifhM Cadmus wand'ring o'br .the main, ' 
For loft Europa fearch'd the world uk vain, . . 
And fated in Bteotian fields to found * t . 

A rifing empire on a foreign ground, 
Firft- ]^is'd our walls on that ill-omeri'd plain, 
Where earth-born brpthers tvere by brothers flain ? ) 
What lofty looks th' iinrivd'd monarch bears! . 

♦ 

How all the' tyrant in his face appears! • 
What fallen fury clouds his fcornful brow! - 
Gods! how his eyes with threatning ardour glow!? 
Can this imperious Lonl feirgefi to reign, 

Quit all his ftate, defcend, and ferve again ? 
Yet who, before, more popiilarly. bow-d, . t, r,, ; 
Who mcMre propitipus tt>. the. fijpphaAt cro^d, \ 
Patient of right, familiar.io the; tl^rone? ^ \ y, 
What wonder then? he w^s npt t^fi ^ne. 



Oh wretched we, a vile, JfebgatttiyQ^ :tmn, ,; r f. 
Fortune's tame fools^- and fla?W8$ in.ev^ry r^igni c, I 
As .when two winds^witb rififal force ,<ontiend^ . ^ 
Thi^.way and that, . die wav'ring fails tbey bend, 
"^V^hile freezing Boteas and bUpk JEmth^ blow^ ; ; 
Now here, now there, the reeling veffel throw : 
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Thus 
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Thm on each iide, alas ! our tottVing ftate 
Feels all the fury of refiftlefs fiue^ 
And doubtful ftill, and flail difhaded ftands, 
While that Prince threatens^ and vrhile this comnoandi 

And now th' almighty Father of the Gods^ 
Convenes a council in the Uefi'd abodes : 
Far in the bright recefTes of the skies, 



L 



manfion 



Whence, 



The realms of rifing and declining day, 

And all th' extended fpace of earth, and air, and lea. 



the 



heav*n fuperi( 



awful 



And 



aflent 



In fblemn ftate the coniSftory crowned : 
Next, a long order of inferior powers 
Afcend from hilk, and plains, and flmdy bow 
Thofe fjtmi whoTe urns the rowlin^ rivers floi 



And thofe that give the wandring winds to blow ; 

* ^lacido quaticns tamcn omniaVulni, ii tht eommon reading; IleUeve itfiwJile 
Nuw, ^itb reference t« the tnori quaticns. 

^ Here 
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''d dieir^mufinjars oeafq 
aifi univer&l peace. 



fhteittg fynod of ma; 
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(Silds^ with: new luftre the divine 

Hea v'n fkems improv'd with a fuperior ray, 

And the bright arch reflefls a double day. 

The monarch then his fblemn iilence br6ke^ 

The ftill creation liften'd while he fpoke, ^ J'^H 

Each lacred accent bears etarnal weiffht. 



i 



irrevocable 
•nfir fballM 
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>lWbo crimes, that omve * 



Triumphant o'er th^dadedi^ ofy^e! 



fcaitq 



L- .V 



v^nT; 



^ « 



Th' o'erlabour'd Cyclop bom Yis tasfc-i^iresj 



I 



'j&iilian 



Phehis^ ftceds to ftev 









And the mad rulef ^ to mi%aide the day, 
When the wide earth to heaps of aihes torn' 
And heav'n itfelf the wandering chariot bumU 
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For this, my hrotfer of the watiry reiga 
Releas'd th' impetuous iluices of the main, 
But flames confum'd^ and billQ\y:s rig'd in vaia 
Two races now, ally'd to Jov^^ offend ; 
To punilh thefe, fee Jove himfelf defcend ! 
The Thekm Kings their line framCadrntts trace 



;odlik;e Perfetts thofc of Argive race. 
Unhappy Cadmus^ fete who does, not know ? 
And the long ferks : of fucceeding. >ype ; 
How oft' the furies^ f^om the deeps of night, 
Arde, and mix'd with men in mortal fight : 
Th' exultinsr mother ftain'd with filial 
The favasre hunter, and the haunted 





The direfid banquet why ihouM I proclaim. 
And critQesrt]»t giaeve the trembU^ Gods to name 
E're I recount the fins of thefe profane^ 
The fun would fink into the weflern. maioL 
And rifing gil4 th^ T^diant eaft agaia . 



]9Qt 4een /the blood of Lam 



'iriiig Ion aiibend hi^ pai^ent's bed. 
ited^ na|;^rc fea?c^his WAy, x 
this f^cred wovab where once he ] 



J J* 



Yet 



« 



» "^t f 



4 • 
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Yet now in dafknefi and defpaii: ihe grotn^^ ' 
And for the crimes of guilty &te attones ; 
His fons with fcom their eyelefi fether view^ 
Infult . his wounds, and make them bleed 4new, . 

Thy curfe, oh Of ^//wfcf, juft heav ■ n idarms, . 
And fets th' averting thundercr in wms. 

I btax the root thy guilty n»cc will tear, ' 
And give the' nations to the wafte of war. 
Adrafius fix)n, with Gods ayerfe, ibk\\ join 
In dit^ alliance with theT^ian lint; 
Hence ftrife ihall rife, and mortal war fucc^ed^ >' 
The guilty realms of Tantalus fliall bleed ; : 
Fix'd is their doom ; this all-remembring bi^eaft » 
Yet harbotcrs vengeance for the Tyrant's feaft 

He faid ; and tiius the Queen of heay'n retum'd ; 
(With fiidden grief her hb'riiig bofom burned) 
Muft I whofe carcs'PboroniMS^ tow'i^ defen4 



> » • 



T / •. » 



Muft I, oh Jove, in bloody wars ccmtend ? 



Thou know'ft thofe regioois niy; p]X)te<fii(in'ckiov 
Glorious in arms, ip richf^^ aod ig fimci ; rf • 1 



f 



ft. 



Tho' there the fair jEgyjj^im h«6ft: fed,: 
And there deluded jirgus flept, and bled ; 



' « ' ••«_». 



Tho' 



Tho' 0Kxe the ittfas^n tovr'r was ftonnM 6f 6id, 



^■. 1 V 



When Jofve 'defcendcd in almighty gold. 
Yet I can pardon thofe obfcurer rapes, ' 

m 

Thofe bafliful cf imes difgtiis'd in borrowed fliapes ; 
But Thehes^ where fliining in coeleftial charms 
Thou cam'il triumphant to a mortars arms, 
When all my glories o'er her limbs were (pread, 
And blading lightnings danc'd around her bed ; 
Curs'd Thehs the vengeance it deferves, may prove,- 

« 

Ah why fliou'd Atgos feel the rage of Jove ? 
Yet fince thou wilt thy fifter-Queen controul, 
Since fall the luft of dilcord fires thy foul, 
Go, rafe my Santos^ let Myc^ fall, 

And level with Ae dull the Spartan wall : 
No more let mortals jFraw's pow'r invoke, 
Her fiiiies liomore with eaftem inceiife fmoke. 

Nor vidlitn^ nnk beneath the facred ftrc^e ; 
But to your IJu dl my rites transfer, 
Let altars blaze and temples fmoke for her; 
For her, thro* j£gyffs firuitfiil clime renowned, 
Let weeping Nilus hear the timbrel found. 



But 
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- * 

But if thou muft reform the ftubbom times, 
Avenging on the fons the father's crimesj 
And from the l(Jng records of diftant age 
Derive incitements to renew thy rage \ 
Say, from what period then has Jove defign'd 
To date his vengeance ; to what bounds confin'd ? 
Begin from thence, where ^t^Alj^us hides 

t 

His wandring dream, and thro' the briny tides, 

« 

Unmix'd, to his Sicilian river glides^ 

Thy own Arcadians there the thunder claim, 

Whole impious rites difgrace thy niighty namie, 

Who raife thy temples where the chariot ih 

Of fierce Oenbmaus, defii'd with bl 

Where once his fteeds their favage banquet found, 

And huriian bones yet whiten all the ground. 

Say, can thofe honours pleafe ? and can'ft thou love 

Prefumptuous Crete, that boafb the tomb of Jove ? 

And ihall not Tantalus his kingdoms ihare 

Thy wife and fifter's ^tutelaiy care? 

Re verfe, O Jove, thy tod fe vere decree. 

Nor doom to war a race derived firom thee 5 





Hhhh On 
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'■ 'it • , 

On ittipious realms,; and ,barb'musJCitf%s;impdJ^/ 

I 

Thy plagues, and curfe 'em with fuch * foos a$. tl^oiS. 
Thus,, in reproach, and: pray'r, the Queen exprdl 
The rage and grkf contending in her breaft; 
Unmov'4 remained the ruler of the sky. 
And from his throne return'd this ftern reply. 
Twas thus I deem*d thy haughty foul would bear 
The dire^ tho' juft, revenge which I prepare 
Againft a Nation thy peculiar care : 
No lefs Dime niight for Thies contend, 
Nor. Bacchus lefs his native town defend. 
Yet thefe in filencefee.the fatc^ fulfil 

' ■ » 

Their work, and iiev'rence our fuperior will. 

• « 

For by the. .black infernal *S*]f)f^ I fwear, 
(That dreadful j^ath which binds the thunderer) 
TTis fix'd ; A' irrevocable doom oi.Jove ; 
No force, can bend jtne, no perfuafion move. 
Hafte the% i^t^/^J',^ thro' the. liquid air; . 
Go mount the wiuds, 'arid to. the ftades jcepair ; 
Bid hell's black. itpnarch my commands obey, 

And give op Lam tc)'X}m realms of day, . 

* Tydcas and Polyniccsw 

. Whofe 



t-r 





E»pe<as its p^ag«:to:thp ferdj^ ffi:hiiii: 



Thefe pleafipg.i coders tQi?;}i^ TytmH^tu^ ' 
Th?t, ; fy)^ibi^. m^d ibretheu, . fwell ;d with»f ride 
Of foreign , forces^ ,^i?d ihJf^ Jfr^/V^i hride, 
Almighty [^^<? <!o|iun^nds. bim to detairr 
The proms'd e^ippiijre^ , aqid alternate' ireign : 
Be this ,th^ <;aufi{ jqf more. than inoctal hate : 

The reft/fucceeding.timesi^^ll ripen into fate^ 
The God .obeys, and to his fefct applies 

Thofe golden wings that :;cut the ' yielding «kies ; 
His ample hat his heanty. locks a'erfpread, 
And veil'd the ftarry gl^fes of.his.head: 

He feiz^4 ^^ ^^^^ '^^ cayfes Ifeep fo fly, 
Or in foft flumbers feak the wake&l eye ; : - - 
That drives t}ie dead toidajrk Tmrtarean coafts^ : ; T 
Or back to life, compels ,th€f j^ondring ghoftsr ' 
Thus, thro' the parting clouds, .thj? ion, d£ Mdy^ 
Wings on the whittling winds hisT rapid way^ 
Now fmootbl}r fleers thro' air hia eqUal fl^ht^ • 
Now fprings aloft, and tow'rs th' ethereal height, 



^®l 






« « 



»' ► 



t 



Then 
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Then wfaeelingy^Wn. the fteep of beav't^ h^^^^n A 
And draws a sradiant circle o^er the skies. \ <.ioi'I 
Meantime the banilhM Pa?)«/f^/ roves- -: viJjlV/ 
(His T^^-f abandon^) ' thro' idciAonum grav;€(, \^^j^ 
While future realntis his wandring thoughls,delig^^^ 
His daily vifion, and his dream by nigl^t ; , ^^ \^^^ 
Forbidden Thebes appears before his eye, < f , , j ^^^ 
From whence he fees hi^ abfent brother fly, vrjirlW 
With tranfpprt views the aiiy f^ile his own, ^ .{ ^,|T 
And fwdk .on. an im jgpaiy :th?]9Pf . :/| kA 
Fain would he caft n i5?^iou^:^f 8fway> - ^^ 
And live <»it ajl; iaij^i^r.trwR^pMnt d^y, .; ji tjfj'*^ 

Hej^e&thgtl^zyjH5(aff#ff^ v/T 

And bids thej^--^^h%tffaar>nK).tion raa .; r^ tnA 
With j^xiQu^itippe^.|ifexi5iivii|g mind is toft,, ^ ^brff 
And all his. j^ ip (te^i^f ^wfces loft, ,,fig ^^fl 

T^ hem.lh^O i^foll^ihil cemrfe to bend hni \{ 

Where andent !Di^»i4jMf fruitfal? fcU^ extendi w 3 

♦ ■ 

And fam'd il^«ii?'s li)%:toi5!;a^ v id tn 

(Where late the fun qdid :i*riwriciitocft deCift jj wl A 




And difappeftr'd, in Jbteqgr ttf^he feaE),^i on i^Y 

H i I And 
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And now by chance, by fate, of fiines led, 

r 

From Bacchus* confecrated caves he fled, 
Where the fhrill cries of frantic matrons found, 
And Tentheus^ blood enrich'd the riling ground. 
Then fees Cyiharon tow'ring o'er the pkin, • 
And thence declining gently to the main. 
Next to the bounds of Nifus^ realm repairs, 
Where treacherous ScyUa cut the purple hairs : 
The hanging cliffs of Scyrm^s rock explores, 
And hears the murmurs of the different Ihores : 
Paffes the ftrait that parts the foaming feas, 
And (lately QrintFs pleafing fite furveys. 

*Twas now the time when Phehtis yields to night, 
And rifing Cynthia flieds her filver light. 
Wide o'er the world in folemn pomp Ihe di'ew 
Her airy chariot, hung with pearly dew ; 
All birds and beads lie hulh'd; fleep fteils away 
The wild defires of men, and toils of day, 
And brings, defcending thro' the fdent air, 
A fweet forgetfulnefi of human care. 
Yet no red douds, with golden borders gay, 
Promife the skies the bright return of day ; 

I i i i No 
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No faint xcS^^iigns of the diftant light 



• • 



Streak with long glean^s the fcatt'ring fliades of night; 
Frorti.the damp earth impervious vapours rif^ j-|T 
Encreafe the darknefs and involve the ^es;. • 
At once the ruflling winds with roaring found' 
Burft from tV^iEoUan caves, and rqnd the ground^ 
With equal rage their airy quarrel try, ^ 

And win by tx^s^ the kingdom of the sky : 
But witli> \t\vf}i^r niight blaqk ^«/?^r Ihrouds 
The 1|^y'^ %|iddriy<^; fin heaps, th^ K)wling:doMs, 
From Vfli9fe .4idL wond? ^: ratling temptft poucs^ * 
Which ther,fp\4in(^ congeals to haily Itew'is., ' 
Ftomfff^ %\pQlf %\thMnder rpars aloud> .. 



%l*^l 



•111 



\ 



Nowfg^^^si^t^^fiQw'jfSrthe pjiftympuntain-gio^d, 
And floated fi§l^, fe ^p<iKflung;iifli'4 round: i 'J 
Th\/^^^l^^.ftri^%iffl? wi^bibAadfc^g fury vml •,':[ . ■ 
And Era/fmlt^rQyrh,^ dduge an :, ' i \ . .' 

The foaming £^r«^.fMireBfl'abp¥e.it5.bduirf^ . 
And fpreads its $i,^^;|^jf6fl^o'ar,the.^pw ;/ 

Where I^t^W^;5li#,itPX.rapi4rtc«j^^ playrrrdl 

■ : Old 



' If* 
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Old limbs of trees firoirl crackling fcrefts torn, 
Ai^ewhirrd in air> and on the winds are born ; 
The ftorm the dark Lycean groves difplay^d, 
And firft to light expos'd the* faered fliade. 
Th? intrepid Theban hears the burftirig sky, 

« 

Sfeb* yawning rocks in mafly fragments fly, 
And views aftoniflx'd, from the hills afar. 
The floods deiicending and the watry war, 
That driven h)r ilorms; and pouring o'er the plain! 
Swept herds, and hindsj and Houfes to the maib. > 
Thro' tjie brown hbrroit rf'the night he flied, * 
Nor knows^ a«fta!zy, what dotbtfel path to tread, 
His brother's image to His mind appears, 
InflameshisheajrtwitIirage,andwingshidFeetwithfears. 
V So feres a failor on the jftoirmy main,. 
When clouds cppqeaUSo^*^^/ golden wain, 

■ 

When not a ftar its friendly luflate keeps^*" 




• • • ^ « 



Nor trembling: CytftMa glimihcrs pn ' tb^ deeps ; 
He dread$ the ^ka, and ihoals, and less, and skied, , 



While idbundcl^ roaafs, and li^hf hing round him fliei 
Thus flrove thechidf 6i^ ev'ry ilide diAjteiyd, ' 

m 

Thus^ ftill his courage, with his toils, encreas'd ; 



.•■ 



i 






With 
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With his broad jDbield opposed, he forcM his way 
Thro' thickeft woods, and rouz'd the beafts of prey. 
Till he Jbeheld, where from Larijfa^s height 
The ihelving walls rtRe6h a glancing light ; 

• - • 

Thither with hafte the Thehan hero flies : 
On this fide Lerna!% pois'nous water lies, 
On that, Vfofymnah giove and temple rife : 
He pafi'd the gates, which then unguarded lay. 
Arid to the regal palace bent his way ; 
On the cold marble fpent with toil he lies. 
And waits till pleafing flumbeiis leal his eyes. 
'AdrafiMs liere his happy people fways, 

Blefs'd with calm peace in his declining days^ 
By both his parents of defcent divine. 
Great Jove and Phobias ' giac^d his noble line ; 
Heav'n had riot crown'd his wilhes with a fori, 
But two fajir daughters heir 'd his (late and tlm)ne. 
To hipa. jipHo (wondrous to relate ! 
But who can pierce into the depths of fate ?) 
Had fung — •« Expcd thy fons on Jh^gos* IhcMre, 



" A yellow lion and a briftly boar. 



•» 4 



This, 





This, long rcvolv'd in his paternal breaft, 
Safe"^ heavy on hi^Tieart, and broke his reft ; 
This, great Amphiaraus, lay hid from thee, 



%99 



«• ■ ■• 



Tho' skiird in fate and dark futurity. 

The father's care and prophet's art were vain, 

'or thus did the predifting God ordain. 

. Lo haplefs Tydeus, whofe ill-fated hand 
Had flain his brother, leaves his native land, 
And feiz'd with horror, in the fiiades df night, ' 
Thro' the thick defak^'headl^Shf Urg'd hi^ flight : 
Now by'*e'fury <if^A^^ift|)efea^^^ ' 

He feeks a flielter fr6itt^ th* yia^fee# h&V*n, ^ 



i' 






''/ 



if u 



"V 



1 • J" 



%• 



.*r ' . ^- 



Till led by. fete, tht Thehm'mps he treads, 
And td fair Jrgo/ o^H ttu]^**-^'^ ' 




TJdrafius realms, an* hdfpMilt^^^ - * ■ " 
The King furveys hli»fiiertsHHi9i'ttiM5y^«yes, ' " ' 
AM* Views Adr arm* fca lkH?'4kh W^rize. ' '"** 







.'ir * A • C 




his-ffliii^, aJia-'ftt^h'WiHi^efl-riaig 1ku« ; ' f^ 




E're yet adorn'd • widi Wj?)J^<^s dlfead&t 



* ^m.'t' -^ "^ ''* '• 



K k k k A boar's 



;idT 
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A boar's, ftiflF -hide,- oiCalydmian breed, 
Oenides* manly fiioulder& overfpread. 



Oblique his tusks,. ere6l his briftfcs ft< 




%1%A 



Alive, the pride, and terror of the wood. 

Struck .lyith.the fight, and fix'd in deq> ama^e, 
The King tli' acCQnjplifli'd oracle furveys. 
Reveres Apfh\'& vop^ ^aves, and owns 
The guiding. Qpdbead, and his future fbns. 

O'er all his bofpm, fecre t tranfports reign, 
And.;a gUd horror Jh^te thio' ev'ry vein : 
To heav'n he. lifts his hands, ereds his fight. 
And thi:)$ ioypkes the fiknt Queen of night 

Goddejfs. of ihades, beneath whoie glopmy reign 
Yon' fpangled arch glows with the ftarry train, 
Yotvi. )vhp the cares of heav'n and earth allay, 
Till nature, guickned by th'infpiring ray. 
Wakes tp, ne^ vigour with the rifing day. 
Oh thott, w^, fr^ me from my doubtful ftate, 
Long loft and w/il(|^r'd in th^ ma^e of &te ! 
Be pr^ept ftjlV.ph Goddcfi ! in our aid ; 
Proceed, and firm thofe Omens thou haft made ! 



♦ ' 



We 
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We to thy name our annual rites will pay, 

• _ 

And on thy altars lacrifices « lay ; 

The fable flock iliall fall beneath the ftroke, 

And fill thy temples with a grateful fmoke : 



Hail, fiiithful Tripos I hail, ye dark abodes 



Of awful IPhcsbus : I confefs the Gods ! 

Thus, feiz'd with facred fear, the Monarch pray'd ; 
Then to his inner court the guefts convey'd ; 
Where yet thin fumes from dying {parks arife, 

* 

And duft yet white upon each'^Itar lies; 
The relicks of a former facrifice. 

ft 

The King once more the £>lediQ ri^ i:equires, 
And bids renew the fisafts, and wake ^t fires. 
His train obey, while all the tpuirts at^nd 
With noify care and various tufaiidt Ibund. 
Embroider'd purple deaths the ^^olden. beds; 
This flave the floor, and that the table Ipreads ; 
A third difpels the darknefs of the night. 
And fills depending lamps withf beams of light ; 
Here loaves in canifters are pU'd on high, 
And there, in flames the flaughtcr'd vi<9:ims fry. 






Sublime 
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Sublime in r^l ftate, Adrafius fhone, 
Stretch'd on rich carpets, on his iv'ry throne ; 
A lofty couch receives each princely gueft ; 
Around, at awftil.diftance, wait the reft. 

And now the King, his royal feaft to grace, 
Acefiis calls, the guardian of his race, 

♦ 

Who firft their youth in arts of virtue train'd, 
And their ripe years in modeft grace maintain'd. 
Then fbftly whifper'd in her faithftil ear. 
And bade his daughters at the rites appear. 
When from the dole apartrnents of the night, 
The royal nymphs approach'd divinely bright; 
Such was Diana's, fuch Minerva's face ; 
Nor fliine their beauties with fuperior grace, 
But that in thefe a milder charm endears. 
And lefs of terror . in their looks appears. 

As on the heroes firft they caft their eyes. 
O'er their feir cheeks the glowing blulhes rife, 
Their down-caft looks a decent fliame confeft, 
Then, on their fat;her's reverend features reft. 
The banquet done, the Monarch gives the fign, 



To fill the goblet high with fparkling wine, 



Which 
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Which Danaus us'd in facred rites of old, 
With fculpture grac'd, and rough with riling gold. 
Here to the clouds vidorious Terfeus flies ; 
Medufa feems to move her languid eyes, 
And ev'n in gold, turns paler as file dies. 
There from the chace jfo^^'s tow'ring eagle bears 
On golden wings, the Phrygian to the ftars ; 
Still as he rifes in th' asthereal height, 
His native mountains leflen to his fight ; 
While all his fad companions upward gaxe, 
Fix'd on the glorious fcene in wild ama^e, 
And the fwift hounds, affrighted as he flies. 
Run to the fliade, and bark againft the skies. 

This golden bowl with gen'rous juice was crown'd. 
The firil libations fprinkled .on the ground : 

> • 

By turns on each celeftial pow'r they call ; 
With Phoehis^ name refpunds the vaulted hall. 
The courtly train, the ftrangers, and the reft, 
Crown'd with chafte lawrel, and with garlands dreft, 
(While with rich gums the fuming altars blaze) 
Salute the God in num'rous hymns of praife. 



L 11 1 Then 
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Then thus the King : Perhaps, my nofcle guelfe^ 

Thefe honoured a&aors, and tbefe annual feafts^ 
To bright jfyaMs aw&l ioame defign'd, 
Unknown, with iwonder may perplex your mind. 



/Great was 'the jcaufe '; oar old Iblemnities 
FroQQi do 'blind loeal or fend tradition rife ; 

< 

But fav'd from death, our Atp^es yeariy pay 
Thefe grateful honours to die God of Day. 

When by a thoufand darts the Python llain 
With orbs uni»Hy lay covering all the plain, 
(Transfix'd ^ o^er CdfialuCs ftreams he bung. 
And fucked ne^w poifons with his triple t(Migue) 
To jirges^ realms the vi<Spr God idbrfs, 
And ^ntexs old OrtOopm^ humUe courts. 
This rujsd prince one only daughter Weft, 
That all the charms of blooming youth pol&ft j 
Fair was her face, and fpotleis was her mind. 
Where filial love with virgin fweetne& joined. 
Happy ! and happy ftiil Ifae might have pior'd ; 
Woe flie lefs bqiutifclj ot lefs belov'd ! 
But Thsfhts lov'd, and on the flow'ry fide 



(X NmejCs ftream, the yielding fair enjoy'd ; 



And 
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And e'er teil moons their orb With light ftdorrij 
Th* illiiftrious off-fjaring of the Goi was hotti. 
The nymph, her father's anger to evade, 
Now flies from jirgas to the fylvan fliade, 
To woods and wilds the pleafing burden beair^. 
And trufts her infant to a (hepherd's cares. 

How mean a fate, unhappy child ! is thine ? 
Ah how unworthy thofe of race divine ? 
On flow'ry herbs in fome green covert kWl, 
His bed the ground^ his canopy the fliade, 
He mixes with the bleating lambs his cries ; 
While the rude fwain his rural tiiufic trieSj 
To call foft flumbers on his infant eyes. 
Yet ev'n in thofe obilcure abodes to live^ 
Was more, alas ! than cruel fate would givtl ! 
For on the grafly verdure as he lay. 
And breath'd the freflmefs of the riiiiig day, 
Devouring dogs the helplefs mfadt tofe. 
Fed on his trembling limbs, and Iap()^d the goftf. 
Th' aftonifli'd mother when the rumouif c^me, 



legledts 



Yet 
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With loud doiilpkinislfee fills 'the yieWihg zt?}"^^ 
And beats fier breau, arid rends her flpwiog Mir ; 
Then wild with anguifh, to her Sire fhe flies ; 
Demands the fentence, and contented dies. 

But touch'd with ibrrow for the dead, too Idit^ ' 
The raging God prepares t* avenge her fate. ] " 
He fends a monfter, horrible and fell, 
Begot by furies in the depths of hell; 
The peft a virgin's face and bofom bears ; 
High on her crown a riling fnake appears, 
Guards her black front, and hifles in her hairs 




* % ">• 



About the realm ihe walks ter dreadful round, 
When night with fable wings o'erfpreads the ground, 
Devours young baS^ before their parent's eyes, 
And feeds and thriv^ oh publick miferies. 



But gen'rous rage the bold Chorabus warms, 
Chorahts, fam'd for virtue, as for arms ; 
Some few like him, infpir'd with martial flami:, 
Thought a fliort life well loft for endlcfs fame. 
Thefe, where two ways in equal parts divide, 
The direful monfter 6^om afar defcry'd; 
Two bleedbg babes depending at her fide ; 






Whofe 
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Whofe panting vitals, wanti wlth.lifej fltediraws,; 
And in their hearts enUb^ues Wr* crud cUt% 
The youth furround her with extehded fpcats ; • • 

« 

But bqrave Choratms in the. fronir ajlpears^ \-\ 

Deep in her breaft he pluog'd fcis/fljining fwdrd/ 

And heU'S dire monfter back :tb' bell i!eftor'd. ' 



Th' Inachians view'd thclflain l^tkcvaft CiriMrize^: r 
Her twifting volumies, , ai^d her,ix)wlijiig:iey6$^ 
Her fpotted breafl^ and gaping . wpmb Qmbra'd 



• * 



With Uvid pot%i, and eur infknt*s :U(Axl»V) 
The crowd in ij:iipid wonder fi^Vl-^ppeai',: 1 
Pale ev'n in joy, nor yet forget to ftir; . .v . ^ 
Some with yaft beams the IqvlalUd icorps^ng^ge^ : 
And weary all the wild eiFoHs (rf* rtge. 



'f ! • • 



The birds obfceiie, that nightly flodcTd to 5 tajft, ;/ 
With hollow fcreeches fled the dire^repaft j; r| : 

And ravenous dog^ allurM by fbented btoiod, : 



And flarving wolv^j ran howling to theiw<x)d. 7 



But fir'd with rage, from cldk Parnaffits* brow 
Avenging Thehu bent tiis deadly bow, '' 
And hifling flew the featfaer'd &te$ hsiqyr\ : 



* » 



' f 




M m m m A night 



r\ 
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* 

A ttight rf fttkty: dwi ! invol V?d a^Di^ bioi.V 
The tow'fty the.&lcb^ aiidihe ddvijUdd; gfOuiul'tq 

■ 

And nov i thdufeml Kvcj together fled, 
Death with hb fc^tbe cut trfF ths &tftl thr^^ 
And ft whole ptmmii in his triciinpb kd. ; 

But Phc^btti^ ftsk'd why noxious: fires 
And fupxsi^SiYiiu bla<b ihei iickly ye^, 




'*! 




DemaDdai th^ir lives by wh&m h» monfter leit, 
And dooim it df eftdfttl fo^rifice to helL 
Blefs'd be thy duft, fttld let eterml &rii6 

■ 

Attend diy Mmkf^ aiid pitfef ve thy haittte - 
Undaunted liei^! who, divinely bfite, 

In ii3H^i:tax& AiBknCA thy life to fave; 
But view'd the ftriiie wki & fupefiot" look^ 
And iU tzpbiy<lt!id Oo^fisifid thUs bdpoftdl 

With piety, Ae foeilV fecitreft gttaitt, 
And co»feioii» TcrtUe, flrifl its ovrd tetntttt, 
Williflg I dditt^, ttAfefiteNvii]^ how to feair J 
Nof ftttlt ekm, 'Ph^tlmsy find a ftippliattt fceit*. 

thy monftert death t» Hfte w^ otr^Hd utettt^ 
And 'tis 4 4ked'i^ gldiiousi 60* d^mn. 



Behold 



• r r 
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Behold hifft here!, &tf whomv fo Butfljr daya, 
Idip^rvious clouds ConceaFd thy follen rays \ • 
For whom, as Man no longer daim'd thy care, 
Such numbers fell by peftilential air I - 
But if th' ahandonM race of humankind 
From Gods above Ho more compaflion find^ 
If fuch inclemency in heav'n can dwell \ 
Yet why muft unH^fFendiog Afffii ;&el 
The vengeance due to this unlucky fteel ? 
On me, on me^ let all diy fury latly 
Nor err from mie, fince I defer ve it all 1 - 

# • • • 

Unlefs our delart cities plea>& thy fight^ 
And funeral flamed reflet « gtftrful ligbt. ^ 
Difcharge thy ihtfts^ this x^y bc^fti recl^ 

\ 

And to the fhades a ghoft; triumpbiiit jend y 
But for my G)untry let my fiuei 4l;toiiey ^ 

ft • 

Be mine the vengpance^ ^ the crime my owa 

Merit diftre£'d, impartial faeac^'n relieves \ 
Unwelcome life nalendtif Vhshm ^gjiv«l 
Vox not the vengeful Pow^r, tiiat g^w'd wkbmg^ 
With fuch amazing vijtvfe duft ^agk^ 



r 



The 
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The clouds difpers'd, Apotto's wrath expir'd, 

And from the WondringGod th'un willing youth rctur d 

Thence we thefe altars in his temple raife, 

T 

And offer annual honours, feafts; and praife ; 
Thefe folemn feafts propitious Thwhus pleafe, 



Thefe honours, ftill reileW^d, his antient wrath appeafa 



But fay, illuftrious gueft (adjoin'd the King) 
What name you bear, from what high race you fpring? 
The noble T^amf ftatids confefs^dji and known 
Our neighbour* Prince/' arid' heir of CalydoH. 
Relate youi:' fortunes, whik the friendly night 
And filent hours^ to various talk i 



The TheBan betids on earth his gloomy eyes^ 
Confusy, and fediy ; thus a;t length replies : 
Before thefe altars how fliall I proclaim 
(Oh gen'rous prince) my nation or my name, 

« 

Or thro* what veins our ^ntieiit blood has roll'd? 
Let the fed tale f6r ev^ reft untold ! 

• ■ . ♦ 

Yet if propitibi^ to ^ wretch unknown, 
You 'feek to fliare in IbrroWs not your oWn ; 
Know therf, . ftdm Cdimus I derive my race, 
Jocafitfs Ion, and Theies my native place* 



To 
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To whom the Kiiig, (who felt his generous breaft 



Touched with concern for his unhappy gueft) 
Replies — Ah why forbears the fon to name 
His wretched &ther, known too well by feme ? 
Fame, that delights around the world to ftray, 
Scorns not to take our Jlrgos in her way. 
Ev'n thofe who dwell where funs at diftance roll, 
In northern wilds,. and free2;e beneath the pole; 
And thofe who tread the burning Lyhian lands, 
The faithlefs Syrtes and the moving fands ; 
Who view the weftem fea*s extremeft bounds, 
Or drink of Ganges in their eaftern grounds ; 
All thefe the woes of Oedipus have, known, 
Your fates, your furies, and your haunted town. 
If on the fons the parents crimes defcend, 
What prince from thofe his lineage can defend ? 
Be this thy comfort, that *tis thine t' efface 
With virtuous ads thy anceftors difgrace. 
And be thy felf the honour of thy rac^ 
But fee ! the ftars begin to fteal away. 
And ihine more &intly at approaching day ; 



• «. • 



i 



N n n n Now 
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Nowpourith^ wine; vCni in your tuneful lays, 



Once more refbund' the great AfoUoh praile. 
Oh father l^hmlmi whether L'wia^s coaft 



boaft 



Ayhether to fweet Qijtalia thou repair, 
And bathe in filver dew5 thy yellow hair^ 
Or pfcas'd ^; fiod fair Z)rfaf float no more, 
Delight in CyHtbus^ and the fliady Chore ; 



Or chufe thy feat in Ifej«'s ; prbud abodes, 
The fliinirtg ftrui^wres rai$'d by lab'ring Gods! 



are 



bloQininj 



Skiird in the ii^^ of fecrct 'fete above. 
And the ddrig cottofefe of almighty Jove^ . 
Tis thine tM feeds of future war to know, 



md 



direlttl melc6«$ 



I^ong traife of ligl^:;, aisd ihake their blaang 
Thy rage th^fhrjgtda &% whQ durft afpke 
T' excell the inufic oJT.thy heav'hly lyre ; 
Thy Ihaftsk aY«rig'd lewd Titym' shxHty flame. 



■ 

Th' immortal viclim of thy mother's fame ; 



S » J% n.« 



Thy 
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Thy hand flew Python, and the dame who lofl: 
Her num'rous ofF-fpring for a fatal boaft. 
In Vhlegias^ doom thy juft revenge appears, 
Condemned to furies and eternal fears ; 
He views his food, but dreads, with lifted eye, 
The mouldring rock that trembles from on high. 

Propitious hear our pray'r, O Pow'r divine ! 
And on thy hofpitable jlrgos Ihine. 
Whether the ftyle of Titan pleafe thee more, 
Whofe purple rays th^ jicbamenes adore; 
Or great OJyris^ who firft taught the fwain 
In Pharian fields to fow the golden grain ; 
Or MitrUy to whole beams the Perjian.haws, 
And pays, in hollow rocks, his awful vows, 
Mitra, whole head the blaze of light adorns, 
Who grafps the ftrugling Heifer's lunar horns. 
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*■ ■ " ■ ■■«., , ^ 



The begftmrng of thn hok de/criht the poffhg of XTlyffes from 
Phxacia ; whh the, gifts of Alcinous to his gueft j and his ta- 
king fhip for hk natfui cmntry Ithaca. 



\ 



, 



H E Sun defceodidg, tbe Phaacian train 




<i^ • 



ir bjToad fails, and lauocfa into die 



main: 



At once they bend, and ftrike their equal oar^ 
And leave die finking hills, and lefi'ning ihoresi 
While on the deck the Chief in filence lie^ 
And pleafing flumbers ileal upon his efts. 
As fiery couriers in tbe rapid lace, 
Uig'd by fierce driveis thm' the dufly ipace, 



Thy 



327 
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lain 



main 



Back to the ftem the „ parted billows flow, 

» • 

oams and roars l)elow.' 

• I 

Thus with' Ipread fails the winged gaily flies; 
Lefs fwift, an eagle cuts the liquid skies : 
Divine Uljffes was her *6cred load, 

A man, in wi0om equal to a God. 
Much danger long, and mighty toils he Tx)re, 
In ftorms by fea, and combats on the fliore : 
All which foft fleep now banifii'd from bis breaft ; 
Wrapt in a pleafing, deep, and death^like reft. 

But when the morning ftar with early ray 
Flam'd in the front of heaven, and promis'd day, 



Like diftant clouds the mariner defcries . 
Fair Ithaca's emerging hills arife. 
Far from the town, a fpacious port appear^ 
Sacred to Pborcys' pow'r, whofe name it bears ; 

Two craggy rocks, projecting to the main. 
The roaring winds tempeftuous rage reftrain ; 
Within, the waves in Ibfter murmurs glide, 
And fliips fecure without their haulfers ride. 



^ 



High 
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High at the head a branching olive grows, 

And crowns the pointed cliffs with ihady boughs. ' . 
Beneath, a gloomy Grotto's cool recefi, 
Delights the Nereids of the neighboring Teas i 



Where bowls and urns were form-d - of living ftoi 
And maffy beams in native marble flione, 
On which the labours of the nymphs were roll' J, 
Their webs divine of purple mix'd with -gold. 
Within the cave, the cluftring bees attend 
Their waxen works, or from the roof depend* ' 
Perpetual waters o'er the pavement glide ; 
Two marble doors unfold on either fide; 
Sacred the fouth, by which: the Gods defc^ridy 
But mortals enter at the northern end. 



• « 



# • 



•1 T 
» • \ J 



: " 



' *. • 



. 'Thither they berit, and haul'd theirfliip to f and, 
(The crooked keel divides the yellotv^^ fand) - • 



« ^ •«. . < \ 4 



' *> 



.i > 



Ulyffes ileeping, . on his <x)uch they bore, ■ , 
And gently plac'cfhim on the rocky fliore I J- 
His treaiures next,' Alcimus^ gifts, they laid • ' 
In the wild olive's unfrequented fliade; • 
Secure from theft :; thdn lautich'd the bark' again, ' 
And tugg'd their oars, and meafur'd back the main. 

P p p p Mean 



/ 
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Mean while Ufyjfes in his country lay. 
Released fixnu ficep ; and round him might furvey 
The folitary fliore, and rowUng fca. 
Yet had his mind, diro' tedious abfence, loft 
The dear remembrance of his native coaft ; 
Befides Mmrva, to fecure her care, 
Diffused around a veil of thicken'd air : 
For lb the Gods ordain'd, to keep unieen 
His royal perfon from his friends and Qneet^ 
Till the proud fuitors, for their crimes^ aiiord 
An ample vengeance to her injured Lord. 

Now all the land another profpefl bore^ 
Another port appeared, another ihore ; 

And long-continu'd way% and winding fl 
And unknown mountainspx)wn'd withunkiiownwoodsL 
Penfive aiid flow, with fiidden grief oppteft^ 
The King arole, and beat his careful bcea(]^ 
Caft a loiig look o'er all the coaft and main. 
And fought around his native realm in vain ; 
Then with ereiJted eyes ftood fix*d in woe, 
And) aa be tpdkc, the tears began to flow* 



• ♦ «K* 



1 
« 



Ye 
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Ye Gods (he ciy*d) upon what barirn coaft, 
In what new r^ion isUlyffes toft? 
Poflefs'd by wild barbarians fierce in arms ? 
Or men, whofe bofom tender pity warms? 
Where ihall this treafure now in fafety lie ? 
And whither, whither its fad owner fly ? 
Ah why did I Akinm^ grace implore? 
Ah why forfake Phaacia^s happy ihore ? 

« 

Some jufter prince perhaps had entertain*d, 
And fafe itftor'd me to my native land. 

« 

Is this the promis'd, long expected coaft ; 
And this the faith ThaaMs roletis boaft? 
Oh righteous Gods ! d£ all the great, how few 
Are juft to heav'n, and to their promife true ! 
But he the pow'r, to whole al^feeing eyes 
The deeds of men appear without difguife^ 
'Tis his alone, t'avcnge the wrongs I bear ; 
For ftill th' opprefi'd ace his peculiar care : 



To count thefe prefentsi, and fiiom thence €0 provd 
Their £uth, is mine, the reft belongs to 3^. 
Then on the fands he ranged his wealthy (kot^^ 



The gold, die vefts, the tripods numberM o'er ; 



All 



All thefe hefoiirta,'1^ftilV ^^^^^ 

Difconfolate' he wanders oh the cbaft : - ^ ' -^ jiorl7/ 

Sighs for his cotintiy ; and lamdnb again '"^^ "^Q*^ 
To the deaf rocks, and hoarfc-refoiinding nifiS[ifel^>ri-9 
When lo ! the guardian Goddefe of the wife, 'T ^ri^ 
Celeftial Pallas, flood before his eyes; ^ '. ; ^^1 io? 
In fhow a youthful fwain, of form divihe- J*^" ^^ * 
Who feem'd defceflded from fome prmcely lirifi^s^Wo'? 



A gracefol robe het ftender body dreft, ' ' ^ ^n' T 
Around her flioiildefs flew the wa;virig veft, ' • ' ^^ ' 



■ij'.f) •"' 



•r} fifi'f 



Her decent hand aJ flrinirig jiVelin bore, 

And painted *litidU&*bn' 'hfer* 'fiet fhe wore t 

To whom ihe Kin^l-' ^^^^lioe'^r bP humian lacfe^^ *'^<^^ 

Thou art, tiyt^wana^Wih'ffii^ d^fart place^, '' ^' '^ 



it' . -. 



■Jit I' 



With joy to' tfeee; 'aJ tofoine'God, I betid, ' 
To thee ihyi trekfure^flnd "riiy felf commend. 
O t^ d wretch/ ir^'^^^xlfe doom'd to ftiay,^ '^ 
What air , I breath, 4Kat toutey J f ur vey ? ' 

• ■ ; . I 

The fruitful cxJtttinenl!Vexti?eaiiieft bouhd, 

Or fon^e fair ifle which ;M?/«fiftjr^'« aians- fiutround '^^^' ' 

From what far dlitie<(faidilie^ remote from famt,^ 

Arriy'fl thou here, a^jMai^ertooujt'Qaiaile?' ^^^ ^i^- 

:i^> o^:^ :> r Thou 



' r. * 



r 
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Thoij . feeft ah ifland, not . to thpfe unkftowri^ . . 
Whofe hills ilre brighten'd by the. rifing fun ; 
Nor thqfe that jplac'd. beneath his utmoft /eign^ 
Behold hitn fulking in thd wefterh main. 
The rugged foil allows no kvel fpace . . 

Fof flying ^chariots, of . iht tapid race; ; / 

Yet not ungrateful to the peafant's paid, \ 

Suflices fulmfi to the fwelling gfeinj . . 
The loaded tijecs their various! fruits produce, 
And cluft 'ring. grapes aiFcfrd a gen'rpus juice; 
Woods <?f own our mountains^ and iii ey'ry grovel 



« • 



The boutiding goats and . frisking, heifers rove j • 
Soft raiiis and kindly, dews refrelh th^ field, 
And rifing Iprings eternal verdure yield. 
Ev'n to thofe ihoriBs i^ Jthaca renown'd, 
Where, Ttoy^s majeftie ruins ftrow the gjrouhd, 
At this, the chief with trahfport, was poffeft^ 
His.paiiting heart exulted in his bread: 
ifet well difiemUing his untimely joys^ 'r 

» 

And veilirig truth in plaufibk difgqife y '. ' 
Thus, with an air fincere, in fiiSlion bold,- 
His ready tale th' inventive hero told. 

Q q q q Ofc' 
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this illajddi' 



1MI{»^ 



frot)!i 






Self-baniih'd thertce, I iail'd befoue di<J wiad^:. yX\J 
And left mf children and my fiiends baiiickilli;13 
From fierce Idemeneus* revenge I*fleif, ;' i? O 
iVhofe fon, the fwift OnSbchaSy I flew, i* /n ^I 
(With brutd fqrce he feiz'd my Trojm prejj^hi/ 



Due to the toils of many a bloody d^i) 



Unfeen I ^firapM; and, favour'd I^' the mgh^ 

In a Phanician veffel took my flight ; 

For Tjk Qt Elis boimd] but tempcfts toft. 

And raging.billows di;ovefusi .on your coail: 
In dead of night an 4i£^own port we gain'd. 

Spent with fatigue, 9jn4 ilept fecure on land ; 



s... i 



/ 



Bu^ 'ere the lofy mor% renewed the day, 
While in th' embrace of pleafing fleep I lay^ 

Sudden, invited by a>u%icious gales^ 



» • I 



* * »'i 



They land my goods, a^d hmft their flying &iis^ 



Abandon'd here, my fortune 1 deplore^ ,,.■ 

A ha{de{s exile on a fereign ihor^, 4 h' ' 

Thus while he fpokej, the Uue*^d ^aid Jxgifjfj^. .. 

With ]pk9(}^g^faaik^:^ the god% m?^ jj. :' 

-^■1 . Theo 



Thar changed her fotm, and liow divihely bright 



Jcyve^s heav'nly daughter ftood confefeVI to fight; 
Like'a;&ir virgitt in her beauty^s hi 
Skiird'in th'illuftrious labours of the loom. 

rO ftill the fame Uljges! Ihe lejoiny. 
In ufeful craft {uccefsfdlly refin'd ; 
Artful in fpeech, iff aiftion, aud id mind I ' 
Sufic'd it not, that thy long labours paft 



i 



^■ • f ' N 



Secure thou feeft thy native fliore at laft ? 
But this to me? :Mrhq, 'like fliy felf excell 
In:3irts of coiunlel, and difleihbling well : 
To me, whofe wit -exceeds tht!pOW'jij divine; ' •' 
No kfi^ than mortals ire ^S^fs'cl by thine: 
Knbw'ft thou not nft, who lilkde thy life my (AtHi 
Thro* ten yesirs wandring, and ^hro'ten years ^ar^' 
Who tayght thee arts' Jficinb»tto perfiiade, 



.♦ - 



To raife hi^ wonder, and et^^ his aid ? 






And now appear, thy 'titea&its tq pioteS, 
Conceal thy perlbn, ^y defigiis direA, 



-V ^-.^ ^.1 



*'■> 



And tell what mor^ thoU mtift firosn &tc €SfC&; 



DoAieftic woes, fiur hekvier to w bom. 
The pride of fools, afadikves^inful ting (com. 




'.\ 



But 
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I 

But thou be filettt, hoi* ireVeal thy ftate^ 
Yield to the force of unrefifted fate, 
And bear unmov'd the wrongs of bafe inankiikl. 
The laft ahd hatrdeft conqueft <rf* the mind.' 
Goddefs of wifdoiii ! (IthacUs ref lies) ' ^ 
He who difcerns thee miift be truly wife, 
So feldoM vieW'd, and ever in difguife. 
When the, bold Ar gives led their warring |)ow'rs 
Againft proud MMs well-defended tow'r^, 
Ulyjfes was thy car^, celeflial maid, 
Grac'd with thy fight, and favoured with -thy aid: 
But wheti the Trojan piles in aflies lay^ 
And, bound for Greece^ we plow'd the watry way; 

9 

Our fleet dilpers'd, and driven &om coaft to coaft j 
Thy facred prefence from that hour I loft ; 
Till I beheld thy radiant form once more, 

• • * • . 

And heard thy counfels on Pht^acia's fhore. 
-'But by th' almighty author of thy race, 
Tell me, oh tell, is this my native place? 
For much I fear, long trails of land and fea 
Divide this coaft from diftarit Ithaca. 



Th( 






rr 



The fweet delufipn ilhdly ym law 

To jfboeb my h/^s md mitig^ jRy vd^ 

How puooe to doubt, bow c^^tiou^ ^^ ^ wi& ? ' i 
ho vers'd in fortune, fear j*^ fim'ms ftpy, ' 
id tiwlfc no!t haJf the blife the Gods beftow^rlvsr ] i 




e more (haW P^ij?^/ aid tfiy jwft de^cej, 



jn? 



And guard the wtdom wSuch lier felf inipiiiea jd V/ 
Others, long aUibat fmm tiatfitr native place 



7 

Strait Cbek their home, aiid fiy widai e^ger pace. 
To their wives anpis, and childrf^ daaar ^ifibiag^ 




Not thus t7?yj^x ; b&ii^tG^ito ifimi . — - '' 






His fijfejedls faith, and iQilcenft, #i%e^M^^ ' W !,./. 
Wlb moiarnM her Lord .<»^^rlen^jr€iid0iig^ytfa«?i^^ 
And ivaftes the daysin^irf^olhe «i^te|inicai».v!t 1 
But P<i^ knew {thy-friendf;Aad o^ i llIT 

Once more ^twas giy^Aithee l«^;I|da€4d'rfqr.coQiflt:bnA 
Yet how couM I with adver&jfate engage, -J ju- 1 



And mighty Mfftme\% uijrdeii&mg rage ' 
Now Itft thy longing, 0es,-wh9^^ I reftorc 
The pleafing profpefli of thV; ^native fliore 



li:v i. 
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Behold the port of Phorcys^ fenc'd around 
With rocky mountains, and with olives crown'd ! 
Behold the gloomy Grot, whofe cool recefe 
Delights the Nereids of the neighb*ring feas ; 
Whpfe now negleded altars in thy reign 



Blufh'd with the blood of iheep and oxen flain. 



Behold where Neritus the clouds divides, 
And ihakes the waving forefts on his fides ! 

So fpake the Goddels, and the profpedt dear'd, 
The mifts dilpers'd, and all the coaft appeared : 
The King with joy confefs'd his place of birtb^ 
And, on his knees, iklutes his mother earth ; 



Then, with his fuppliant hands upheld in air, 

Thus to the fea-green fillers fends his pray'r. 

All hail ! Ye virgin daughters of the main ; 
Ye (beams, beyond my hopes beheld again ! 
To you once more your own Ulyjfes bows, 

• • • 

Attend his tranfports, and receive his vowsl 
If Jove prolong my days, and PaUas crown 
The growing virtues of my youthful fon, 
To you fliall rites divine be ever paid. 
And gratefid off'rings on your altars laid. 
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From the Seventh Book of 



HOMEKs ODTSSES, 




Lofe to the gates a fpacious garden lies, 
From ftorms defended, and inclement skies : 

« 

Four acres was th* allotted Ipace of ground, 

« 

Fenc'd with a green enclofure all around. 

Tall thriving trees cohfefi'd the fruitful mold ; 

The red'ning apple ripens here to gold, 

Here the blue fig with lufcious juice o'erflows, 

With deeper red the full pomegranate glows, 

The 
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The branch here bends beneath the weighty pear, 
And verdant olives flourifli round the year. 
The balmy fpirit of the weftern gale 

Eternal breatJies on fruits untaught to fail : 
Eacl) ^roppi^ pear a jyipwiqg^ pear fupplioi^ , 
On apples apples, iigs on figs arife: 
The fame mild feafon ;giv^ the blooms to blow, 
The buds to harden, and the finits to grow. 
Here ord^r'd i^iifes jjri eqyal nnks'^appe^r 
With all th' united labours of the year, 

_ • 

Some to ui^pad thi ^rtijf (Mandi^s run. 
Some dry the black'ning clufters in the fun, 

Others to .tisead the liquid harveft join. 
The groaning prelles foam with floods of wine. 
Her^ are ib? ^'fxm 49 mriy floiy'r drfory ji, 
IJer# g»s^ 4jf(:(^»ry m i\^ iSffliey fidg, 

And there 'm mPm^'^ rkb^ft jWifle df U 
Beds of Ml VW0»? hp4)5, fer pti^t gr^ee. 

In bpg^it^u^ Gj^x tmmm^ fh$ fc^fie. 
Twoplent:€e8^f(nin$dflsth^wh(dcpi5Qfpeficroirn'd; 

This ^o' ^ g^jidi^t^ kuds lU ftre^sos itrcniod^ 

Vifits ^acb pbiKt, «i»d waters all th& gnnmd : 

While 






HOMER'S ODVSSES. 341 

While that in pipes beneath the palace flows^ 
And thence its current on the town beftows ; 
To various ufe their various ftreams they bring, 
The People one, and one fupplies the King. 
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ODE for MUSrCK 



O N 



St. CE C I LI As Day, 



D 



I. 



Efcend ye nine ! defcend and fing ; 
The breathing inftranjcnts infoire,, 

ft 

Wake into voice each filent firing, 
And fweep the founding lyre ! . 

- m 

In a fadly-pleafing ftrain 

Let the warbling lute complain : 

Let the loud trumpet found, 

Till the roofs all. around 

The flirill echos rebound : 

While in more length^n^d notes arid flow, 
The deep, majeftic, folemn organs blow. 



T t tt 



Hark! 
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Hark! the numbers, fbft and clear, 
Gently fteal upon the ear.; • 
Now louder, and yet louder rife, 

m 

And fill with fpreading {bunds the skies ; 
Exulting in triumph now fwell the bold notes, 
In broken air, trembling, die wild mufic floats; 

Till, by degrees, remote and fmall, 
The Ihtins decty, 

r .... 

And melt away. 
In a dying, dying fall. 

' It 

By mufic, mindB an ^t^I temper know, 
Nor fwell too high, /ndr fink -too low. 

If in the breaft tumultuous joys arife, 

Mufic her foft, afluafive voice iapf>Ues ; 
Or when the foul is prefs'd with cares, 
Exalts her in erilivertiflg airs. 

Warriors flie fires with ainimated founds ; 

Pours balm into the bleeding Lover's wounds : 



Melancholy lifts her head ; 
Morpheus roivzes from his bed ; 



' i 



Sloatb 
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Sloath unfolds her- arms and wakes. 

Lift'ning Envy drops her foakes ; 
Inteftifie war no mort our Paffions wage, 
Ev'n giddy Factions h^r dway their rage. 



III. 

But when our Country's caufe pmvokes to arms, 
How martial mufic ev'ry bofom warms ! 
So when the firft bold veffel dar*d the feas, 
High on the ftern the Tkraciau rais'd his ftrain, 
While jirgo faw her kindred trees 
Defcend frqm P^ii^ to the main. 



Tranfported demi-gods ftood round, 



And men grew heroes at the found, 
Enflam'd with glory's charms : 
Each chief his fev'nfold fliield difplay'd, 
And half unfheath'd the fhining blade ; 
And {eas, and rocks, and skies, rebound 

m 

To arms, to arms, to arms ! 



/ 1 



IV, 

But when thro' all th' infernal bounds 
l¥hich 6a.rAmg Phkgetm furrounds. 



Sad 
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Sad Orjwbe«x fought }as*^«o«jfeit toft-;' ; 
Th' inexorable gates were birr'd, * ■ ' t 
And nought was feen, and nought ma heaid 
Around the dreary coafl^ • ^ 

But dreadful gleams, : ^ 

Difmal fcreams, 
Fires that glow, 

Shrieks of woe, 
Sullen moans, 
Hollow groans, ' 
And cries of tortur'd ghofts. 
But hark ! he ftrikes the goldea lyre ; 
And fee ! the tortur'd ghofts rdpire. 

See fhady forms advance ! 
Thy ftone, O Syfiphus, ftands ftill ; 

Ixion refts upon his wheel. 

And the pak fpedres dance ! 
The furies fink upon tihcir iron beds. 
And fnakes uncurl'd hang lift'ning round their heads. 



V. 

By the ftreams that ever flow, 

By the fragrant winds that blow 

O'er 



O'er th'Eljfian flow'rs, 
By thofe happy (btils who dwell 

In yellow mesids of jifphodely 
Ot Antatanthine bow'rs : 

By the hero's armed fliadej 
Glitt'ring thro' the gloomy glades^ 
By the youths that dy'd for love, 
Wandring in :the myrtle grove, 
Keftore, reftore Eurydice. to life ; 
Oh take the husband, or return the • wife 1 
He fuiig, and hell cotifen^ed 
To hear the Poet's piay'r ; 
Stern Proferpine • relented, 
And gave him back : the feir; ' 
Thus fbng trould prevail . 
O'er deith and. o'drhell, . 
A conqueli how harfl and how glorious ? 
Tho' fate had falj-^bowodiher 
With Styx nine: times., tomi h€r> . 
Yctmufic land love were vidiorious. ; 
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VI. 

But (bon, too fooq, the lover turns hi9,e^^t3. 
Again Ihe falls, again . flic dies,.ihc idfe^ivv ja;5^ 
How wilt thou now the fetal .fifters «iQiwa?:>ik^^.«a 
No crime was thine, if 'tis no cnme to love. 

Now under honing mountain^ 

Beiide the falls of fountains, 

Or where .S^/ix vraiiddrs, 



Mi^mdert. 



\\ 



All alot«f, ' "^"1 •'? 
UWieardl tmliiownl' ' 



He makes' In 



* m 



{u'K^lllf/' 



cadis' lildr | 
everl ^r 



j^ 



fiinbcmded, 



A A^ 



r * 



Ddpairing', ' tbiiFouttddd; ' 
He trembles; 'he ^loVir^ ^ " 
Amidft oRWqp^*^ fh^s 5^ -^ 
did as the iMimfe,'b'er't&iddait ic flies; ' 
1 Hamts rcfbuxnis wilh '4ht Bacchii^ls cries— ^ 

— Ah fee, he dies! 

. Yet 



Yet ev'n in death Stry^f f be fuftg, 

* ' 

Eurydice ftiU trembkd on his tongoe, 




Earyd^ the 
Eurydk^ the 'floods,: 






£»ryiif e the ixxks, and hollow mountains rung. 
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VII. 



Mufic the fierce^ >{?i^? ^^^^ charm, 
And fate's fevereft rag^^difiirm : 
Mufic can {often pain to eafe, 
And make defpair. and madnefs pleafe: 
.Our joys below itj^LOi improve, 
And antedate the hhis ajbpive. 
This the divine Ofci/w found, 

And to her maker '$,p4:aife^^9|ifi^'4;^hf found. 

When the full organ joins the(g|i?eful quire, 



Th' immortal pow'rs inc^o^ jheir ear ; 



Born on the fwelling nq^ <|ur fouls afpire, 
While fokmn air$ im|rioye . the} farred fire; 



A.i]id Angek.lean from h^w^n to hear ! 



t 
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Of" Orpheus now no more let Poets tell, 
To bright Cecilia gteater pow'r is giv'ri ; 



His numbers raisM a fliade 




•)M 



heU, 



Hen lift the foul to Iheav'a 
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Two C H o Ru g's to the Tragedy of 

Brutus, not yet publick. 



Chorijs of Athenians. 

Strnfh I. 

E ihades, where iacned truth is fought; 
Groves, where immortal Sages taught; 
Where heav'oly vifions Thtd fr'd, 
And godlike Zem lay isSpufA i 
In vain your guiltlefs laurels fti 
Unfpotted long with human bl 






War, liorrid war, your thoughtfol walks invadea; 
And fteel now glitters in the Mu(e9 fliad^. 

Oh heav'n-bom ilfters! fburce of art I 
Who charm the ienlb> or mend tiir heart ; 
Who lead fair Virtue^s tfaki along, 
Moral TfMth^ af|d my^c J^mgt 

X X X X To 
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To what new clime, what diftant sky, 
Forfaken, friendlefs, Ihall ye fly ? 
Say, will ye blefs the bleak Atlantic fliote, 
Or bid the furious Gaul be rude no more ? 

Strophe 1, 
When Athens finks by fates unjuft, 
When wild Barharians fpurn her duft ; 
Perhaps ev*n Britain's utmoft fhore 
Shall ceafe to blufli with ft ranger's gore,' 
See arts her lavage Tons con troul, 
An y^iffo^j- rifing near the polei 
Till fome new Tyrant lifts his purpie hand^ 
And civil madnefs tear$:tjl^eni from the Ian4. 

Aatijbrophe 2. 
Ye Gods ! what jufticer rules, the ball ? 
• Freedom and Arts together fall ; * 

Fools grant whatever ambition craves. 
And men, once ignorJant, are flaves. 
Oh curs'd effi^fls of civil hate, 
In ev'ry agej iniev'ry;ft^te! 
Still, when the luft of tyrant poiPyr'r futceed^ 



Some Athens perilhes, fome TuUy bleeds. . 
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Chorus 



MIS^CELLANIES. is$ 



^mmmi^t 



" • 



Mi 
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Chorus of iTouths ^nd Virgins* 



Semichrus, 



O 



ti tyrant Love! haft thou poffeft 
The prudent, leam'd, and virtuous br6ift? 



Wifdom and wit in vaiii reclaim, 
• And arts but foften us to feel thy flame. 
Love, foft intruder, enters here. 
But entring learns to be firicere. 
Marcus with blulhes owns he love$. 
And Brutus tenderly reproves^ 

Why, virtue, doft thou blariie defii'e,' 

Which nature h^s impreft? 
Why, nature, doft thou Iboneffi fir6 



/ ' • 



The mild and geifrous hreaft? 

Chorus. 



Love" 



bend 



Brutus for abfent Pmia fighs, 
And ftemer Caffms melts at Junta's eyes. 



What 
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What is loofe love ? a traniient guft^ 
Spent in a fudden florm of luft ; 
A vapour fed from wild defiise^ 

T 

A wandring, fel&confuming fire. 
But Hymen's flam^ iifee ftars unite ; 

C^fte 3f cpld ©i#w'? "'^m -%J»t. 




Oh Iburce of ^y'jy fg^ial tyg, 
United wilh, apf} {f^fiti^f 1 j(^ i 
What vari6ii3 joy§ qn ^e ^^;^^ 

; fon, as fether, brof^r, h\>ffe«|d, %ifj94? 
Whether fiis hfl^ %e he f j^. 
While thoufap4 m^M tfe^fifets afift j 
Or meet^ hi^ fj^ufe'? fbqdlei^ ej^^j 

Or views i^ fm^fS m^m '> 
What tender paffioqs ^t their turns, 

Wl^t bq^ie-fcfe r5ptu|«& »>ve? 
His hem. i¥)^ i?^}!fe mw fcajp?, n^w b«W 



feSB^ ^ 



Charus. 
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Chotui, 
Hence guilty joys^, diftaftes, furmizes^ 
Falfe oaths, falfe tears, deceits, difguifes, 
Dangers, doubts, delays, furpri!zes ; 

Fires that fcorch, yet dare not Ihine : 
Pureft love's unwatting treafure, 
Conftant faith, fair hope, long leifure, 
Days of eafe, and nights of pleafure ; 

Sacred Hymen! thefe are thine. 
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To the Memory of an 



UNFORTUNATE LADY 



w 



Hat beck'ning ghoft, along the moonlight fhade 
Invites my fteps, and points to yonder glade? 
Tis flie ! — ^but why that bleeding bofom gor'd, 
Why dimly gleams the vifionary fword ? 
Oh ever beauteous, ever friendly ! tell, 
Is it, in heav'n, a crime to love too well ? 
To bear too tender, or too firm a heart, 
To ad a Lover's or a Romanh part ^ 

« 

Is there no bright reverfion in the sky. 
For thofe who greatly think, or bravely die ? 
Why bade ye elfe, ye Pow'rs! her foul afpire 

* • 

Above the vulgar flight of low defire? 

Ambition 
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Ambition firft fprung from your bleft abodes ; 
The glorious fault of Angels and of Gods 2 
Thence to their Images on earth it flows, 
And in the breafts of Kings and Heroes glows ! 
Moft fouls, 'tis true, but peep out once an age, 
Dull fullen pris'ners in the body's cage : 
Dim lights of life that burn a length of years, 
Ufelefs, unfeen, as lamps in fepulchres ; 

ft 

Like Eaftern Kings a lazy ftate they keep, 

I 

And clofe confined in their own palace fleep. 

From thefe perhaps (e'er nature bade her die) 
Fate fnatch'd her early to the pitying sky. 
As into air the purer fpirits flow, 

« 

And fep'rate from their kindred dregs below; 

So flew the foul to its congenial place, 
Nor left one virtue to redeem her Race. 

But thou, falfe guardian of a charge too good, 
Thou, mean deferter of thy brother's blood ! 
See on thefe ruby lips the trembling breath, 
Thefe cheeks, now fading at the blaft of death : 
Cold is that breaft which warm'd the world before. 
And thofe love-darting eyes mufl roll no more. 

Thus, 
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Thus, if eternal juftice rules the ball, 
Thus fliall your wives, and thus your children fall : 
On all the line a fudden vengeance waits, 
And frequent herfes fhall befiege your gates. 
There pafleiigers ihall ftand, and pointing fay, 
(While the long fun'rals blacken all the way) 
Lo thcfe were they, whofe fouls the Furies fteeFd, 
And curs'd with hearts unknowing how to yield. 

ft 

Thus unlamented pafs the proud away, 
The gaze of fools, and pageant of a day ! 
So perifh all, whofe breaft ne'er learn'd to glow 
For others good, or melt at others woe. 

What can atone (oh ever-injur'd ihade !) 
Thy fate unpity 'd, and thy rites unpaid ? 
No friend's complaint, no kind domeftic tear 
Pleas'd thy pale ghoft, or grac'd thy mournful bier; 
By foreign hands thy dying eyes were clos'd, 
By foreign hands thy decent limbs compos'd, 
By foreign hands thy humble grave adorn'd, 
By ftrangers honour'd, and by ftrangers mourn'd I 
What tho' no friends in fable weeds appear, 

Grieve for an hour, perhaps, then mourn a year, 

f And 
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And bear about the mockery of woe " 
To midnight danced, and the puhlick Aow? ^ ■'' - 
What tho' no weeping Loves ' thy aflie^ gJ^ce^ '■'"' ' 
Nor jpoliih'd marble emulate thy fece ? - ■ 

What tho' no (acred earth allow thee room, 
Nor hallow'd dirge be mutter'd o'er thy tomb ? 
Ytt Ihall thy grave with riling flbw'rs be dreft, 
And the green turf lie lightly pn thy breaft : 

» 

There fliall the morn her earliefl: tears beftow, 
There the firft rofes of the year Ihall blow ; 
While Angels with their filver wings o'erfliade 
The ground, npw facred by thy reliques made. 

So peaceful refts, without a ftone, a name^ 
What once had beauty, titles, wealth, and fame. 
How lov'd, how honour'd once, avails thee not, 
To whom related, or by whom begot ; 
A heap of dull alone remains of thee ; 
'Tis all thou art, and all the pr6ud fliall be ! 

Poets themfelves muftfall, like thofe they fung; 
Deaf the prais'd ear, and mute the tuneful tongua 
Ev'n he, whofe foul now melts in mournful lays, 
Shall fliortly want the gen'rous tear he pays ; 

Z z z 2 Then 
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Then from his clofing eyes thy form (hall part^ 
And the laft pang fliall tear thee from his heart, 
Life's idle bufinefs at one galp be o'er, 
The Mufe forgol:, and thou belov'd no morel 
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To Mi.JE KVyi 




WITH 



FRESNOV's Art of PAiNtiNd, 

Tl^anJIated by Mr. Dryden. 




His verfe be thine,- my friend, nor thou'fefufe 
This, from no venal or ungrateful Mufe. 
Whether thy hand ftriket)Ut fbme free defign, 
Where life awakes, and daWns a:t ev ry line ; 
Or blend in beauteous tints the colour'd mafsj 
And from the canvas call the mimic face : 
Read thefe inftruclive leaves^ in which eonfpire • 
Frefnofs clofe art, and Drydeti^s native fire : 
And reading wifti, like theirs, our fate and faihfe. 
So mix'd our ftudies, and fb join'd our name^ 
Like them to fliine thro' long fucceeding age, 
So juft thy skill, fo regular niy rage. 

Smit 



M p 
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Smit with the love of Sifter-arts we came, 
And met congenial, mingling flame with flame ; 
Like friendly colours found our arts unite, 
And each from each contrail new ftrength and light 
How oft' in pleafing tasks we wear the day, 
While fummer funs roll unperceiv'd away? 
How oft' our flowly-growing works impart, 
While images refled from art to art ? 
How oft' review; each finding like a friend 
Something to blame, and fomething to commend? 
What flatt'ring fcen^ our wand'ring fancy wrought, 
Rome's pompous glories rifing to our thought ! 
Together o'er the Jlps methinks we fly. 



Fir'd with ideas of feir Italy. 



* • 



mourn. 



Or wait infpiring dreams at McLm\ Urn : 
With thee repofe, where TuUy once was laid, 
Or feek fome ruin's formidable fliade ; 
While fancy brings the vaniih'd piles to view. 
And l^uilds imaginary Rome a-new. 



Marble 



A fading Frefco here demands a figh : 



Each 



r 



Each Iw'nly ;picce unwfeary'dwc comt^id, ., ^ 
Match Raph^'fi .^^^i ymh ithj^. Idv'd GUA's air^ '^ i 
Oir</rci's ftr<*gllii G?mg^*o3s fofih' • line,' '• 

> • 

Taub's free ftiJcAie, and Ttiim'9 warmeH : divine 



•f /T 



jfeir finiHi/fljYith illuftrious toH a0p6ai«:v i.lT 



This fmall, Tyd^polifli'd geun, the *' wotkl ot jhsariii; A 
Yet .ftfll Jiov<^: feint by precept ist^preO: ::.\ : 






The living imge in. the? P^^if's bf^fv. :': : ! :r.\ 
Thence; *^l|dief^,ftream^ of 'fair;:ij^; ^oWw;: ; ; ) 
Strike:ic^;the;j^^etch, 0r•i^Itte'pi#^F^:g4^ _/[ 
Thencp beality, ijiTaking, 4U hei! {6fm,rf^ipf^ .v : : 



BridffiMptr: 



I 



. 1. 



■ ft 
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ftfilfe'! at that name thy laccedibrrcairsthed,! . I 
Thofei c^ar^ eternal, tbit embalm the> Aesid : 
Call round her tomb each objed of dcftre/ 
Each p!urer "fiame informed with puiei' . fire, : ; 
Bid her be alj that cheats or ii&shs lifd,' V 

The tender fifteu, daughter, ficieod:and;,\Yifeiv: 
Bid her be all that makes mankind adose];;!; 
Thetil l^iei^tHisr marble, and be vain qd^tiQXe! 

♦ Frcfnoy employed above tiBeniy years In Jimjhing this Poem. 
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1 



Kl ' 'L t 



566 MlSCEl^lANlES: 

« 

« 

Yet ilill her cbarm^ id breathing pajftt/^^^ j 
Efer mckfeft cheefclihallwrafm a {utiim ^e* •*; 
Beauty, frail flow'f that ievVy feafbit fears, 
Blooms' in tHyTolonrs for a thdufaiid yeai«. ... 
Thus ChurcUWs racfefliall ^her heat'fii furpri^fe^ 
And othet Beauties eh vy Wordefs ejl^; ' " 
Each pleafing Bhum ftall endlefs fmites beftoW, 
And foft 5^/i«^V bltilh fot ifvcf gl(>«r; 

Qh laftiiig as tho£e coloiirf riiay thay Ihine^ 

Free as thy ftroke, ,yet faultlefs as thy lirie 1 
New gtaces yeariy, like thy works, difplay; 
Soft without weaknefs,' without glaring gay ; 
Led by fome rule,' that guides, but not conibaio^; 
And finifh'd more thro' happinefs than pains I 
The kindred arts fliall in their praife confpire, 
One dip the pencil, and one ftring the lyre^ 
Yet ihould the Grades all thy figures place, 
And breath an air divine on ev'ry fece ; 
Yet fliould the Mufes bid my numbers roily 
Strong tis their channs^ and gentle as their foul i 



• I 



With 



With Ziu^is' Helen thy JSridgtvatet vie, 
And thefe be furig till GranviUe*s Myra die ) 
Alais I how little from the grave we claim ? 
Thou but prfferv'ft a Form, and I a Name. 
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T6 rVouNti^tA^DY, 



; I 



WITH THE 



WORKS of VOITURE. 




N thefe gay thoughts the Loves and Graces fliine, 
And all the writer lives in ev'ry line; 
His eafy art may happy nature feem, 

* 

Tiilles tbemfelves are elegant in him. 
Sure to charm all was his peculiar fatef 
Who without flatt'ry pleas'd the fair, and great ; 
Still with efteem no left conversM than read ; 
With wit well-natur'd, and with books well-bred ; 
His heart, his miftrefs and his friend did ihare ; 
His time, the Mufe, the witty, and the feir. 
Thus wifely tarelefe, innocently gay, 
Chearful, he play'd the trifle, life, away, 
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Till death fcarce felt his gentk breafli fuppreftj- 
As fmiiing infants fport themfelves to reft : i 
Ev'n rival wits did Voitufe^s fate deplore, 
And the gay mourn'd who never mpurn'd before ; 
The tru^ft hearts for Voiture heav'd with fighs^ 
Voitwre was wept by all the brighteft eyes y. '■ 
The Smiles and Loves had dy'd in J^oitwre'% death, 
But that for ever in his lines they breath. 
I^et the ftrid lijfe of graver mortals be 
A long, exad:, and ferious comedy^ 

In e v'ry fcene fome morial let it . teach ^ 

And, if it can, 4t once both pleafe and preach : 

Let mine, like Voiture\ a gay fiirce appear, 

And more diverting ftill than regular, . / 

Have humour, wit, a native eafe and graces; 
No matter for the rules of time and place. 

ft 

Criticks in wit, or life, are hard to pleafe^ - 
Few write to thofe, and none can live to theik 

Too much your Sex is by their forms: <;onfin'd. 
Severe to all, but naoft to womankind ; 
Cuftom, grown blind with age, muft be your guide; 
Your pleafure is a vice, bv^t^ot your pride ; 

Bbbbb By 
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By fiature yielding, ftubborn but for fame ; 



Made fkves by honour, and made fools by fliamc 
Marriage may all thofe petty tyrants chafe, 
But lets up one, a .greater, in their place ; 
Well might you wiih for change, by thofe accurft, 
But the laft tyrant ever proves the worft. 
Still in conftraint your fufF'ring fex remains, 

Or bound in formal, or in real chains ; 
Whole years neglected for fbme months ador'd, 
The fawning fervant turns a haughty Lord ; 
Ah quit not the free innocence of life, 
For the dull glory of a virtuous wife ! 
Nor let falfe fliows, or empty titles pleafe ; 
Aim not at joy, but left content with eafe. 

The Gods, to curfe Pamela with her pray*rs, 
Gave the gilt coach and dappled Flanders mares. 
The fhining robes, rich jewels, beds of ftate, 
And, to compleat her blifs, a fool for mate. 
She glares in balls, front-boxes, and the ring, 
A vain, unquiet, glittering, wretched thmg! 
Pride, pomp, and ftate but reach her outward part. 
She fighs, and is ^o Dutches at her heart. 

* But, 
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fiut, Mttdaiift, i£ tlie &tes withftnid^ aiT<l you 
Are deftin'd Hyfom^'s wilfing vkStim too, ; 
Truft not too much your now refiftlefi (flHotml^ . 
Tho&> age or ficfcnefi, ibon or Ut^^.iifffvitis^i 






Good humour only teaches charms to laft, 
Still makes new conqueils, and maintains the pait : 
Love, rais'd on beauty, will like that decay, 
Our hearts may bear its flender chain a day, 
As flow'ry bands in wantonnefi are worn ; 
A morning's pleafure, and at evening torn : 
This binds in ties more eafy, yet more ftrong, 
The willing heart, and only holds it long. 

Thus * Voiture's early care ftill Ihone the fame, 
And Mmihaufier was only changed in name ; 
By this, ev'n now they live, ev'n now they charm, 
Their wit ftill fparkling, and their flames ftill warm« 

Now crown'd with myrtle, on tln^El^n coaft, 
Amidft thofe lovers, joys his gentle ghoft : 
Pleas'd, while with fmiles his happy lines you view. 
And finds a « fairer RamhUittet in you. 



* MadamoifelU Paukt. 
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The brighteft eyeis oiFraftci infpirU his Mufe, 
The brighteft eyes of Britain now perufe, 
And dead as living, 'tis our author's pride, 
Still to charm tho& who charm the world befide. 
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To the fame. 

On her leaving the Town after the 

Coronation. 




S fome fond virgin, whom her mother's care 
Drags from the town to wholfom country air, 
J uft when ihe learns to roll a melting eye, 
And hear a fpark, yet think no danger nigh ; 
From the dear man unwilling flie muft fever. 
Yet takes one kifs before flie parts for ever. 
Thus from the world fair Zephalinda flew. 



Saw others^ happy, and with fighs withdrew ; 
Not that their pleafures caus'd her difcontent. 
She figh'd not that They ftay'd, but that She went. 

« 

She went, to plain-work and to purling brooks, 
01d-£ifhion'd halls, dull aunts, and croaking rooks, 
She went from Op'ra, park, aflembly, play. 
To morning walks, and pray 'rs three hours a day; 

C c c c c To 
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To part her time 'twixt reading and Bohea^ 

» 

To mu(e, and fpill her folitary Tea, 
Or o'er cold coffee trifle with the ipoon, 
G)unt the flow clock, and dine exa6t at noon ; 

« 

Divert her eyes with piiSures in the fire. 
Hum half a tune, tell ftories to the fquire ; 
Up to her godly garret after fev*n. 
There flarve and pray, for that's the way to heav'a 
Sonie Squire, perbapiS) you take delight to rack; 
Whofe game is Whi»k, whofe titeat a toafl: in fack, 
Who vifits with a gun,- prefents you birds. 



Then gives a fmaCking bufs, and cries — ^No wctfds ! 
Or with bi^ hbund cdtnes hollowing from the (bble, 



Makes love with nods^ and kdee$ beneath a table ; 
Whofe ]augfa$ are h^satf^ tho' his jefls are coarfe, 
And loves yoU beft of ; all things—— but his horfe. 

In fome fair evening, on your elbow laid, 
You dream of triumphs in the rural fhade ; 
In penfive thought i^all the fancy'd fcene. 
See Coronations rife on ev'ry green. 
Before you pafs th' imaginary fights 
Of Lords, and Earls, and Dukes, and garter'd Knights; 

"While 



While the fpread Fan o'erfiiades your clofing eyes ; 
Then give one-flirty fOiA all the vificm flies. 
Thus vaniih fceptres, coronets, and balls. 
And leave you m lone woods^ or empty w^Us. 
So when your flave; at fome dear, idle time, 
(Not plagu'd with headachs, or the want of rhime) 
Stands in the ftreets, abftradted from the crew, 
And While he. feeifts ia^ftuay, thinKs of }yq»^' ; 

Juft when hfevfettcy pouiGs your, fprightlyi eyes^ , 
Orfeesthebhii9rof?ar^j&<M/j4rilife, /i. Vr. 

G— J pats my ftfouldcr, and you vaniih <faite ; 
Streets, chairs, and cbxcoinbs, mfh upoii imy fight; 
Vext to be ftill ift townj I knit my bionr, 
Look fow'r, aiki huni^^i ibng^^^^aB you may now 
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of the Authors defign^ inw 
ed the ftory of Cephalus 



Procris, with the Motto 



r 
/ 




Ome, gentle Air! th'.dE!o|M» Ibepherd iaid, 
While Procris panted in the &cret ihade ; 
Come, gentle Air, the fairer 'Ddia cries, 
While at her feet her fwain expiring lies. 
Lo the glad gales o*er all her beauties ftray, 
Breathe on her lips, and 'in her bofbm play ! 
In Delia's band this^toy is &tal found. 
Nor could that fabled dart more furely wound : 
Both gifts deftru6l:ive to the givers prove ;^ 
Alike both lovers fall by thofe they love. 
Yet guiltlefs too this bright deftroyer lives. 



ihe 



She views the ftory with attentive eyes, 
And pities ProcriSj while her lover dies. 
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0/t SILEMCE, in imitatkn of ik fyk 

of the late Ei of Bs.. 




I. ■ ' 

T • . * 

Ilehce ! coceval mth Etetfiity ; ■ ■■■^ :. 

Thou wert, e'er naturc firft began to be, 
^Tviras one yaft nothing, dl, and all flept faftik tfa^ 

IL 

Thine was the fway, e ef heav'n Was form*d vt ^aitU^ 
E'er fruitful Thought conceiv'd creation's birth, 
Or midwife Word gave sud, and (poke the in&nt forth. 

m. 

Then variolic elements agaiiift tnee join'd, 
In one more yarious animal combin'd, 
And fram'd the clam'rous race of bufy huitiai^kinJ. 

IV. 

The torigtie ihov'd gently firftj arid fpeech wa6 lotv*, 
Till wrangling Science taught it noife and Ihow, 

And wicked Wit arofe, thy moft abufive foe. 

D d d d d V. 
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V. 

But rebel Wit deferCs thee oft' in vain ; 
Loft in the ma^e of words, he turns again. 
Ana feeKs a furer ftate, and courts thy gentler neiga 

VI. 

AfHidled ferife thou kindly doft fet free, 
Opprefs'd with argumefatal tyranny. 
And routed reafop^flods «i- fafe retreat in thec: 






^ * 



vn. 



r With ^ce iri private riiodeft dulnefs lies. 
And in thy bofom lurfes in thought's difguife ; 
Xbou vatniflier of fools, and cheat of all the wife ! 

Viit 

. Yet thy indulgence is by both cbnfeft ; 

Folly by thee lies fleepirig in the breaft, 
And 'tis' in thee at laft that wifdom feeks for reft. 

ix. 



Silence, the knave's repute, the whore's good name, 



The only honour of the wifliing dame ; 
Thy very want of tongue makes thee a kind dFFame^ 
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X. 




But (cou'd ft thou feize (bine tongues that now are ire^^ 
How Church and State wou'd be oblig'd to thee ? 
At Senate, and at Bai*, how welcome Wcm'dft thou be ? 

XL 

Yet fpeech, ev^ii there, fubmiflively withdraws 
From rights of fubje<fts, and the pooi* man's caufe ; 
Then pompous filence feignsi, and ftills (he rioify laws ■ 



XH; 



•T 
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Paft fervices of friends, gobd- deeds m fbesi^ ' ^ 
What Favorites gain, and what th' Exchequer t)We^ 



* y 
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Fly the forgetful world, and in thy arras irejpofe'^^ '^ 



xiii. 
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- . i 

The country wit, religion of tnb town; * * 
The courtier's learnings policy o'th'goWh,' ♦ 
Are Beft by thee exprefs'd, and fliine in thee l£llohe^ -• 







• ' 
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« 

The Parfon's cant, the Lawyer's fbphiftry; 
Lord's quibble, Critic's jeft ; all end in thee, 
All reft in peace at kft, and flcep eternarlly; 
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AjJ^fing form, a firm, yet cautions mind^ 
Sincere, tho' prudent, conftant, yet refigo'cij 
Honour unchanged, a principle profeft, 
Fix'd to one fide, but mod'rate to the reft ; 
An honeft Clourtier, and a Patriot too, 



true 



Fiird witb the fenfe of age, the fire of youth ; 



wran 



A gen'rous,&ith, from fuperftition free, 

A love -to peace, . and hate of tyranny ; 

Such this man was ; who now, from earth removed, 

At length enjoys that liberty he Jov'd* 
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PROLOGUE 



T O 



Mr: AD DI SONS Tragedy 



O F 





T O. 



1"^0 wake Ae foul by tender ftrokes of art, 
To raife the genius, and to mend the heart • 
To make mankind, in confcious virtue bold, 

t 

Live o^'er each fcene, and be what they behold : 
F(m: this the Tragic Mufe firft trod the ftage, 
C)mmanding tears to ftream thro* evVy age ; 
Tyrants no more their lavage nature kept, 
And foes to virtue wonder'd how they wept 
Our author Ihuns by vulgar fprings to move. 
The hero's glory, or the virgin's love ; 
In pitying love we but our weaknefs fhow, 
And wild ambition well deferves its woe. 

■ • 
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Here tears fliall flow from a more gen'rdus caufe, 
Such tears, as Patriots flicd for dying I^aws : 
He bids your breafts with ancient ardaur rife. 
And calls forth Roman drops from Britijh eyes. 
Virtue confefs'd in human ihapc he draws. 
What Tlato thought, and godlike Qato was : 
No common objed to your fight difplays, 
But what with plcafure heav'n itfelf furveys ; 
A brave man ftruggling in the ftorms of fate^ 
And greatly falling^ with a falling ftate ! 
While Cato ffives his little fenate laws. 
What bc£om beats^ not in his G)untrv's caufe ? 



* t 



r 



Who fees him adl, but envies ev'ry deed ? 
Who hears. him groan, and does not wifli to bleed? 
Ev'n when proud defar 'midft triumphal cars, 
The fpoils of nations, and the pomp of wars, 

» 

Ignobly vain and impotently great, 
Show'd Rome her Cato's figure drawn in flate j 
As her dead Father's rey'rend image pafl:, 
The pomp was darkened, and the day o'ercaft, 
The triumph ceas'd — Tears gufli'd from ev'ry eyej 
The World's great Victor pafs'd unheeded by ; 

Her 
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Her laft good man dejeCled JRlome ador'd, 
And honour'd defafs lefs than Catoh fword. 

Britains attend.: Be worth like this approved, 
And Ihow, you have the virtue to be mov'd. 
With honeft fcorn the firft famM Cato view'd 
Rome learning arts from Greece ^ whom flie fubdu'dj 
Our fcene precarioufly fubfifts too long 
On French tranflation, and Italian fong. 
Dare to have fcnfe your ftlves; aflert die ftage, 
Be juftly warm'd with your own native rage. 
Such Plays alone ihould i^ltsSt z Britijh ear^ 
h%Qit(fs felf had not difdain'd to hear« 
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EPILOGUE 



T O 




JANE SHORE, 

* 

Defignd for Mrs. Oldfield. 

Rocligi(^ ttu$ j Aie Frail one of our Play 
From her own itex ihould mercy find to day ! 
You might have held the pretty head afide, 
Peep'd in your fans, been ferious, thus, and cry'd, 
The Play may pafs— but that ftrange creature, Shure^ 
I can't — indeed now— I fo hate a whore- 
Juft as a blockhead rubs his thoughtlefs skull. 
And thanks his ftars he was not born a fool ; 
So from a filler finner you fliall hear, 
" How ftrangely you expofe your felf, my dear ? 
But let me die, all raillery apart, 
Our fex are ftill forgiving at their heart ; 

And 
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And did not wicked cuftom fo contrive, 



the beft, ffood-natur 



There are, 'tis true, who tell another talc, 
That virtuous ladies envy while they rail \ 
Such rage without betrays the fire within ; 
In foriie clofe corner of the foul, they fin : 
Still hoarding up, moft fcandaloufly nice, 
Amidil their virtues, a referve of vice. 
The godly dame who fleflily failings damns. 
Scolds with her maid, or with her chaplain crams, 
^Wou'd you enjoy (oft nights and (olid dinners ? 
Faith, gallants, board with faints, and bed with finners.^ 

Well, if our author in the Wife ofiinds. 
He has a Husband thaf will mdce amends. 

» • « 

He draws him gentle, tender, and forgiving, 



And fure fuch kind good creatures may be living. 



In (lays of old they pardoned breach of vows, 

Stern Cato's felf was no relentlefs (poule : 

Tlu — Plutarchy what's his name that writes his life ? 

Tells us, that Cato dearly lov'd his wife : 

Yet if a friend a night, or (b, fliould need her. 

He'd ^commend her, a, a fpecial breeder. 

Fffff To 
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/ 

To lend a wife, few here : WQuld ^iupie make, 
But pray which of, yon all would take her batk 
Tho' with the Stoick chief our ftage may ring, 
The Stoick husband was the glorious thing.. 
The man had courage, was a fage, 'tis true. 
And lov'd his country— -but what's that to you ? 
Thbfe ftrange examples ne'er were made to fit, ^^ 
But the kind cuckold might inftrud the Gty : 

There, many an honefl man may copy Otfo, 

Who ne'er faw mh^4 Swords or lopk'd in Plato. 

If, after all, you thinkit.a dilgrace, 
That ]^4f^ard*s Mifs thusi-perics it in your fece^ 
To fee a jwece of failing -flefli and blood, • " 
In all the reft fo impudently g<?od ;, . 
Faith, let the niodeft matrons of the town, 
Come here in crowds^ and ftare the ftrumpet down. 
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Occafiorid by fome Ve rs e s of his Grace 
the Duke ^Buckingham- 



MUS E, 'tis enough : at length thy labour ends, 
And thou ihalt live; forBmkin^amcommtnis, 
Let crowds of criticks now my verfe ailail. 
Let 2>-— J' write, and nameleis numbers rail : 
This more than pays whole years of thanklefs pain ; 
Time, health, and fortune, are not loft in vaia 
Sheffield approves, confenting Vhebus bends, 
And I and Malice from this hour are frienda 
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The ARGUMENT. 

ABelard and Eloifa flounjlfd m the twelfth Century ; thej 
were two of the imfl difiinguijlfd peryms of their age m 
learning Mnd beauty y hu$ for nothing more famous than 
for their unfortunate pajjion. /^er a long courfe of CftlamitieSj 
they retired each to a - fever al Convent y and confecrated the re- 
mainder of their days to religton. It was many years after this 
feparation, that a letter ofhM^t&s to a Friend which contaufi 
the hiftory of his misfortu^s, fell into the hands of Eloifa. This 
awakening all her tendernefiy occafioTid thofe celebrated letters 
(out of which the followmg is partly extraBed) which gnx 
fo lively a pi&ure of the jiruggles of grace and nature y virtue 
4nd pajjion. 
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N thefe deep folitudcs and awful cells, 



Where heav*nly-penfive, contemplation dwel 
And evcr-mufing melancholy reigns ; 

» 

What means this tumult in a Veftal's veins ? 
Why rove my thoughts beyond this laft retreat ? 
Why feels my heart its long-forgotten heat ? 
Yet, yet I love ! — From AhelatA it came, 
And Elotfa yet muft kifs the name. 

Dear fatal name! reft ever umrevcal'd, 
Nor pafs thefe lips in holy filence feaFd. 
Hide it, my heart, within that clofe difguife, 
Where, mix'd widi God's, his lov'd Idea lies. 



Oh 
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Oh write it not, my hand — The name appears 
Already written — waih it out, my tears ! 
In vain loft Eloifa weeps and prays, ' 
Her heart ftill didates, and her hand obeys. 

Rclentlefs walls ! whofe darkfom round contains 
Repentant fighs, and voluntary pains : 
Ye rugged rocks ! which holy knees have worn ; 
Ye grots and caverns fliagg'd with horrid thorn ! 
Shrines ! where their vigils pale-ey'd virgins keep, 
And pitying faints, whofe ftatues learn to weep ! 
Tho' cold like you, unmov'd, and filent grown, 
I have not yet forgot my felf to ftorie* 
Heav'n claims me all in vain, while he has part. 
Still rebel nature holds out half my heart ; 

Nor pray'rs nor fafts its ftubborn pulfe reftrain, 
Nor tears, for ^ges, taught to flow in vain. 
Soon as thy ktters trembling I unclofe, . 
That well-known name awakens all my woes. 
Oh name for ever fed I fof^cveir dear 1 ' 

Still breath'd in fighs, ftillitifliep'tj.;with atean. 



I tremble, f 00 wbqr^^'er mpiawml^findj ; 
Some dir§, Jni^rtiiiine ifoHbwa clbfe? behind. . - 
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Line after line my gufliing eyes overflow, 

It 

Led thro' a fad variety of woe : 
Now warm in love, now' with'ring in thy bloom, 
Loft in a convent's folitary gloom ! 
There ftern religion quench'd th' unwilling flame, 
There dy 'd the beft of paflions, Love and Fame. 
Yet wtite, oh write me all, that I may join 

Grie& to thy griefs, and eccho fighs to thine. 

Nor foes iior fortune take this pow'r away. 

And is my Ahelard lefs kind than they ? 

Tears ftiH are mine, and tbofe I need not {pare, ' 

Love but demands what elfe were fhed in pray'r ; 

No happkr task thefe faded eyes purfue, 

To read, and weep is all they ik)w can da 

Then fliare thy pain, allow that fad relkf; 
Ah more* than fliare it ! give me aU thy grief. 
IJeav'ti firft taught letters fcnr fotne wretches aid, 

bamih'd lOver, or fome captive maid; 
They live ^ they fpeak, they breathe v^hsX love infpires, 
Warm &om the foul, and faithful to its fires, 
The virgins wilh without her feara impart, 
Excufe the blufli, and pour out all the heart, 

H h h h h Speed 
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Speed the foft intercourfe froqi foul to (bul, 
And waft a figh frora Indus to the Pole, 

Thou know'ft how guiltlefs firft I .met thy ftanie, 
When Love approach'd me under Friendfhip's name; 
My fancy form'd thee of Angelick kind, 
Some emanation " of th' all-beauteous Mind. 
Thofe fmiling eyes, attemp'ring ev'ry ray. 
Shone fweetly lambent with celeftial day : 
Guiltlefs I gaz'd ; beav'n liften'd while you fung- ; 



And truths * divine came mended from that tongue. 
From lips like thofe what precept fail'd to move ? 
Too foon they taught me 'twas no fin to love. 
Back thro' the paths of pleafing fenfe I ran, 
Nor wifh'd an Angel whom I lov'd a Man. 
Dim and remote the joys of iaints I fee, 
Nor envy theni^ that heav'n I lofe for thee. 

How oft', when . prefs'd to marriage, have I laid, 
Curfe on all laws biit thofe which love has made? 
Love, fi-ee as air, at fight of human ties, 
Spreadis his light wings, and in a moment flies. 

Let wealth, let honour, wait the wedded dame, 

» * 

Auguft her deed, and faCred be her fam^; 

' Before 

* He vias her Preee^w in Pinlofcphy and Divinhj, 
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Befofe true pkflion ill thofe views tiitisi\e, ' 
Fame, wealth, and honour ! wliat- are you to LoVe ? 
The jealous God, when we protane his fires, • 
Thole reft lefs paflions in i*evenge infpires ; 
And bids them make miftaken mortals groin, 
Who feek in love for ought but love alone. ' / 

m 

Should at my feet the world's great matter fall, 
Himfelf, his throne, his world, I'd fcom Vm all : ' 
Not defarh emprefs wou'd T deign to prove ; 

** mm 

No, make me miftrefs to the man I love ; • 

' • • • 

If there be yet another name more ftee, 

More fond than miftrefs, make me that to tliee ! 

Oh happy ftate! When fouls each other draw, 

• r 

When love is liberty, and nature, *l^w: 
All then is full, pofleffing, and pofleftj 
No craving Void left aking in the breaft : 

Ev'n thought meets thought e'er from the lips it part. 
And each warni wilb fprings mutual from the heart. 
This fure is blifs (if blifs on earth there be) 
And once the lot of :/4^e/<jr^ and mei 

Alas how chang'd! what fndden horrors rife? 
A naked Lover bound and bleeding lies ! 



» » • 
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Where, 
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handy 



ponyard; 



Barbarijin ftay ! that bloody hand reftrain ; 



1 he crime was commoi), commQQ b0 tbe paia 
I can np more ; by fliame, by rage fuj^ieft. 
Let tears, , and burning Uufhes Ipeak th^ v^&. ■, ' 
Canft thou forget that fad, that folemn d«^^, 
When victims ^t yon' altar's foot we lay? 
Canft thou for|;et wh^t tears that momen^ fell. 
When, warm in youth^ I bade the world farewell ? 
As with cold lips I kifi'd the facred veil,. 
The Ibripes all , tr^mbli^d, and the lamp^ grewp^le 
Heav'n fcarce belicv'd the cqnqueft it furvey'd. 
And Saints wit;h wonder h^ard the vows I made. 

- ( ... . ♦ - . 

Yet then, to;thofe drefd aUars a^ I dT^w, , 
Not on thq Crofs my eyes wete fix'd, }0t yqp ,; 
>jQt gr^e, ordeal, fov^ only was uqf-caU, .. 
Aod if I lofe thy love, I lofe my all 
Come ! with thy looks/ thy wdfds, relieve my woe ; 
Thofe ftill at leaft are feft thee to beftow* 
Still on that hreafl enamour'd kt me lie, 
Still drink delicious poilbn from tby eye. 



Pant 
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* • s 

Pant on thy lip, and to thy heart be pr^ ; 
Give all thou c^nft — rapd let me dream the reft. 
Ah no ! inftruft me other joys to prize, 
With other beauties charm my partial eyes, 
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Full in my view fet all the bright abode 



And make my foul quit Ahelard for God. 

Ah think at leaft thy flock defer ve thy care, 
Plants of thy hand, and children of thy pray'r. 
From the falfe world in ea,rly youth they fl^d. 

By thee to mountains, wilds, and deferts led. 
You*rais'd thefe liallow'd walk; the defert fmil'd^ 
And Paradife was Qpen'd in the Wild. t 
No weeping orphan faw his, father's ftores 
Our flirihes irradiate, or embla!ze the iloors ; 
No filvec feints, by dying mifers giv'n, 
Here brib'd the rage of ilUrequited J^eav^n : 



^ « 



» *• 



rob& 



vocal 



In thefe lone walls (their days eteri)al bound), 
Thefe mofs-grown domes with fpiry turrets crown'd, 



* H» ftf^tdtd thi Mtrnftfiiff. 
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Where awful arches make a noon-day night, 
And the dim windows fhed a fblemn light ; 
Thy eyes diffus'd a reconciling ray, 
And gleams of glory brighten'd all the day. 
But now no face divine contentment wears4 
Tis all blank fadnefs, or continual 'tears. 
See how the force of others pray'rs I try, 
(Oh pious fraud of am'rous charity !) 
But why ihould I on others pray*rs depend? 

G)me thou, my father, brother, husband, friend ! 
Ah let thy handmaid, fifter, daughter move, 
And, all thofe tender names in one, thy love I 
The darklbm pines that o^er yon' rocks reclin'd 
Wave high, and murmur to the hollow wind. 
The wandring ftreams that fliine between the hills, 
The grots that eccho to the tinkling rills, 
The dying gales that pant uponvthc trees. 
The lakes that quiver to ihe curling breeze ; 
No moj*e thefe icenes my meditation aid, 
Or lull to reft the vifionary maid: 
But o'er the twilight groves, and dusky caves, 
Lonsf-foundinfif ifles. and intermingled enives. 



« 4 



ii Black 
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Black Mehncholy fits, and round her throws 
A death-like filence, and a dread repoie: 
Her gloomy prefence faddens all the fcene^ 

« 

Shades ev*ry flow'r, and darkens ev'ry green, 
Deepens the murmur of the billing floods, 
And breathes a browner horror on the woods. 

Yet here for ever, ever muft I ftay ; 
Sad proof how well a lover can obey ! 
Death, only death, can break the lafting chain 5 
And here ev'n then, fliall my cold duft remain, 
Here all its frailties, all its flames idign, 
And wait, till 'tis no fin to mix with thine. 

Ah wretch! believM the ipoufe of God in vain,' 

Confefs'd within the flave oi love and maa 
Aflifl: me heav*n ! but whence arofe that pray'r ? 



Sprung it from piety, or from defpair ; 



Ev'n here, where frozen chaftity retires, 
Love finds an altar fof forbidden fires. 
I ought to grieve, but cannot what I ought j 
I mourn the lover, hot lament the fault ; 

I view my tiime, Ixit kindle at the view, 
Repent old pleafures, ' and (bllicit new t 



Now 
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Now turn'd to heav'n, I weep my paft ofience, 
Now think of thee, and curfe my innocence. 
Of all, afflidtion taught a lover yet, 
Tis fure the hardeft fcience to forget! 
How fliall I lofe the fin, yet keep the fenfe. 
And love th' offender, yet deteft th' offence ? 
How the dear objedl from the crime remove, - 
Or how diftinguifli penitence from love ? 
Unequal task ! a paflioii to refign, 
For hearts fo touch'd, fo pierc'd, fb loft as mine. 
E'er fuch a foul regains its peaceful ftate, 
How often muft it love, how often : hate ! 
How often, hope, defpair, refent, regret, 
G)nceal, difdain — -do all things but forget 
But \f^t heav'n fei!ze it, all at once 'tis fir'd, 
Not touch'd, but rapt ; not waken'd^ but infpir'd ! 
Oh come 1 oh teach m^ natufe.to fubdue, 
Renounce my love, my life, py ,felf— and you. 
Fill my fgnd heart with God alone, for he 
Alone can rival, can fucceed to thee. 



How happy is the bkmelefs Vfeftal's Ipt ? 
The world forgetting, by the world forgot. 



Eternal 
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Eternal fun-ihine o( the. fpotlefi mind !: . . 
Each pray 'r accepted, aod each wilh ref^nH ; - 
X^bour and reft, that equal periods keep ; > : - 

/ 

* Obedient flttaibers that xan wake and iireep ; 
Defires compofd, afFe(Shiqn& e Vdr even, y ■ i 

Tears that djeiight, a<jdj%h3'that:viraftjtohieav'iir 

Grace fhines aisoiind hdr^with^ierehdl^bean^, > i 
And whifp'ring: Angels .prompt her golden dteaitinbJ 
For her the Spciafe prepares the bridal ling;: : ! 
For her white Virgins fifymehaals. fing ; i . ' i : . i - / 
For her th' «n&ling, rofe of Eden ; blooms. 



' ; . 



> '-,-% 



An4 cwings .oficSeiraphg ihed divine . perfumes' ^ 
To fcundsiof teaVnly harps, Ihc dies away, - ^'^"^f 
Jindi'jsadts iri^vifidns o£ eternal day, ' : •- ^ ''A 
Far .other* dreaniis my eifring' fbul empl<]fy, ' --'2 
Far other raptures, of vinboly jay: , i : ".': l '13 
When 'at the. clofe df 'each iad, iorrowiog diy, I 
Fancy reftores what vengeance fhatch'd a'w^ 
Then confcienoe iieeps,. and. leavmg natuf^ 'fitfe,' 



f « i . i X 



All my loofcrfcul unbounded fprflig^ to.tfiee; - '- 

curft, dear hcMTors of all-cori£cicws night t ^ ' (ii 

How glowing gitilt cxaltsr the keett' delight !-^ ' • I < =- '' 

> K k k k k Provoking 
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Provoking Dicmons-all reftxaint 



And lUr within ine-ev'ry fource of love. 

I hear thee, vielr theCj gaic o'er all thy cfaarms, 



And round Ay [*ttntom gk» my clafjiing 
I wake-:— no more 1 hean no more I view 



Tiie {d&nOom flieiine^ as unkind as you. 
I call alcmd ; it.hears tiot what I fay; 
I ftretch .my empty arms ; it glides away : 
To dream (Mice more. I clofe my willing eyes ; 



Ye foft illufions,!dcttr deceits, arife ! 

Alas no more !-r»tmethinks we wandring go 

Thro' ijceeaj waftes^ . and. weep eadi other's woe \ 



Where round fonle mould'iing tow*! pale ivy cijeeps, 
And low-brow'd jipdcs hang nodding o'er the deeps. 



Sudden yoa mcaiacftyou becken from the skies; 
Clouds interpofe, waves roar, and winds arife. 
I ihriek^ flart up^ -the lanie fad profpe<9: find, 
And wake, to i all: the grie& I left behind. 

For f hoe i the iztesi ■ f^vfeiely kind, ordain 
A cool ilifpexife from pleafure and fr6m pain ; 
Thy life a llof^^^dead calm of fix'd repoft; 
No pulfe thait itots, and no.bkxxl that gbws. 



f. 
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Still as the fea, e'ef winds were taught to blow^ 
Or moving fpirit bade the waters flow ; 
Soft as the flumbers of a faint forgiv*n, 
And mild as opening gleams o( promised heaved. 

Come Aheiard ! for what haft thou to dread ? 
The torch of f^enus bums not (or the dead ; 
Cut from the root my periih^d joys I fee, ' 

And love's warm tyde for ever ftopt in thee. 
Natqre ftands check'd ; Religion difiipproves > 
Ev'n thou art cx)ld-— yet Eloi/a loves. 
Ah hopelefS) lafting flames ! like thofe that burn 
To light the dead, and warm th' un&uitful ura 

What fcenes appear where-e'er I turn my view, 
The dear Ideas, where I fly, purfue. 
Rife in the grove, before the altar rife, 
Stain all my foul, and wanton in my eyes ! 
I wafte the Matin lamp in fighs for thee. 
Thy image fteals between my God and me, 
Thy voice I feem in evVy hymn to hear , 
With ev'ry bead I drop too foft a tear. 
When from the Cenfer clouds of fragrance rcrfl, 
And fwelling organs lift the rifing (bul ; 

« 

One 
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One thought of thee puts all the pomp to flight, 
Priefts, Tapers, Temples, fwim before my fight : 
In feas of flame my plunging foul is drown'd. 
While Altars bla!ze, and Angels tremble round. 
While proftrate here in humble grief I lie, 
Kind, virtuous drops juft gathering in my eye. 
While praying, trembling, in the duft I roll, 
And dawning. grace is opening on my foul. 

Come, if thou dar'ft, all charming as thou art ! 
Oppofe thy felf to heav'n ; difpute my heart ; . 
Come, with one glance of thole deluding eyes, 
Blot out each bright Idea of the skies. 
Take back that grace, thofe forrows, and thofe teats, 
Take back my fruitlefs penitence and pray'rs. 
Snatch me^ juft mounting, from the bleft abode, 



Aflift the Fiends and tear me from my God ! 
No, fly me, fly me ! far as Pole from Pole ; 
Rife Alps between us ! and whole oceans roll ! 
Ah come not, write not, think not once of me. 
Nor Ihare one pang of all I felt for thee. 
Thy oaths I quit, thy memory refign. 
Forget, renounce me, hate whatever was mine. 



Fair 
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Fair eyes, and tempting looks (whi<ih ye6 1 \ielv [) 
Long lo^y,' aidot^a k 






irhje' 



Divine' ofcUviori'ariow^thdugiit^'^t^^ ! ' '• ^ ' 
Frefli blooming hbpe, gay ilaughteiJ of J^ sky 1 



itbfitfortaiityi 



:v.(;. 



11 



Enter eadh niild; each.ainicable'^iieft;^':--^ 
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Receive,' and wiaf mciti etefndl feft 1 

See in her Cdl . fad S()/> fpread, • ^^- • -"^ 

Propt in fome tbmB,- si: helghbiiir of tlie' de^d 1 
In each low wind methihks a Spirit calls, 
And more than !E<SHoes taHt along the Walls. 
Here, as I watched the dying lamps around, 
From yonder ffirine I heard a 'hollow foteid. 
rrimp fiOpf rhm^'! /It faid: orTeem*d to fky) 



4 -^ « 



\ T 



» t _ _ 



Thy place is here, fad fifter come away! 
Once like thy felf, I trembled, wept, an< 
Love's vidim 'then, tho' now a fainted 
But all is calm in this eternal fleep; 
Here grief forgets to groan, a^d love to weep, 
Ev'n fuperftition lofes eVry fear : 
For God, not ttah, abfolvcs our fcamsa here. 

LllU I 
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Y^ HTTJ 



Thither, w^ /ffjivsi?, [laiigi^YR, reftK,-fe®R.E , (; 






Where flame%j!sfey:W,bfl!a#8!%?F*i9ia8'?iii/ia 

I » 

And fmooth my p^^flT^citefA&^K^^rVf |i^' 
. See my lips ;tffj»^Ie,^j«5<J.^»iyfSKS-bfilferP9ftaj j 

Suck my laft !^?»% .w4 ^tclji t;J^.|yiiig f^^il ! 
Ah no~in fac«ii .\q^fla^?!!p mVlkfi^ ^> 

The; b8U9\8:4 *pefijftm«iH«'2 »«/to 



,^ . n: 




Prefent thg^'^jqj^-^i^e^mc'M^fS^ vrd ...i. . 

teach mgBS./J9i«, ^|J!ffa s^^f^f(f,^.^..^f;. ■ , 

See fr^W !5J«^% JfifflTW ajqfes Jly,|; .-j ' . , 
See the laft; (p^^fel i^iftgauflji m'P>;gifP<f wdr, . I 

And ev'BiJffl^ i^^fef^.hgl^'^ «) ||wrc. 
O death all-eloqu^i. yfl)ji,x^Iy:^9YC 

WhatJ^JYeJ^i,9P^,Vffe90'#^^^l!W,•ffJ^?. 



' r 



Then too, whenf^|5e41^^j-j^,i^ra«9^j(s^ 



5a;;;i ! i I I J 



In 



m 

m 

Bright clouds M<^f^ %»4l&fl|ek)^M*oliiawarbHhd^I 
And Sai^i«p|}ir4$^>llbcfeiyA arlofirilife n^km bnA 
And graft my i|§|r^i^j|ng^lptolhxifitmw rr.; I JjJ 



If ever chance two wandring lovers brings 
To ParacJete^s white walls, and filvcr Springs, 

a 

O'er the pale marble fliall they join their heads, 




felling t 
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Then fadly fay, with mutual pity mov'd, 

k I 

Oh may we never love as thefe have lov'd ! 

From the full quire when loud HofantkCs rife, 

And fwell the {%mpl;>f d^dfdl fadifice, 
Amid that icene, if fbme relenting eye 

Glance on the ftone where our cold reliques lie, 

Devotion's felf fliall fteal a thought from h^v'n. 



■a^^i^*^ 



One human tear fliall drop, and be forgiven. 



* Abclard and Eloifa Viere interred in the fame grarvey w in monuments adjoining^ in the 
Monaftery of tie Paraclete : He dkd in the year 1 142, fie in i itf j. 
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And fute'if fate ibme future Bard Ibc^l) jbiil 
Iii iad fimiiitude of griefs (^ minej 



'■ K 



• 



Condemn^ who|e;y€ars ih afefcrice^o? depfotfe; 
And image cl^anixs he mtift -behold Dd m<^^ 
Such if tfaeie be^ who lm&Ioi(kfj^, So well; 
Let him oor fid, omr teiiddt^ flx>ry tell ; - - "* ' 
The welUfong woss Hull foOth taf penfive ghofl; 
He beft can point 'bm, wlter^ll feel 'em imoft. 
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THE 



TURTLE 



AND THE 



SPARROW. 



!1 EH I N D an unfrequented Glade, 
Where Eugh and Myrtle mix their Shade, 
j A Widow Turtle penfive fat, 
And wept her murdet'd Lover's Fate. 
The Sparrow chanc d that Way to walk, 
(A Bird that loves to chirp and talk) 
Befure he did the Turtle greet. 
She anfwer d him as fhe thought meet. 
Sparrows and Turtles by the by. 
Can think as well as you or I ; 
But how did they their Thoughts exprefs, 
The Margin fiiows by T. and S. 

B T. My 



[2] 

I 

T. My Hopes are loft, my Joys are fled, 
Alas ! I weep Columho dead : 
Come, all ye winged Lovers, come. 
Drop ^ink^ and Daifies on his Tomb : 
Sing Wlomel his Funeral Verfe, 
Ye pious <t(edhreafis deck his Hcrfe : 
J^ Fair Swains extend your dying Throats/ 

-h Columbos Death requires your Notes : 

t 

For Him, my Friends, for Him I moan. 
My dear Columho, dead and gone. 

Stretch'd on the Bier Columho lies, 
Pale are his Cheeks, and clos'd his Eyes 5 
Thoie Cheeks, where Beauty fmiling lay j 
Thofe Eyes where Love was us'd to play : 
Ah cmel Fate, alas ! how foon 
.That Beauty and thofe Joys are flown ! 

» 

Columho is no more, ye Floods, 
Bear the fad Sound to diftant Woods 3 
The Sound let Echo's Voice reftore. 
And fay, Co/»m^o is no more« 
Ye Floods, ye Woods, ye Echo's, moan 
My dear Columho, dead and gone* 

The Dryads all forfook the Wood, 
And mournful Nayids round me flood, 
The tripping Fawns and Fairies came, 
All confcious of our mutual Flame 
To ligh for him, with me to moan. 
My dear Columho, dead and gone* 

Fenus dilHain'd not to appear 
To lend my Grief a Friendly Ear j 



But 



^•1 



[3] 

But what avails her Kindnefs now ? 

She ne'er (hall hear my Second Vow : 

The Loyes that round their Mother flew, 

Did in her Face her Sorrows viev/» 

Their drooping Wings they penfivc hung. 

Their Arrows broke, their Bows unftrung j 

They heard attentive what I faid. 

And wept with me, Columbo dead : 

For Him I figh, for Him I moan. 

My dear Coktnbo, dead and gone; 

* 

'Tis ours to weep, great Venus faid, , 
'Tis J VE\ alone to be obey'd : 
Nor Birds, nor Goddelles can move 
The juft Behefts of Fatal JOVE^ 
I faw thy Mate with fad Regret, 
And curs'd the Fowlers cruel Net : 
Ah, dear Columbo^ how he fell, 
Whorti TurtureUa lov'd fo well ! 

> « 

I faw him bleeding on the Ground, 
The Sight tore up my ancient Wound ^ 
And whilfl you wept, . alas, I cry'd, 
Columbo and Adonis dy'd. 

" r 

Weep all ye Streams, ye Mountains groan, 
I mourn Columbo^ dead and gone ; 
Still let my tender Grief complain. 
Nor Day, nor Night that Grief rcftrainy 
I faid, and Venus ftill reply'd, 
Columbo and Adonis dy'd. 

^^ Poor TurturelUy hard thy Ca&j 
And jufl thy Tears, alas, alas ! 

f. And 



[4] 

T. And haft thou lov'd, and canft thou hear 
With piteous Heart a Lover's Care ? 
Come then, with Me thy Sorrows joyn, 
And eafe my Woes by telling thine : 
For thou, poor Bird, perhaps may 'ft mpan 
Some ^afcereUa dead and done. 

5. Dame Turtle^ this runs foft in Rhime, 
But neither fuits the Place nor Time ; 
That Fowlers Hand, whole cruel Care 
For dear Columbo (et the Snare, 
The Snare again for thee may fet j 
Two Birds may perifii in one Net. 
Thou fiiould'ft avoid this cruel Field, 
And Sorrow fliou'd to Prudence yield. 
'Tis fad to dye. T. It may be fo i 
'Tis ladder yet to live in Woe. 

5^ When Widows ufc this canting Strain, 
They feem refblv'd to wed again» 

j; When Widdowers would this Truth difprove. 
They never tafted real Love. 

5. Love is foft Joy and gentle Strife, 
His Efforts all depend on Life : 

4 

When he has thrown two Golden Darts, 
And ftruck the Lovers mutual Hearts 5 
Of his black Shafts let Death fend One 
Alas ! The pleafing Game is . done, 
III is the poor Survivor Iped, 
A Corps feels mighty cold in Bed. 
yimus faid riglit, nor Tears can move, 
Nor Plaints revoke the Will of JOVE, 

All 



* 



[5] 

* > 

All mud obey the general Dooai^ 
Down from Jkides t<r Tom Thwnhm 
Grim ^luto will not. be withiiooil 
By Force or Craft j. tall H^inhodf. : 
As well as Littie John tiidead 
( You fee how 4cepiy I am read ) 
With Fates lean T^^aff-. rioo^ can dodge^ 
Hell find you- out wliere c'ei you lodge* 
Ajax to fliun his general Potfr'r 
In vain abf^onded in a Floweri 
An idle Socixs Tythorius StSttiiy 
When to a Grajho^^er contiadted : • 
Death ftruck then! in thofe Shapes again. 
As once he • did when they were Men. 
For Rcptils perifh. Plants decay, 
FleOi is but Grafs, Qrafs turns to Hay^ 

• • • • - < « 

And Hay to Dung, and Dung' to Clay. 

Thus Heads extreamly nice difboirer, 

That Folks may dye- fome ten Tihies o^er^ 

* 

But oft by too refin'daToUcb 

To prove Things plain-' tlhey ; pi^ove too muclu 

What e'er Pythagoras may fay, - 

(For each ybti know will have his Vay> . 

With great SubmiflioA I pforMuocey 

That Ped|>fe dye no- ta^tt than' «n^e : 

But once i» fail?, i^ Dtsah ' k commoit 

To !B'trd aha Man kekding WokM, 

From the Spr^ E^k^ tdtHe Wrat>t 

Alas I no Mortal ^o^i knows wlvsn ) 

All that wear Featbers. fit# or hA, 

Muft one Day perch on Chai^Tfi Mafl 5 

G Niufl 



♦ • * 



Muft lye beneath thtf Cyprefs Shade,' 
Where Stradas Nightingale was laid. 
Thofe Fowl who feem alive to (ic 
AlTembrd by Dan aaufers Wit, 
In Profe have flept Three hundred Years, 
Exempt from worldly Hopes and Fears, 
And laid in State upon their Herie, 
Are truly but embalm'd in Verfe. 
As fure as Lejhias Sparrow I, 

.'J 

Thou fure as triors 2)oi« muft die : 
And ne er again from Ltthes Streams 
Return to AS^ or to TTjames, 

- . . 

T. I therefore weep Columbo dead, 

My Hopes bereav'd my Plcafures fled $ 
I therefore muft for ever moan 
My dear Cokmho^ dead and gone. 

S. dlumho never fees your Tears, 
Your Cries Co^m^ never hears $ 
A Wall of iBra/s and one of Lead, 
Divide the Living from the Dead. 
Repell'd by this the gather'd Rain 
Of Tears beatis back to Earth again 
In t'other the colle^d Sound 
Of Groans, when once receiv'd| is diown*4* 
'Tis therefore vain one Hiour to grieve 
What Time it fclf can nc cr retrieve 
By Nature (oft, I know, a Dove 
Can never live without her Love & 



Then quit this- Flame, and light ; 
Dame, I advife you like a Brother. 



r. What^' 
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X' What, I td make a fccond Choitc > 
In other Nuptials to rejoyce ? 

& Why not my Bird? T. Ko Spanow'y ho^ 
Let mt iHdulge my pleafing Woe : 
Thus fighing, coeing, eafe my Pain, 
But never wifh nor love again : 
Diftrefs'd fbr ever let me nidan 
My dear Cokmhiy dea^ aiid goiie; 

p. . Our winged Friends thro' all the Grove 

Contenui thy mod Excefs of Love : 

I tell thee, Dame, the t'other Day 

I met SL Tarrot and a Jaji, 

Who m9ek'd thee ip their mimick Tonc^ 

And wept Columboy dead and gone. 

T. What e'er the Ja^ or Carrot laid. 
My Hopes are lioft, iny Joys are fled • 
And I fbr ever iriult depldre 
Cokmho dead and gone. — •^-^ ^. Encore i 
For Shanie forfake this !BIO N-Style^ 
We'll talk an Hour, and walk a Mile^ 
D(ies it with Senfe or Health agree,' 
To (k thus moping oil. a Tree ? 
To throw away a Widow's Life^ 
When yoii again may be a Wife. 

Come on. 111 tell you my Amours 3 

^ _ ^ < * • 

Who knows but they may influence Yours * 
Example draws whete Precept fails. 
And Sermons are lefs read than Tales* 

X. Sparrowy I take thee for my Friendj 
As fueh will hear thee, I defcend 5 




[^3 

Hop on jiftd tatik, but honeft Bird, 
Take care that &o iinmocleft Wocd 
MajT venture: to offend my Ear ^- 



$, Too Saiflt-I?kc "Tl^rf/e^ never fear **«*-i 
By Method Tilings kre-'bdft dHcours'^, 
Begin we then ivith Wifi the firft : . 
A hanfome, fen&kfi, awkward. Fool . 
Who wou'd not yield; ^i <^'d j\i;^ yule t 
Her Adions did her Charms difgrace. 
And ftill her Tongue talk'd off her Face : 
Count me the Leaves bn yonder 'Tree, '' ' 
So many difi^rent Wills had fiie; - - -- • 
And like the Leaves, as Chance inclih'd, 
ThoJfe Wills 'S^ere chaAgd with ■ t^cfy WintJ : 
She courted thfe ^tcm "Monk To-riigftt 
L' Jjfemblee rhejr fuprcme Oelighfr 
The nextj ftie fat inamur'd, unfeen. 
And in fiill Health enjoy 'd the SpIeerC 
She cenfur'd that^ flie altered this. 
And with great Care fet all amifs 5 
She now cou'd chide^ how laugh, now cnr, 
Now fing, now pout, kll, God' knows why: 
Short was her Reign, flie cough'd and dy'd. 
Proceed we to my Second Bride 5 
Well born flie was, gent'ily bred, 
And Buxom, both at Bo^rd ^nd Bt<|» 
Glad to oblige, and pleased to pleafe. 
And, as Tom Southern wilely fays, 
"No other Fault had flie in Life, 
" But only that flie was a WIFE", 
Oh Widowt'Turtk, every flic, 
( So Nature's Plcaliire docs decree ) 

Afpeai 
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t 

Appears a Goddefs till- enjoy 'd, 

But Birds, arid. Men, and Gods arc cloy'd. 

Was Hercukf one Woman's Man ? 



■>■ > 



Or 7oVe for ever L^das Swan ?. 
Ah ! Madam, ceadb to be miftakcn, 
Few marry'd Fowl peck Dunmow Bacon* 
Variety alone gives Joy, 
Tfic fweeteft Meats the fooneft cloy : 
What Sparrow'Damey what DoVe aliv^, 
Tlio' Venus (hou'd the Chariot drive^ 
But wou'd accuic the Harnefs-Weightj 
If alwayi coupled to one Mate j 
And often wifli the Fetter broke ? 



.Tis Freedom > but to change the Yoke: 

T. Impious iQ wiflj to wed again. 
E'er Death diflblv'd the former Chain. 

S, ^pare your Remark, and hear the teft, 

She brought ine Sons, but jfove be bleft, 
' She dy'd on Child-Bed bn thd Neft. 
Well, reft heir Bones, quoth 1, ' (he's gone J 
But muft I therefore lye alone ? 
What, am t to her Memory ty'd ? 
Muft I not live, becaufe (he dy'd ? 
And thii^ I Logic4lly faid, 
( Tis good to have a f ealbning Head ) 
Is this my Wife ? ^robatuty not 5 
For Death difldlv'd the Marriage-Knot i 
She ^as, Cmcedoy difiml'g Life * 
But, is a Piece .of Oay a* Wife ? 

P Again. 
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Again, if not a Wifty d'y' fee, 
Why ehen no Kin at all to me : 
And hef who general Tears can fltecl 
For Folks that happen to be dead. 
May c*en with equal Juftice mourn 
For thofe who never yet were bom^ 

T1 Thofe Points indeed you quaintly prove^ 
Logick^h no Friend to Love. 



S, My Children then were jiift pen-feather'd | 
Some little Com for them I gather'd^ 
And fent them to my Spoufe's Mother^ 
So left that Brood to get another. 
And as Old Harry whilome /aid. 
Reflecting on Anne Mullen dead, 
. Cocksbones, I now again do (land 
The joUieft Batchelor i'th' Land< 

Xt Ahm« 1 my Joys, my Hopes arc fled| 
My firft, my only I^ve is dead. 
With endicls Crief let me bemoan 
ColunAo'i Lofs. ^. Let me go on* ■ 
As yet my Fortune was but narrow, 
I woo'd my Coulen 'Phiify Sjforrowy 
O'th' Elder Houie of Qmfh^^Endy 
Whence the younger Branch deiibend| 
Well feated in a Field of <Pm> 
She liy'd, extreamly at her Eaie : 
But when the Honey-Moon was pafl^ 
The following Nights were ibon o ercall, 
She kept her own, could plead the X^iw^ 
And quarrel for a !B4rl(y'Stram | 



Both^ 
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Both, ybii may ju4ge became tHe kfs kind 
more we knctv t»^h other's Mind : 



She ibon grew fulleh, I haifd^he^ited, 
We fcolded, hated, fought, and paired. 
To LOK^DtHy bleflcd Tbwn, I w«ttti 
She Boarded at a Farm in ^nt t 
A Mn^e (torn the Cbuntiy fledj 
And kindly told me flie was dead i 
I prun'd thy Feathers, cpck'd my Tail^ 
And fet my Heart again to Sale; 

My f^ouith, a mcer Coc^uet, t>r liicK 
1 thought hei*, nor avails it miich 
If true or falfe, our Troubles fpring 
More from the Fancy than the Things 

Two daring Horns, I often (aid, ' 
But ill become a 8parrm*s Head ^ 

« 

But then, to let that Balance even. 
Your CuckpU'Sfarrom goes to • Heattrti 
The Thing you fear, fiippofe It done, 
If you enquire you make it known. 
Whilft at the Root your Horns are fore^ 
The more : you fcracch, they ach the mqtt^ 
But turn the Tables and reflet. 
All may not be that you fufpe<5t i 
By the Mind's £y«, the Horns we m^aii 

# ■ 

Are only in Ideas ieen, 

« 

iTis from the InS/k of the Head 

Their Branches ihoot^ theif Antlers ipread ^. 

Fmitfiil Suipicions often bear them, 

you feel 'cm from the Time you frar *cmi 

Cncksot 
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Cuck^ ! Cuckoo ! that Echo'd Word, 
Offends the Ear of Vulgar Bird 3 
But thofe of finer Tafte have found 
There's Nothing in't befide the Sound; 
Preferment always waits on Horns, 
And Houfliold Peace the Gift adorns : 
This Way or that let Factions tend. 
The Spark is ftill the Cuckold's Friend 5 
This Way or that let Madam roam. 
Well pleas'd and quiet flie comes home. 
Now weigh the Pleafurc with the Pain, 
The ^lus and MlnuSf Lofs and Gain, 
And what Lafontdine laughing iays, . 
Is ferious Truth, in fuch a Cafe j 
Who flights the Evil finds it lead. 
And who does Nothing does the Beft. 
I never ftrovc to rule the Road, * 
She ne'er refiis'd to pledge my Toaft: 
In Vifits if we chanc'd to meet, 
I feem'd obliging, flie difcreet 5 
We neither much carefs'd nor drove. 
But good Diffcmbling pafs'd for Love. 

r. What e'er of Light our Eye may know, 
'Tis only Light it felf can {how : 
What e'er of JLove our. Heart can feel, 
^is mutual Love alone can tell. 

$, My pretty, amofous, foolifh Bird, 
A Moment's Patience, in one Word, 
The Three kind Sifters broke the Chain^ 
She dy*d, I mourn'd, and woo'd again. 

7*. Let me with jufter Grief deplore 
My dear Cohtmboy now no more 5 



-r J 



Let 

J 
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* 

Let mc with conftant Tc:ars bewail— —ax 

S» Your Sorrow does bat fpoil my Tale. 
My Fifth flic pfov'd a jealous Wife, 
Lord fhield Us all from fuch a Life I 
'Twas Doubt, Complaint, Reply, Chit-Chaty 
Twas this To-Day, To-iiiorrow thatv 
Sometimes fbrfooth upon the Brook, 
I kept a Mi6 5 an honefl ^ol^ 

Told it a Snipe, who told a Stear, 
Who told it thofe, who told it her; 
One Day a Lenngt and a Lark, 
Had met me ftr oiling in the Dark ^ 
The next a Woodcoek. ^nd an Owl 
Quick-fighted, grave, and fober Fowl, 

Wou'd on their Corp'oral Oath alledge, 
I kifs'd a Hen behind the Hedge. 
Well, Madam. Turtky to be brief, 
(Repeating but renews our Grief) 
As once (he watch'd nie, from a Rafl,- 
Poor Soul I her Footing chaftc d to fail, 
And doWn (he fell, and broke her Hip, 
The Feaver came, and then the Pip : 
Death did the only cure apply 5 
She was at quiet, fo was I. 

T. Cou'd Love unmov'd thcfe Changes view ^ 

Sorrows, as his Joys, are true. 



,5. My deareft D<rtv, one wife Man fays, 
Alluding to our prefent Cafe, 
We're here To-day, and gone To-morrow: 
Then what avails iuperfluous Sorrow ? 
Another full as wife as he 
Adds that a marry 'd Man may fee 

E Two 



f 



Two happy Hoiif s 5 £ad Which . ar<r itrfy f 
The Firft and Laft, perhaps you*l fay. 5 
*Tis trae, wh^ii blith (he goes to Sea, 
And when (he peaceably lies dead j 
Women mixt Sheets an b«fi 'tis J4ud^ 
!Be they of FloUaad or (f Lead^ 

Now cur'd dF Ifyneni Ho^lJ Airf Rem, 
And Aiding dowil khe Vale of Ycatis^ - . 
I hop'd to fix nfiy dknic Reft, 
And took i Mow to fhy Ncft* . 
Ah Tkrde ! had (ht beto like rhee^ . , 
Sober, yet gelMb 5 M'ife> yet free 5 . 

Bat flie was peevifli, noify, bold, 

A Witch engrafted on a Scold 1 
JoVe in ^aiidoras !Box confin'd 
A Hundred Ills to vex MaiikTrtd j 
To vex one Bird in her Barido'tc 
He hid tit 4eail a hundred more : 
And fodft as Time that Veil withdrew 
The PIj[^s o'eraU the Parifli flew 5 
•Her Stock ^ botrrow'4 Tears grew dry. 
And Native T«ifi|iefts atm'd her Eye, 
Black Clouds aroiind her iForehead hung, 
jAaid Thunder rattlki on her Tongue. 
We, Young or Old, or Cock ortten. 
All liv'd in JEoluss Den j 
The fiekreft het the more a<iciirft, 
111 far'd her Friert^s, her Husbartd woift. 
But j b y'E amfdft Us Anger fpires, 

« - 

Remarks our Faults, "but hears oln: ^ay'r<t 
Jn fliort, flic dy'd, why fhdh ^e^ dead 

Qpoth I, and once again ill Wed. 

Wou'd 
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Wou'd Heaven this Mourning 'Year was pad. 
One may have better Luck at lad. 
Matters at worft are fure to mend. 
The DEFlL's Wife was but a Fietid, 

X Thy Tale has rais'd a Turtle's Spleen, 
Uxorious Inmate, Bird obfcene, 
Dar'ft thou defile tjiefe facred Groves, 
Thefc filent Seats of faithful Loves ? 
Begone, with flagging^ Wings fet down 
On fome old ^ent'houje near the Town 5 
In 'Brewcrs'Stahles peck thy Grain, 
Then wafli it down with puddl'd Rain ; 
And hear thy dirty OfF-fpring Squawl 
From Bottles on a Suburb Wall. 
Where thou haft been return again. 
Vile Bird, thou haft convers'd with Men 5 

Notions like thefe from Men are giv'n, 
Thofe vileft Creatures under Heav n : 
To Cities and to Courts repair, 
Flatt'ry and Falfhood flourifh there : 
There all thy wretched Arts employ. 
Where Riches triumph over Joy 5 
Where Paflions does with Int'reft barter. 
And Hymen holds by Mammons Charter; 
Where Truth by Point of Law is parry 'd. 
And I^rufves and Crudes are Six Times marry'd. 
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ERRjTJ. Page 2, Littt 7. far Swains reai Stvans. p. 4. 1.^. 
for done r. gone. p. 8. 1 30. for a Wile r.. my Wife, 
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